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PREFACE 


D9-  JOHNSON  hath  ohserved  conceniing  de- 
votional poetry,  that  ^'  the  sanctity  of  the  matter 
rejects  the  ornameDts  of  figurative  diction."  Infe- 
rior subjects  may  be  heightened  by  the  charms  of 
rhetorick,  but  this  is  too  sublime  to  receive  any  dec- 
oration from  human  eloquence ;  and  we  often  de- 
base it  by  making  the  attempt. 

Dr.  Watts,  in  one  of  his  hymns,  hath  said, 

•*  Join  all  the  names  of /otf  and  power 
•'  That  ever  men  or  angels  bore  ; 
^'  All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worthy 
^'  Or  set  Emanuel's  glory  forth.' 
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Yet,  such  was  the  imperfection  of  one  of  the  best 
of  men,  that  we  frequently  find  in  his  divine. poems, 
epithets  and  allusions  taken  from  ^^  mortal  beauties,^' 
and  apfflied  to  the  Saviour,  with  a  license  disgusting 
to  iM  spirit  of  devotion.  It  has  been  my  aim  to 
avoid  these  familiarities ;  and  either  to  change  or 
omit  such  epithets  and  allusions. 

The  names  of  the  authors  from  whom  this  Selec- 
tion is  made,  are  subjoined  to  each  psalm  or  hymn ; 
excepting  when  they  are  unknown,  or  have  reqnest- 
ed  concealment.  Most  of  these  names  are  familiar 
to  the  readers  of  poetry ;  but  there  is  one,  to 
whom  I  am  largely  indebted  for  some  of  the  roost 
elegant  of  these  productions^  who  is  WV  \\V\\^ 
Aoofrn  id  this  country,  and  of  whom  I  cowcew^  >^ 

jSad^"^  accoi//!^    will    be   acceptable   l^    e-- 


ir  PKEFACE.  > 

<     "Ahsg  Steku  wm  the  eldest  daag'hter  of  «  dh- 
teDtingc'ininiBYer  at   BronfhtoD,   in    Hampshire;  a 
msD  nf  piety,  iote^rity,  beaevolence,  aod  the  most 
wniahle  simplicity  of  maanera.     She  discovered  in 
Cirly  life,  her  love  of  the  muses,  and  of^en  snter- 
taiaed  her  friends  with  the  truly  poetical  and  pious 
prodnctioDs  of  her  pen.     But,  it  was  her   infelicity, 
as  it  has  been  of  many  of  her  kindred  spirits,  to  have 
■  capacious  soaring  mind  eocloxed  in  a  very  weak 
and  languid  body.     She  lived  for  the  most  part*,  a 
life   of  retirement   in    the    same   peaceful    vilta^ 
'    where  she  began  and  ended  her  days.     The  doti^ 
'<   of  friendahip  end  reljgioa  occupied  her  time,  and 
the  pleasures  of  both  constituted  her  delight     Her' 
1    lieart  was  apt  to  feel,  often  to  a  decree  too  paisfnl  for , 
'    ber  own  felicity ;  but  alwayi  with  the  most  tender  \ 
\    and  generous  sympathy  for  h^r  friends,     fet,  she  ' 
I    possessed  a  native  cheerfulness  ;  of  which,  even 
i   the  agonizing  pains  she  endured,  in  the  latter  part 
of  her  life,  could  not  deprive  her.     In   every  short 
'    interval  of  abated  suffering,  she  would,  in  a  variety 
of  ways,  as  well  as  by  her  enlivening  couvereatioa, 
pve  pleasure  to  all  arouod  her.     Her  life  was  a  life 
of  unaffected  humility,  warm  benevoleoce,'sincere 
frieDdship,  and  genuine  devotion.     She  waited  with 
christian   dignity  for  the  hour  of  her  departure: 
when  it  came,  she  welcouied  its  approach  :  and  hav- 
ing taken  an  affeclionale  leave  of  hpr  friends,  closed 
ber  eyes  with  these  animating  words  oa  her  lips, 
^*I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth."* 

*  This  Bccnant  is  taken  from   the  {mface   to   the  tbird 
votumeof  her  '^miscelUneous  pieces  in  prose  and  lePBe,". 
','  jmbiighpd  under  the   name   of  Trbodobia,   by  tbe  Hev. 
«f**  ermat,  of  Bristol,  1780,  afler  her  decCKtC. 


PREFACE.  y 

It  is  faambly  apprehended,  that  a  grateful  and  a£> 
fectioD^te  address  to  the  exalted  Saviour  of  maokiud, 
or  a  hymn  in  honour  of  the  Eternal  Spirit,  cannot 
be  dis^reeable  to  the  mind  of  God.  To  stigmatize 
such  all  act  of  devotion  with  the  name  of  idolatry, 
is  (to^  saj  the  least)  an  abuse  of  language.  It 
cannot  be  justly  charged  with  derogating  from  the 
fflory^ue  to  the  ONE  God  and  Father  of  all,  because 
he  jy  the  ultimate  object  of  the  honour  which  ia 
fji^M  to  ";^'"Sbn"atid  to  A/arSpirit. 

In  this  Selection,  those  Christians  who  do  not 
sample  to  sing  praises  to  their  Redeemer  and  Sanc- 
t|fier,  will  find  materials  for  such  a  sublime  enjoy- 
ment ;  whilst  others,  whose  tenderness  of  conscience 
isay  oblige  them  to  confine  their  addresses  to  the 
Father  only,  will  find  no  deficiency  of  matter  suited 
to  their  idea  of  ^^  the  chaste  and  awful  spirit  of  devo- 
tion." 

BcMtoN,  May  10,  1795.    V 

N.  B.  The  characters  denoting  the  sharp  or  flat 
key,  are  prefixed  to  each  psalm  or  hymn  at  xttj 
request,  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  MoRSE,>of  Charlestown. 


THE  Hyinna  from  the  300th  to  the  end,  are  a 


■iiceesaor|orthe  Rer.  Author.     It  is  hoped  that  tl 

will  increase  the  ralue  of  the  Collection,  and  ' 

lerve  to  cherish  that  spirit  of  ^eauine  devc 

which  the  whole  work  is  emioeatly  adapted  to  | 

mote. 

-^  Not.  1813.     V 

^     '    *^4    ft        ff.L.^^l. 


jT.,^^,  -A'/^S^-t.'/ 
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PSALMS. 


PSALM  I.     CwnrnMi  Metre,  # 

TMe  Happiness  of  the  Righteous  and  the  Misery  of  the 

Wicked. 

Blest  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place 

Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways, 

And  hates  the  scoffer^s  seat : 

But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 

Has  plac'd  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 

And  meditates  by  night 

He.  like  a  tree  of  gen'rous  kind. 

By  living  waters  set. 
Safe  trom  the  storm  and  blasting  wind, 

Enjoys  a  peaceful  state. 

Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair 

Shall  his  profession  shine.; 
Whilst  fruits  of  holiness  appear 

Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

Not  so  th'  impious  and  unjust ; 

What  vain  designs  they  fonn ! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  du8t> 

Or  chafF before  the  storm. 

Suiters  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 
Among  the  sojus  ofgruce, 


8  PSALM  2. 

When  Christ,  the  Judge,  at  his  right  h 
Appoiats  his  saints  a  place. 

7  His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread, 
His  heart  approves  it  well ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 
Down  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

Wa 

PSALM  II.     Common  Metre. 
The  Exaltation  of  Christ. 

1  Attend,  O  earth,  when  God  declare 

His  uncontroird  decree  ; 
"  Thou  art  my  Son,  this  day,  my  Heu 
"  Have  I  begotten  thee.^ 

2  "  Upon  my  holy  Zion's  hill 
"  My  Kmg  I  thee  ordain ; 
And  though  thy  foes  dispute  my  wil] 
"  Thou  shalt  for  ever  reign. 


"  Ask  and  receive  thy  full  demands, 
"  Thine  shall  the  heathen  be ; 


"  The  utmost  limits  of  the  lands 
"  Shall  be  possesis'd  by  thee. 

4  "  Thy  righteous  sceptre  thou  shalt  sw^ 

**  And  all  thy  foes  command ; 
"  Just  as  the  potter  breaks  the  clay, 
"  And  moulds  it  with  his  hand.^' 

5  Be  wise,  ye  princes,  then ;  give  ear. 

Ye  judges  of  the  earth ; 
WOTsnip  the  Lord  with  holy  fear. 
Rejoice  with  awful  mirth. 

S  Amroach  the  Son  with  due  respect, 

To  him  your  homage  pay  -, 
-^^t  ye  persist  in  your  nc^ect, 
^d  perish  in  your  way. 


PSALM  2. 


7  If  put  in  part  his  anger  rise. 
Who  can  en4ure  the  flame  ? 
Then  blest  are  thev  whose  hope  relies 
On  his  most  holy  Name, 

Tate,  varied. 
1 

PSALM  11.     Short  Metre.  ♦ 

"the  Death,  Resurrection  and  Glory  of  Christ. 

1  JMaker,  and  sovereign  Lord 

Of  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Thy  providence  confirms  thy  worf, 
And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2  The  things  so  long  foretold 

By  David,  are  fulfill'd; 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  join'd  to  slay 
Jesus,  thy  holy  Child. 

3  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage, 

And  Jews  with  one  accord 
Unite  their  counsels  to  destroy 
Th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

4  Rulers  and  kings  agree 

To  form  a  vain  design ; 
Against  the  Lord  they  join  their  po  w'rs. 
Against  his  Christ  combine. 

5  The  Lord  derides  their  rage. 

And  will  support  his  throne ; 
He  who  hath  rais'd  him  firom  the  dead. 
Hath  own'd  him  for  his  Son. 

6  He  asks,  and  God  bestows 

A  vast  inheritance  ; 
FdT  as  the  earth 's  remotest  ends 
His  kingdom  shall  advance 


10  PSALM  3,  4. 


PSALM  III.     Comtion  Metre. 

I 

Doubts  and  Fears  suppressed.^        , 

1  My  God,  how  many  are  my  fears  I 

How  fast  my  foes  increase ! 
Their  number,  how  it  multiplies  !  i 
How  fatal  to  my  peace ! 

2  The  lying  tempter  would  persuade  v 

There's  no  relief  from  heaven  ;      ^ 
And  all  my  swelling  sins  appear        ^ 
Too  great  to  be  forgiv'n. 

3  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  defence, 

On  thee  my  hopes  rely ;       ^ 
My  sinking  spirit  thou  wilt  raise. 
And  lift  my  head  on  high.  \ 

4  In  former  times  of  deep  distress  V 

To  God  I  made  my  pray'r  :  i 

He  heard  mr  from  his  holy  hill ;  , 

W  hy  should  I  now  despair  ?  J 

5  Guarded  by  him,  I  lay  me  down  f 

M\  sweet  repose  to  take ; 
For  1  through  him  securely  sleep, 
Through  him  in  safety  wake. 

6  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 

His  arm  alone  can  save ; 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  here, 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united  and  varied.' 

■  - 

PSALM  J  V.   ver.  6,  7.     Common  Metre.     ^  or 
True  Happiness  oiAy  \u  GrA. 

-^   When  fancy  spreads  her  bo\Afc^\.  \nSs^ 

-And  wanders  uncontirf  A, 
Amidst  the  varied  scene  o^tV\\tv^s 


PSALM  4.  11 

2  In  vain  we  trace  creation  o'er, 

tn  search  of  sacred  rest ; 
TMe  whole  creation  is  too  poor 
JTo  make  us  fully  blest. 

3  lii  vairi  would  this  low  world  employ 

'  Each  flatt'ring  specious  wile ; 
I/br  what  can  yield  a  red  joy 
'  But  our  Creator's  smite  ? 

4  Let  earth  with  all  her  charms  depart. 

Unworthy  of  the  mind ; 

.  In  God  alone  our  restless  heart 

An  equal  bliss  can  find. 

5  Great  Source  of  all  felicity, 

To  thee  our  wishes  tend  ! 
Do  not  these  wishes  rise  fi-om  thee, 
And  in  thy  favour  end  ? 

6  Thy  favour,  Lord,  is  all  we  want, 

Here  would  our  spirit  rest ; 
O  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant. 
And  make  us  fully  blest ! 

Mrs  Steele. 

PSALM  IV.     ver.  8.     Long  Metre,        # 
An  Evening^  Song. 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  his  pow'r  proldngs  my  days, 
And  ev'ry  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home  •, 
But  Ac /brg-jves  my  follies  past, 

And  gives  me  strength  tor  days  to  COTWe, 

I/^rwr  body  down  to  sleep 


12  PSALM  5. 


His  ever  watchful  eye  shall  keep 
Its  constant  guard  around  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear : 
O  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ! 
And  in  the  moming  let  me  near 
The  love  and  kii^ness  of  thy  heart 

5  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come. 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground ; 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  break  the  tomb. 
With  glad  salvation  in  the  sound. 


PSALM  V.     Common  Metre.  ^ 

For  Uie  Lord's  Day  Moming. 

1  Lord,  in  the  moming  thou  shalt  hear 

M  V  voice  ascending  high  ;  \ 

To  thee  will  I  address  my  prayr ,  • 

To  thee  direct  mine  eye. 

2  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ;  . 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight,  | 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand.  1 

3  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort,  ' 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

4  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  truth  and  grace ! 
Make  ev'rj'  path  of  duty  straight  1 

And  plam  before  my  face.  I 

S  The  men  who  \ov^  and  fear  thy  name^       in 
Shall  see  their  ho^  fulfilVd ;  ^ 

-^^^migbty  God  will  compass  iV«;to. 
W  ith  favour y  as  a  shield.  'w  A.TT^. 


PSALM  6,  7. 13 


PSALM  VI.,    Co9n7non  Metre.  b 

Prayer  in  Sickness. 

1  In  anger,  Lord,  rebuke  me  not, 

But  spare  a  wretch  forlorn ; 
Correct  me  not  in  thy  fierce  wrath, 
Too  heavy  to  be  borne. 

2  Sorrow  and  pain  consume  the  day, 

I  waste  the  ni^ht  with  cries. 
Counting  the  minutes  as  they  pass, 
TiU  the  slow  morning  rise. 

3  My  tortur'd  flesh  distracts  my  mind. 

And  fills  my  soul  with  grief ; 
How  long,  O  Lord,  wilt  thoii  delay 
To  grant  me  thy  relief? 

4  The  gloomy  shades  of  death  cannot 

Thy  glonous  acts  proclaim  ; 
No  prisoner  of  the  silent  grave 
Can  magnify  thy  name. 

5  He  hears  when  dui>t  and  ashes  pray. 

He  pities  all  my  groans  ; 
He  saves  me  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
And  heals  my  broken  bones. 

6  The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word 

Restores  my  fainting  breath  ; 
To  him  will  1  devote  that  life 
Which  he  has  sav'd  from  death. 

Tate  and  Watts  united  and  varied. 

PSALM  VII.     Common  Metre.  -^ori) 

Confidence  in  God. 

1  My  trust  is  i,n  my  heav'nly  Friend, 
My  hope  in  thee,  my  God ; 
Rise,  and  my  helpless  life  defend 
Fjvm  those  who  seek  my  blood* 
2 


< 


PSALM  8. 

iialice  lurk'd  within  my  heart, 
iefore  thy  piercing  eyes, 
lould  not  dare  appeal  to  tlicc, 
Nor  ask  my  God  to  rise. 

npartial  Judge  of  all  the  world, 
I  trust  my  cause  to  thee ; 
Lccording  to  my  righteousness 
So  let  thy  sentence  be. 

uiCt  wicked  arts  of  wicked  men 

Be  wholfy  overthrown  ; 
But  guard  the  just,  O  God,  to  whom 
The  hearts  of  both  are  known. 

Then  will  I  all  the  righteous  ways 

Of  Providence  proclaim  ; 
rU  sing  the  praise  of  God  most  high, 

And  celebrate  his  name. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united. 

PSALM  VIII.     Common  Metre,         m  or  b 
Divine  Condescension. 

O  Thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow, 

Within  this  earthly  frame  ! 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  tha 

How  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 

When  hesLVCtiy  thy  glorious  work  on  hi? 

Employs  my  wondering  sight ; 
The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  sky, 

With  stars  of  feebler  light ; 

Lofd,  what  is  man !  that  thou  sliouldst  c7 

To  keei)  him  in  tfay  mind  ! 
Or  what  his  race,  that  thou  shouldst  p 
^  To  than  so  wondrous  kmd  \  ^ 

^  next  in  power  thou  didsl  zx^ 
J-  o  thy  celestial  train  •, 
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Ordain'd  with  dignity  and  state 
O'er  all  thy  works  to  reign. 

1 5  They  jointly  own  Ws  powerful  sway, 
The  beasts  that  prey  or  graze  ; 
The  bird  that  wings  its  airy  way, 
The  fish  that  cuts  the  seas. 

6  0  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow. 
Within  this  earthly  frame. 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great'  art  thou  ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name ! 

Tats. 

!  PSALM  VIII.     Long  Metre.  t> 

Adam  and  Christ,  or  the  old  and  new  Creation. 

1  Lord,  what  was  man  when  made  at  first, 
Adam,  the  oispring  of  the  dust. 
That  thou  shouldst  set  him  and  his  race» 
I     But  just  below  an  angel's  place  ? 

f  2  That  thou  shouldst  laise  his  nature  so, 
I      And  mjJce  him  Lord  of  all  below ; 
;      Make  every  beast  and  bird  submit, 
I      And  lay  Ae  fishes  at  his  feet ! 

3  But  what  sublimer  glories  wait 
i      To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state  ! 
What  honours  sliall  thy  Son  adorn. 
Who  condescended  to  be  bom  I 

'  4  See  him  below  his  angels  made  ! 
See  him  in  dust  among  the  dead ! 
To  save  the  world  from  death  and  sin  : 
But  he  shall  reign  with  power  divine. 

5  The  world  to  come,  redeemed  fi-om  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  fall, 
^ew  mach  and  glorious,  shall  submtt 

At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 
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PSALM  IX.     ver.  10,  11.     L.  M.  £ 

Encouragement  to  Faith. 

1  Sing  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims 
His  various  and  his  saving  names ; 

0  may  they  not  be  heard  alone, 
But  by  our  sure  experience  known. 

2  The  great  Jehovah  be  ador'd, 
Th'  eternal,  all-sufficient  Lord ; 
Through  all  the  world,  most  high  confessed, 
By  him  'twas  form'd,  and  is  possessed. 

3  Awake,  our  noblest  powers,  to  bless 
The  God  of  Abra'm,  God  of  Peaqe ; 
Now,  by  a  de^r  title  known. 
Father  and  God  of  Christ  his  Son. 

4  Through  every  age  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  his  servant's  pray'r  ; 
ISioc  can  one  humble  soul  complain 
That  he  has  sought  his  God  in  vain. 

5  What  unbelieving  heart  shall  dare 
In  whispers  to  suggest  a  fe^. 
While  still  he  owns  his  ancient  name, 
TlfQ  same  his  power,  his  love  the  same. 

6  To  thee  Our  souls  in  faith  arise, 
To  thee  we  lift  expecting  eyes, 
And  boldly^  through  the  desert  tread, 
For  God  will  guard  where  God  shall  lead. 

^  DODDRIDOB. 

m*  ,  ,  I : -.^ 

PSALM  X,     Common  Metre.  5 

A  Pra}er  for  Deliverance  from  Oppression. 

1  Why  doth  the  Lord  stand  off  so  far, 

And  why  conceal  h\s  iace,         ^ 
When  great  calamities  appeor, 
-And  times  of  deep  distress  ^ 
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2  hordj  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 
Thy  justice  and  thy  power  ?^ 

Shall  they  erect  their  Heads  in  [Mide, 
And  bcWer  men  devour  ? 

3  Arise,  O  God  !   lift  up  thy  hand. 
Attend  our  humble  cry ; 

No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand, 
When  God  our  help  is  nigh. 

4  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray, 
And  still  mcline  thine  ear  ; 

I         Thou  knowest  what  thy  children  say,- 
And  thou  their  voice  wilt  hear. 

5  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppress, 

No  mofre  despise  the  just ; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  confess 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XL     Long  Metre.  b 

The  Justice  of  Diviae  Providence. 

1  On  God  my  steadfast  hopes  rely  ; 
I  Why  do  my  fbes  insulting  cry, 
"Fly  like  a  timVous,  trembling  dove, 
"And  seek  the  mountain's  lonesome  grove?" 

2  Behold  the  wicked  aim  their  darts 
Against  the  men  of  upright  hearts  ! 
If  government  be  overthrown, 

Who  then  the  injur'd  cause  will  own  ? 

3  The  Lord,  enthron'd  above  the  sky, 

On  suft'ring  virtue  casts  his  eye  ; 

Though  he  affict  )}is  saints,  to  prove 

Tbeir patience,  md  to  try  their  iQve  \ 
3'^ 
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4  Yet  lawless  hands  and  hearts  impure, 

§[^  frowns  vindictive  will  endure ; 
is  lightning  wings  its  rapid  way, 
His  thunder  fills  them  with  dismay. 

5  Where  truth  and  Justice  bold  their  place, 
^    God  will  reveal  his  gracious  face  ; 

Delighted  in  the  upright  mind 
His  own  reflected  beams  to  find. 

Merrick,  with  additions. 


PSALM  XII.     Common  Metre.  ^ 

Corruption  of  Manners. 

1  Help,  Lord  !    for  men  of  virtue  fail, 

Religion  loses  ground ; 
The  sons  of  wickedness  prevail, 
And  treacheries  abound. 

2  Their  oaths  and  promises  they  break, 

Yet  act  the  flatt'rer's  part ; 
With  tsar  deceitful  lips  they  speak, 
,  And  with  a  double  heart. 

3  Scoffers  appear  on  every  side, 

Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Are  rais'd  to  seats  of  power  and  pride. 
And  bear  the  sword  in  vain. 

4  Lord,  -when  iniquities  abound, 

And  blasphemy  grows  bold ; 

When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  found. 

And  love  is  waxen  cold  ;      . 

5  Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  ? 

Hast  thou  not  given  the  sign  ? 
JMay  we  not  trust  and  live  upon 
^promise  so  divine?    * 


tm/m 
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6  Thy  word,  like  silver  seven  times  try'd. 
Through  ages  shall  endure  ; 
.  The  men  who  in  thy  trudi  confide, 
Shall  find  thy  promise  sure. 

^  Watts. 

m' . 

PSALI^  XIII.     Common  Metre.  b 

Complaint  under  Temptation. 

1  How  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  fece  ? 

My  God,  how  long  delay  ? 
When  wilt  thou  send  thy  heavenly  rays 
To  drive  my  fears  away  ? 

2  How  long  shall  my  distressed  soul 

Struggle  and  toil  in  vmn  ? 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  cc«itrol, 
And  ease  my  raging  pmn. 

3  Be  thou  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shield, 

My  soul  in  safety  keep  ; 
Make  haste,  before  my  eyes  are  seal'd 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

4  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud, 

If  I  become  his  prey. 
And  all  the  host  of  hell  grow  proud. 
At  thy  so  long  delay  ! 

5  But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  head  ; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look, 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

6  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace 

On  which  my  hopes  have  h\mg  •, 
I  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise. 
And  vJct'ry  shaU  be  sung. 


i 


ESAUEXIV.    Com 

.  IWrafHl  Stpmiiy^  4 

1  Fools  ihthdr hoate beHicYi!Jlid<fliiirf 

"  The^  is  DO  God  tlut  nagat  qn  w^ 

2  From  thoughts  so  ^leadlulsitd  .pfd^ 

Corrupt  disocMirse  moeeeds  ;     ,1/7 

*  And  t^  thdrinmiousluHidsaredcHip  ' 

Abomini^jle  oeedB.  .•■■;,•' 

3  The  Lord,  flom  Us  odea^'  ArttA 

Look'd  downofithbgsbdow, . •  /r 

'to  find  the  men  thBtsout^luBgi^ 

Or  did  his/justke  Know.  " . . 

4  He  saw  tiiat  all  were  gpoe  aatzifir,' 

TtKir  practice  all-the  same.;      '     .-, 
That  none  did  fear  his  J^^efs^iiafft 
That  ncHie  did.  love  his  imine.      ,  1. 

5  Thdrtonsves  arous'db>8|KBfc;d((eeit, 

Their  wanders  never  (sease ;  .  ., 
How  s^vift  to  mischief  are  dior  fbot, 
Nor  kiiow  die  paths  of'  peace  I' ' .. 

6  Such  seeds  of  ^n,  thu  bkter  root^; 

In  evoy  heartare  found  ; 
Not  will  Aey  bear  diviner  firuit 
Till  ^ce  refine  the  ground. 

Wat«. 

PSALM  XV.     Comtnot*  Mtire.         X  w  J} . 
'   ,  The  CilizQD  of  Zion. 

1  Loiji,  who's  the  happy  man  that  ^uqr 
.  T"^  btest  courts  repair  ?-    _  . 


PSALM  15. 


31 


:,  whose  truly  honest  heart 

tiles  of  virtue  moves ; 
ie  ^n'rous  tongue'  disdains  to  speak 
le  thing  his  heart  di^roves^ : 

)  never  will  a  slander  forge, 
s  neighbour's  feme  to  wound  ; 
hearken  toafelse  report, 
•  malice  whispered  round  : 

>  vice,  when  drest  in  pomp  and  powctt 
in  treat  with  just  neglect ; 
piety,  though  cloth'd  in  rags, 
!ligiously  respect : 

3  to  his  plighted  vows  and  trust 
is  ever  nrmly  stood  ; 
though  he  promise  to  his  loss, 
c  makes  his  promise  good : 

0  seeks  not  in  oppressive  ways 
is  treasure  to  employ; 
om  no  reward  can  ever  bribe 
he  guiltless  to  destroy : 

1  man,  who  by  his  steady  course 
as  happiness  insur'd, 
en  earth's  foundations  shake,  shall  stand, 
y  Providence  secur'd. 

Tate. 

PSALM  XV.      Long  Metre.         2K  or  b 
V  The  Virtues  ef  a  Christian. 

i  o  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 
at  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face  ? 
t  nian  who  loves  religion  now, 
i  humbly  walks  with  God  below  \ 

lose  hands  arc  pure,  whose  Vve^xl  v?^  A<^^ 
ose  lips  still  speak  the  thins  ^^^^  '^ 
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No  slandeni  dwell  upon  his  tongue,  , 

He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wnmg. 

3  He  will  not  trust  an  iU  report, 

Nor  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt ; 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise, 
But  siunts  are  honour'd  in  his  eyes. 

4  Firm  to  his  wwd  he  ever  stood. 
And  always  makes  bis  promise  good ; 
Nor  will  he  change  the  thing  he  swears, 
Whatever  pain  or  loss  he  bears. 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribkig  gi^d. 

And  mourns  that  justice  should  bt  sold; 
If  others  vex  and  grind  tlie  pocM", 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door. 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  pr^a 
For  those  who  curse  htm  to  h»  fikce ; 
And  doth  to  all  men  stiU  the  sa«te 
That  he  could  bopew  widi  frewn  them, 

7  Yet,  when  his  holiest  works  are  done,  - 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  alone  : 
This  is  the  man  thy  face  shall  st^ 
And  dwell  forever,  Lord,  with  thee. 

Wa-i'ji. 

PSALM  XVi.    '  Firat  Part.     L.  M.         b 
Good  Works  profitable  to  Men. 
1  Preserve  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need; 
For  succour  to  thy  throne  I  flee  ; 
i       But  have  no  merit  there  to  plead. 

My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  thee. 

I  2  Oft  have,  piy  heart  and  tongue  confest 

How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am ; 

L  Afir  nmii^  n-in  n^-vfr  malrp  thpp   KlfE* 
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Yet,  Lord-  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 
Some  profit  by  the  good  I  do  ; 
These  are  the  company  I  keep, 
These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know. 

Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth, 
To  give  a  relish  to  their>wine ; 
I  love  the  men  of  heav'nly  birth 
Whose  ivorks  and  language  are  divine. 

Watts. 

'■■  >  lll.ll«IHII—  I  ..I. 

PSALM  XVI.     Second  Part.     C.  M.      b 
The  Blessings  of  Nature  and  Grace. 

1  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste, 

And  worship  wood  or  stone  ; 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  cast 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

2  In  this  enlighteh'd,  pleasant  land, 

My  happy  portion  lies  ; 
Whae  nature's  ever  boimteous  hand 
All  human  want  supplies. 

3  Therefore  my  soul  shall  bless  the  Lord, 

Whose  precepts  give  me  light. 
And  consolation  still  afford 
In  sorrow's  dismal  night. 

4  I  strive  each  action  to  approve 

To  thine  all-seeing  eye ; 
No  danger  shall  my  hope  remove. 
For  thou  art  ever  nigh. . 

I 

5  Thou  shalt  the  paths  of  life  display, 

Whicfi  to  thy  presence  lead ; 
Where  pleasures  dwcU  without  aHay  ^ 
And  joys  which  never  fade. 

Watts  and  Tatb  vaYi^ 
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PSALM  XVI.     Third  Part.     CM.        X 
The  Death  and  Resurrection  of  Christ. 

"  I  Set  the  Lord  befOTe  my  fece, 
"  He  bears  my  courage  up ;    ^ 
My  heart  and  ton^irc  tiidr  joys  ezpi(^ 
''My'flesh  shall  rest  in  hc^.      ^   i^ 

"  My  spirh,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  fcfW 
Where  souls  departed  are;  ^^ 

Nor  quit  my  hbAy  to  the  grave, 
"  To  see  corruption  there.  . 

3  ^^  Thou  wilt  rev«ii  ttie  path  of  fife;, 

"  And  raise  me  to  Ay  throne : 
^^  Thy  courts  immortal  pleasure  giv^  tii 
"  Thy  presence,  jpys  unknown.'* 

4  Thus  in  the  name  of  Christ  the  Loind 

The  holjr  David  sung ; 
And  Providence  fulfils  dbe  word      .  ^ 
Of  his  prophetic  tongue. 

6  Jesus,  whom  every  saint  adores, 
Was  crucify'd  and  slain  ;   . 
Behdd  Ae  tomb  its  pr^  restcHes ! 
Behold  he  lives  again  ! 

6  When  shall  my  feet  arise  and  stand 
On  heaven's  eternal  hills  f 
There  sits  the  Son,  at  God's  rig^  hmd| 
Aiid  there  the  Father'  snules. 


PSALM  XVil.     Common  Metre. 
The  transforming  Vision  of  God. 

1  My  God,  the  visits  of  thy  feoe 
Affixd  superior  jpy. 
To  all  the  flattering  woAd  eas\  c^' 
Or  mortal  hope&  empVsy* 
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2  But  clouds  and  darkness  intervene, 

My  brightest  joys  decline; 

And  earth's  gay  trifles  oft  ensnare 

This  wand  Ving  heart  of  mine. 

3  JLord,  guide  this  wand'ring  heart  to  thee ; 

Unsatisfj'd  I  stray ; 
Break  through  the  shades  of  sense  and  sin, 
With  thy  enlivening  ray. 

4  O  let  thy  beams  resplendent  shine, 

And  every  cloud  remove ; 
Transform  my  powers,  and  fit  my  soul 
For  happier  scenes  above. 

5  Lonl,  raise  my  faith,  my  hope,  my  heart. 

To  those  transporting  joys ; 
Then  shall  I  scorn  each  little  snare. 
Which  this  vain  world  employs. 

6  Then,  though  I  sink  in  death's  cold  sleep. 

To  life  I  shall  awake  ; 
And,  in  the  likeness  of  my  God, 
Of  heav'nly  bliss  partake. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

PSALM  XVII.     Long  Metre.  M 

The  Resurrecti6ii. 

1  What  sinners  value  I  resign^ ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine ; 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face. 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

2  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show  ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go. 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 

.    When  fthall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  \ 

3  O  glorious  hour  !  O  blest  abode  I 
Is/wII  be  near  and  like  my  God, 

3 


< 
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And  flesh  and  sense  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 
4  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  jajfrul  sound  ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  glad  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 


PSALM  XVlll.     First  Part.     L.  M.      Q 
Coofldence  in  divine  Pratection. 

1  No  change  of  times  shall  ever  shock 
My  firm  affection.  Lord,  to  thee ; 
For  thou  hast  always  been  a  rock, 
A  fortress  and  defenpe  to  me. 

2  Thou  my  deliv'rer  art,  my  God  ; 
My  trust  is  in  thy  mighty  power  ; 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 

3  To  heaven  I  made  my  mournful  prayer, 
To  God  address'd  my  humble  cry ; 
Who  graciously  inclin'd  his  ear. 

And  heard  me  from  his  thrtme  on  high. 

4  The  Lord  did  on  my  side  engage, 
From  heaven  my  righteous  cause  upheld, 
And  sav'd  me  from  the  furious  rage 

Of  threat'ning  waves  that  proudly  swell'd. 

5  Thou  to  the  just  shalt  justice  show, 
The  pure  thy  purity  shall  see ; 
Such  as  perversely  choose  to  go, 
Shall  meet  with  due  returns  from  thee. 

6  Who  then  deserves  to  be  ador'd 

But  God,  on  whom  my  hopes  depend  ? 
Or  who.  excojt  the  muthtv  Loci. 
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PSALM  XVIII.     Sec.  Part.     L.  M.    3L  or  t> 
Cod  executing  Judgment  on  his  Enemies. 

X  Incumbent  on  the  bending  sky. 
The  Lord  descended  from  on  high, 
Aiid  bade^  the  darkness  of  the  pole 
Beneath  bSts  feet  tremendous  roll. 

2  Thick  woven  xjlduds  around  feim  closed, ' 
His  secret  residence  composed ; 

And  waters,  high  suspended,  spread 
Tlieir  dark  pavilion  o'er  his  bead. 

3  His  VOie^  A'  Aktiia^ty  Monarch  teat'^y 
Tted'  hfcavttf's  high  vault  in  thunder  heard ; 
And  doli^  b^  ^fiarcdr  co^iflict  caitie 
Trtineiidous  hail  and  nungled  flame. 

4  Widi  akn  fy^fct,  his  shafts  wef^  ^d, 
in  vain  his  fiaes  before  Acm  Qcd ; 
Around  his  dreadful  lightnings  stray, 
And  suHe  destruction  m^ks  their  way. 

5  Earth's  b^os,  open  to  the  eye, 
And  oceari^^  ^jwrings  were  seen  to  tie. 
As  the  tempestuous  fury  passM, 

And  o*^  uiemYag'd  the  dreadful  Hast. 

Merrick. 


PSALM  -XVni.     Third  Part.     L.  M.     b 
Sincerity  proved,  or  the  Equity  of  Providence. 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere, 
Hast  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear  ; 
Before  my  eyes,  I  set  thy  laws, 

And  thou  hast  own'd  my  righteous  cause. 

2  Since  I  have  learnt  thy  holy  ways, 

Myr  actions  have  proclaimed  thy  praise  \ 
Ch^ifmr  /ect  did  e'er  depart, 
rw3s  never  with  a  wicked  heart. 
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3  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest ; 
What  wars  and  strugglings  in  my  breast! 
But  throiTgh  thy  grace  that  reigns  witluD, 
1  hope  to  conquer  every  an. 

4  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward ; 
The  kind  and  &ithful  souls  shall  find 
A  God  more  faithful  and  more  kind. 

5  The  Just  and  pure  shall  ever  say 
God  IS  more  pure  and  just  than  they  ; 
And  men  that  love  revenge  shall  know 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 

_^ .      Watti. 

PSALM  XVIU.    Fourth  Part.     C.  Jtf.    x 

Tbanlu^vingfiir  Victoiy. 

1  To  thine  almighly  arm  we  owe 

The  triumph  of  the  day  ; 
Thy  terrors,  Lord,  confound  the  foe, 
And  melt  their  strength  away. 

2  'Tis-by  thine  aid  our  troops  prevail. 

And  break  united  powers ; 
By  thee  their  Jofty  walls  we  scale. 
Or  bum  their  proudest  towers. 

3  God  speaks !  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  dismay'd  ; 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  angry  look. 
Strike  all  their  courage  dead. 

4  He  forms  our  soldiers  for  the  fieid> 
,  With  all  their  martial  skUl ; 
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5  TRie  LcH-d  our  Saviour  ever  lives, 
His  name  be  evo*  blest ; 
Hispowerful  arm  the  vi6t'ry  gives, 
And  gives  his  people  rest. 

Watts. 

■-  -  -  - 

PSALM  XIX.    J^irst  Part.     CM.        ML 
llie  Voice  of  Nature  proclaiining  God. 

1  Thx  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 

Which  thftt  alone  can  fill ; 
The  firmament  and  stars  express 
Thdr. great  Creator's  skill. 

2  The  dawn  of  each  returning  dzy 

Frerfi  beams  of  knOwlecfee  brings ; 
And -fi'om  the  dark  retunis  of  night, 
Divine  instruction  springs. 

3  Thdr  t)dvrferful  language  to  no  reahn 

Or  region  is  confined ; 
'Tis  nature's  voice,  and  understood 
Alike  by  all  maimind. 

4  Their  doctrine  does  its  sacred  sense 

Through  ej<rth's  extent  display. 
Whose  bright  contents  the  circhng45un 
Does  round  the  wc^ld  convey. 

5  No  bridegroom,  on  his  nuptial  day, 

fi[as  such  a  chefsrful  face ; 

No-giant  does  like  him  rejoice 

ToTun  his  glorious  race. 

6  From  ea^t  to  west,  from  west  to  east, 
Tiis  itstkiss  course  he  goes ; 

Ai2d,thtoijghhisprogtfSSSj  clieerf\A\^^. 

Aifd  F^fia/  fmrnith  bestows. 
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} 


1  God's  perfect  bw  convcfls  tbo  wmI,   * 

Reclamis.from  febedcaires ; 
With  sacred  wisdom  lus  sure  void 
The  igDorant  in^nres.  - 

2  The  statutes  ofAeLocd  are jtitf,'^ 

And  bring  mnca«xldigfat'/,    ''        . 
His  pure  commands  in  sordi  of  WkA  * 
Asffst  tile  feeblest  ngfat   .  ' 

3  His  perfect  worsl^  hoe  is  fi^VJ, 

On  sure  foundations  laid ; 
His  equal  laws  are  In  die  Bcides 

Omi  A  and  justice  wdglTd. 
4,  CM*  more  esteem  tiian  gcdden  ifdnes, 

Orgnldrefin'dwithAillc       '  ' 
Mae  sweet  than  honey,  or  w  difcps 

WIndi  from  the  oonibdisdL,  i 

5  My  trusty  counsellors  they  ate, 

■  Aiid  friendly  warning  pve  J '  ] 

Divine  rewan^  attend  on  these 
Who  by  thy  precepts  live. 

6  But  what  frail  man.  observes  how  oft' 

Hedods  from  Virtue  fell  ? 
O  cleanse  me  from  my  secret  fioilf^  .      j 
Thou  God,  who  know'st  diem  w.     j 

Tate. 

PSALM  XIX.    XAMg  Man.  JK, 

Nature  aod  Su^itare  coiqwred. 

1  The  heavens  declare  tl^  e^piy*  Lord, 
In  every  star  iky  wisdom,  wuies ; 
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2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
EeVeals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,' moon  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 

,   Through  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ; 
So  whai  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanc'd  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  hath  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  righteousness,  artee ; 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise,^ 
Thy  laws  are  pui«,  thy  j  udgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 
In  souls  rcnew'd  and  sins  forgiven ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

Watts. 
^^  PSALM  XIX.     Six  Line  LM.     ^ 

1  Gr  eat  God,  the  heaven's  well  order'd  frame 
Declares  the  glory  of  thy  name ; . 

Here  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  shine ; 
A  thousand  starry  beauties  tha^, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  api)ear  ^ 

Of  boundless  power  and  skill  divine. 

2  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night. 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light 

Lectures,  of  heavenly  wisdom  read  \ 
With  silent  eloquence,  they  raise 
4  n^^#  ^"^  ^^'l  Creator^s  praise, 
And  neither  sound  nor  languV  ^^efl^r 
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3  Yet  thdr  divine  instructions  rua 
Far  as  the  circuit  (rf  the  sun, 

And  every  nation  knows  their  vcnce ; 
Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad. 
He  publishes  his  Maker,  God, 

Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  earth  teyfntt. ' 

4  But  when  we  read  tfw-  written  W(tfd, 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  anam.  I 

These  are  our  study  and  delight ; 
Not  honey  so  invites  the  taste, 
Nor  gokJ  that  hath  the  furnace  padt, 

Appears  »o  pleasing  to  the  aght. 

5  From  the  dlscov'ries  ot  thy  law, 
The  perfect  rules  (rflife  We  draw ; 

But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel.  Lord, 
Which  makes  our  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  our  soul,  subdues  our  sin. 

And  gives  a  free  but  Wge  rcTrard. 

6  Who  knows  the  errors  of  bis  thoiights ! 
Forgive,  O  Lord,  our  secret  feulte, 

And  &om  presumptuous  sins  restrain : 
Accept  the  tribute  of  our  pr^se, 
That  we  have  read  thy  book  of  grace, 

,And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 

WfcTTf. 

'  PSALU  XIX.     SkoH  Mttre.  i 

For  the  Lord's  Day  Morning, 

1  Behold,  the  morning  sun 
Begins  his  glorious  way, 
His  beams  through  all  the  tiatitlSis  run. 
And  liie  and  light  convey.. 
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It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  How  parfect  is  thy  word ! 

And  all  thy  judgments  just ! 
For  ever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  we  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  given ! 
O  may  1  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven  ! 

'  5  I  hear  thy  word  with  love ; 

0  help  me  to  obey ! 

Send  thy 'good  Spirit  fi-om  above, 
To  guide  me,  le^  I  stray . 

6  Whilst  with  my  heart  and  tongue 

1  spread  thy  praise  abroad ; 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 

My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

Watts. 

I  -  ....... 

PSALM  XX.     Long  Metre.  b 

For  a  Day  of  Prayer  in  War. 

1  Now  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 
Attend  his  humble  people's  cry ; 
Jehovah  hears  when  brael  prays, 
And  sends  deli v 'ranee  from  on  high. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls ; 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour  and  strength  when  Zion  calls^ 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs, 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts  ; 
JIj5  lo  ve  accepts  the  sacrifi  ce 

Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 
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4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope, 

And  in  the  name  of  God,  the  Lord, 
Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banno^  up. 
Our  ships  shall  spread  their  flags  abroad. . 

5  Some  trust  in  horses  tTain'd  for  war, 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  bcrast ; 
Our  surest  expectations  are 

From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  host. 

6  Save  us,  O  Lord,  from  guilty  fear, 
And  let  our  hopes  be  firm  and  stn^ig ; 
Till  thy  salvation  shall  appear. 

And  joy  and  triumph  nuse  the  songt 

Watts. 

PSALU  XXI.    Ij>f^  Metre.  X 

The  ExriUttoA  4F  Chriat. 

1  David  rejoicM  in  God  his  Eftr^^tb, 
Rais'd  to  the  throne  by  s^edai  gtace  ; 
But  Christ  tix  Son  appears  at  length. 
Fulfils  the  triumph  and  die  praise; 

2  How  great  is  the  Messiah's  joy 
In  the  salvation  of  thy  hand  ! 

Lord,  thou  hast  rais'd  his  kingdom  hi^ 
And  giv'n  the  world  to  his  command. 

3  Thy  goodness  grants  whatever  he  will. 
Nor  doth  the  least  request  withhold ; 
Blessings  of  love  prevfent  him  still. 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 

4  Honour  and  majesty  divine 
Around  his  sacrcd  temples  shine  ; 
Blest  with  the  favour  ot  thy  fece, 
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PSALM  XXII.    First  Part     C.  M.        b 
Tbe  Sufferings  and  i&lory  of  Christ. 

1  "  Now,  in  the  hour  of  deep  distitss, 

"  My  God,  support  thy  SON, 
"  When  hcMTors  d^lj^  my  soul  oppress, 
"  O  leave  me  not  alone  VJ 

2  Thus  did  our  suffVing  Saviour  pray. 

With  mighty  cries  and  tears ; 
Cod  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  day, 
Ah4  ch^s'd  away  his  fears. 

S  Great  was  the  vict'ry  of  his  death. 

His  throne  exalted  stands  ;  . 

And  all  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Shall  bow  to  his  commands. 

4  A  num'rous  offspring  shall  reward 

The  Savioui-'s  dying  groans  ; 
'*  I  call  them."  saith  the  glorious  Lord, 
**  My  daugnters  and  my  sons.'' 

5  The  meek  and  humble  souls  shall  see 

His  table  richly  spread  ; 
And  all  that  ^k  tne  Lord  shall  be 
With  joys  immortal  fed. 

Watts,  varied. 


PSALM  XXII.     Second  Part.    L.  M.        b 
Christ's  Death  and  Resurrection. 

1  Now  let  our  mournful  songs  reccMti 
The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  he  complain'd  in  tears  and  blood. 
Like  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 

2  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn,  ^ 
And  shook  their  heads,  and  laughed  in  scoivv. 

He  rescued  others  Irom  the  grave, 
'Now  let  him  tiy  Aimself  to  save. 


cc 
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3  "  Behold  the  Man  who  did  pretend   . 
"  God  \Cas  his  father  and  his  fiiend  ; 

"  If  God  the  blessed  lov'd  him  so, 
"  Why  doth  be  fail  to  help  him  now  ?" 

4  O  harden'd  people  !  cruel  priests ! 

How  they  stood  round  like  savage  beasts ! 

Like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

Wheii  God  had  put  him  in  thdr  power  ! 

5  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  hb  feet,] 
Till  streams  of.  blood  each  other  meet ; 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide, 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  dy'd. 

6  But  God  his  Father  heard  his  cry  ; 
Rais'd  Irom  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high ; 
The  nations  learn  his  righteousness,' 
And  humble  ^nners  taste  his  grace. 

Watt*. 

PSALM  XXH.    Third  Fart.     C.  JIf.         !K  or  b 
Obedience  to  God  due  from  all  Men. 

1  Let  all  the  various  tribes  of  men 

To  God  their  homage  pay  ; 

And  distant  nations  of  tne  earth, 

One  sovereign  Lord  obey. 

2  'Tis  his  prerogative  supreme 

O'er  subject  kings  to  reign  ; 
'Tis  just  that  he  should  rule  the  world. 
Who  does  the  world  sustain. 

3  The  rich,  whom  he  widi  plenty  feeds. 

His  goodness  shall  confess  ; 
The  sons  of  want,  whom  he  relieves, 
Their  bounteous  patron  bless. 
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For  he  who  first  thtir  beings  gave, 
Will  make  them  still  his  care. 

5  Blest  time  !   when  all  of  human  birth, 
Devoted  to  his  name, 
Shall  to  their  heirs,  his  sacred  truth 
And  glorious  acts  proclaim. 

Taie  varied. 


PSALM  XXllI.     Common  MetrL         ^ 
God's  tender  Care  of  his  People. 

1  The  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Is  pleas'd  to  be  my  guide ; 
The  shepherd  by  whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supply 'd. 

2  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feed. 

And  gendy  there  repose  ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 
Refreshing  water  flows. 

3  He  does  my  wand'ring  feet  reclaim, 

And,  to  his  endless  praise. 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 
In  his  most  righteous  ways. 

4  I'll  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 

From  fear  and  danger  free  ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 

5  With  lib'ral  and  unceasing  care. 

He  does  my  table  spread  ; 
He  crowns  my  cup  with  cheerful  wine, 
With  oil  anoints  my  head. 

6  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wondrous  love 
•     Through  all  my  life  extend, 

That  life  to  him  I  will  devote, 
And  in  his  temple  spend. 

4 
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PSALM  XXill.     Short  Metre.  ML 

God's  tender  Care  of  his  People. 

1  The  Lcn-d  my  shq>herd  is, 

I  shall  be  well  supply'd ;      ^ 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I^  am  his, 
What  caii  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heav'nly  pasture  grows. 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim  ; 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  Whilst  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear ;  [shai 

Tho'  I  should  walk  through  death's  da 
My  God  is  with  me  there. 

5  In  sight  of  all  my  foes. 

He  does  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows^ 
And  joy  e^aks  my  head. 

6  T^e  bounties  of  his  love 

iShall  crown  my  future  days  ; 

Nor  from  his  house  will  I  remove. 

Nor  cease  to  speak  his  praise. 

Watts 

PSALM  XXill.     Six  Line  Long  Metre.      M 
God  our  Shepherd. 

1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 

And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 

His  presence  shall  my  watvX.^  swv^^  «> 

^nd  guard  me  with  a  walc\*A  es^* 
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.  My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  die  thirsty  mountain  pant ; 
To  fertile  vales,  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary  wandYing  steps  he  leads ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amidst  the  verdant  landscapes  flow. 

Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  Lstray, 
Hi3  bounty  Shall  my  pams  beguile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 
With  lively  greens  aiid  herbage  crown'd. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  stead&st  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  staff  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guidb  me  through  the  dismal  shade. 

'      Addison. 

PSALM  XXIV.     Common  MeM.        M 
The  Man  whom  God  approves. 

1  This  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

The  Lord's  her  fulness  is  ; 
The  world,  and  they  who  dwell  therein, 
By  sovereign  right  are  his. 

2  He  fix'd  the  land  and  spread  the  seas. 

With  all  which  thejr  contain  ; 
Then  man  in  his  own  image  formed. 
O'er  all  these  works  to  reign, 

S  But  ^  himself,  this  Lord  of  all 
.;  Qi^  chosen  seat  design  'd  : 
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O  who  shall  to  that  sacred  hill 
Desir'd  admittance'find  ? 

4  The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  pure, 

Whose  thoughts  from  pride  are  free ; 
Who  honest  poverty  prefers 
To  gainful  perjury. 

5  This  is  the  man  on  whom  the  Lbrd 

Shall  shower  his  blessings  down ; 
Whom  God  his  Saviour  shall  be  plea's'd 
With  righteousness  to  crown. 

6  Such  is  tlie  character  of  those 

Who  seek  the  face  of  God ; 
Whose  happy  feet  shall  stand  within 
The  place  of  his  abode. 

Tate  varied. 

PSALM  XXIV.     Long  Metre.  ^  SL 

Heaven  the  Residence  of  Saints,  and  the  Ascension  of 

Christ. 

1  This  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 
And  men  and  worms  and  beasts  and  birds ; 
He  rais'd  the  building  on  the  seas, 

And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place. 

2  Bui  there's  a  brighter  world  on  high, 
Tiiy  p;Uace,  Lord,  above  the  sky  ; 
Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode. 
And  dwell  so  near  his  Maker,  God  ? 

3  He  who  abhors  and  fears  to  sin, 

Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are  clean. 
Him  shall  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  bless. 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteousness. 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race 
W/jo  seek  the  God  of  JacoVs^ac^  \ 

These  shall  enjoy  the  bViss5u\  s\^x.^ 

'^^^cl  dwell  in  r^^uf^rlaQtinor  WcVvt. 
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Reioice,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high, 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  nigh  ! 
Who  can  this  King  of  ^loiy  be  ? 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he. 

Ye  heav-nly  gates,  your  leaves  display. 
To  inake4he  Lt»rd,  the  Saviour  way ; 
Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell, 
The  Gonq'ror  comes,  with,  God  to  dwell. 

Raised  from  the  dead,  he  goes  before, 
He  opens  heaven's  eternal  door. 
To  give  his  sdnts  a  blest  abode 
With  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

Watts. 
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PSALM  XXV.     Short  Metre.  p 

Seekifijg^  Divine  Forgiveness  and  Direction. 

1  To  God  I  lift  my  eyes. 

My  trust  is  in  his  name ; 
And  they  whose  hope  on  him  relies, 
Shall  never  suffer  shame. ' 

2  From  the  first  dawning  light 

Till  the  dark  evening's  shade, 
For  thy  salvation,  Lord,  I  wait, ' 
And  ask  thy  heav'nly  aid. 

3  Remember  all  thy  grace. 

And  lead  nrie  in  thy  truth  ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  age. 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

4  Thro'  all  the  ways  <rf  God, 

Both  truth  and  mercy  shine. 
To  tho^e  who  with  religious  hearts 
To  his  ble$t  wiUiDclme. 

5  He  those  in  sa^ty  guides 

Who  Ids  direction  seek 
4*  * 
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And  in  his  sacred  oaths  wiU  lead 
The  humble  ana  4lie  meek. 

6  For  thy  own  goodness' saK:e, 
Save  thou  my  soul  from  shame ; 
And  pardon  all  my  sins»  though  great, 
Tlm>^  my  Redeemer's  name. 

Tatb  and  Watts  aohed  and  viried. 


PSALM  XXVI.    Long  MXr$.    ^        t 
Self  Ezamiaation. 

1  Judge  me,  O  God,  and  prove  my  ways. 
And  try  my  reins,  and  try  my  heart ; 
My  fmti  viwxi  thy  promise  stays. 

Nor  fiom^tby  word  my  feet  dq;>aprt. 

2  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit 
With  mqi  of  vanity  and  lies ; 
The  scofler  and  the  hypocrite 
In  my  esteem  s^U  never  rise. 

3  In  innocence  I'll  wash  my  hands, 
From  pride  and  guilt  and  folly  clear ; 
Then  at  thjr  sacrcd  altar  stand. 
And  hope  to  find  acceptance  there. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation,  Lwd, 

The  temple  where  thy  honours  dwell ; 
There  slml  I  hear  thy  holy  word. 
And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 

5  Let  not  my  soul  be  joined  at  last 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood ; 
Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  past 

,  Among  the  saints,  and iteait  iraQjofiu,- 
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PSAUf  XXVII.     Cmmum  Metre.      «  or  b 
The  Chtirch  is  our  Safety  and  DeUght. 

1  The  Lord  of  g^oiy  is  my  fight, 

And  my  salvaikm  too ; 
God  b  my  sttmsth.  iKjr  wiU  I  &« 
What  m(»ial  Km.can  da 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires ;  ^ 
'  O  grant  me  an  abode 

Amcmg  the  churches  of  diy  saintS) 
The  temples  of  my  God ! 

3  .There  shaU  I  oflfer  my  requests, 
^    And  see  ^tlQT  glory  still; 

Shall  lieai^  thy  messages  of  love, . 
And  learn  thy  holy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide  ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where  . 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear, 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die. 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

6  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  sjunts, 

And  keep  your  courage  up ; 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  elevate  your  hope. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XXVil.     Long  Metre.  b 

The  Safety  of  trusting  in  God. 

1  Thi  Lord,  my  Saviour,  is  my  light,    ^ 
What  i&Tors  can  my  soul  affright^ 

i^^'X^i*^'^'  w  life  is  wear, 

Wb^mam  sbaU  alarm  mv  fear  9 
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2  When  numerous  hosts  besiege  me  Found, 
My  coupage  shall  maintain  itfr  ground ; 
Tho'  war  should  rise  in  dread  array, 
God  is  my  strength,  my  hope,  my  i^tay. 

3  This  only  bliss  my  heart  desires. 
To  this  my  ardent  wish  asrpires, 

In  God's  omx  house  to  spend  my  day^ 
To  hear  his  word  and  speak  hi^  praise. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  my  guardian  God 
Will  hide  ipe  safe  in  his  abode : 
Firm  as  a  rock  my  hope  shall  stand. 
Sustained  by  his  almi^ty  hand. 

5  Should  every  earthly  friend  depart. 
Should  love  forsake  a  parent's  heart ; 
The  God  on  whom  my  hopes  depend, 
Will  be  my  father  and  my  friend. 

6  Ye  humble  souls,  in  every  strait 

On  God  with  faith  and  patience  wait ; 
His  hand  shall  life  and  strength  afford ; 
Wait,  therefore,  ever  on  the  Lord. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

""  PSALM  XXVllI.     Common  Metre.         b" 

The  humble  Suppliant  trusting  in  God. 

1  O  Lord,  my  rock,  to  thee  I  cry, 

In  Mghs  consume  my  breath ; 
Hear  me,  O  Lord,  or  I  shall  be 
Like  those  who  sleep  in  death. 

2  Regard  my  supplication,  hca:dj 

The  cries  that  I  repeat^ 
With  weeping  eyes  and  lifted  hand^ 
Before  my  mercy  seat. 

S  Jf  wicked  men  thy  works  d££9^\a&^ 
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6  This  fruitless  search  no  more  be  mine, 
Such  hopgs  I  now  recal  r 
My  earthly  prospects  I  resign, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

WxTTt. 

'    PSALM  XL.     First  Part.     C.  M.         t> 
Deliverance  from  ^reat  Distress. 

1  I  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 

He  bow'd  to  hear  my  cry  ; 
He  saw  me  resting  on  his  w(xx], 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  Sunk  in  the  depths  of  sore  distress, 

And  all  my  stniggles  vain  ; 
When  human  help  seem'd  daily  less, 
He  rais'd  me  up  again. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
In  a  new,  thankful  song. 

4  ril  spread  his  vvorks  of  grace  abroad. 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear ; 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God . 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  What  mercies  fill  my  wondVing  view ! 

How  many,  and  how  great ! 
Life  is  too  short,  and  words  too  few, 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 

6  When  I'm  afflicted,  poor  and  low. 

With  hope  I'll  never  part, 
YoT  God  beholds  my  heavy  wo, 
Andbear^  me  on  his  heart. 
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5  His  lightnniK  rends  the  firmest  iwk,  ^-y 
And  pknoes  deep  the  solid  grouodj 
The  hinds  affirigmed  feel  the  shocli:^ 
And  shudder  at  the  awfiil  sound.  • 

6  The  LoEd  uts  sovereign  on  the  flood. 
The  Thund'rer  reigns  forever  king ; 
But  ai^fce^  his  church  his  bkst  abodei 
Where  vtre  his  praise  securely  unsi*' 

7  In  gentier  language,  here  the  Lord 
The  counsels^  of  tiis  grace  imjMats ; 
Amidst  d)e  ragii^  storm,  his  word 
Spe^  peace  anacomfort  to  our  hearts. 

Watts  and  Tatb  laoited  mid  vsf^ 


*m0m 


PSALM  JUX    CcmmmMan^        M 

Prayer  heard. 

1  JBensath  my  God's  protecting  anh, 

How  did  my  soul  rdoice! 
And  £»K^;^  hi^'d  no  fikiuie,  l^^ 
^iTould  interrupt  my  joys. 

2  Lord,  'twas  thy  &vourfix'd  my  te^i 

Toy  shining  fece  withctoew,        -^  ( ' 

Thm  troubles  ^I'd  my  anxiou$  bieaii^ 

And  pam'd  n)y  soul  anew.  ^ 

p  Afi^  to  thee,  O  gracious  God, 
•    I  rais'd  my  moumfiil  eyes  ;  • '.'' 

Tp  the^  I  spread  my  woes  abroadt 
With  ^iq^dicatiii^  cries. 

4  What  glory  can  my  deatli  zBkxd, 
In  the  dark  grave  confin'd  ?       ■  -  * 
Shall  senseless  dust  adore  the  Lord» 
Qr  qaU  thy-mijlh  to  mind  ? 

S  Hear^^  Q  my  God,  m  «vetcv\«at^ 
-Attend  my pkdndve cxv\    . 
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Be  thou,  my  gracious  Helper,  near, 
And  bid  my  sorrows  fly. 

A^n  I  hear  the  voice  divine ; 

New  joys  exultiiig  bound ;    , 
My  robes  of  mourning  I  resign. 

And  gladness  girds  me  round- 
Then  let  my  utmost  glory  be 

To  raise  thy  honours  hig^ ; ' 
NcM*  let  my  ^titude^  to  thee 

In  guilty  silence  die. 

To  thee,  my  gracious  God,  I  raise 
My  thankful  heart  and  tongue  ; 

O  be  thy  goodness  and  thy  praise 
My  everlasting  song ! 

Mrs.  Stbbls; 

-    -        -  «  -  II I 

PSALM  XXX.     Long  Metre.  & 

Recovery  from  Sickness. 

iRi/i  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
nd  I  presumed  'twould  ne'er  be  night ; 
)ndly  I  said  within  my  heart, 
Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart.'* 

ut^  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong, 

^hich  made  my  mountain  stana  so  lomg  ; 

)on  as  thy  face  began  to  hide, 

[y  health  was  gone,  my  comfort  dy'd. 

orrected  by  a  Father's  rod, 

cry'a  doud  to  thee,  my  God  ; 

If  laid  in  dust,  can  I  declare 

Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there  ? 

Hear  nie,  O  God  of  grace,"  I  S2dd, 
And  hnj}g  me  S-om  among  the  dead  ;** 
ijr  ivordrebuk'd  the  pains  I  felt, 
p^  pard'ning  love  removed  my  guiVU 
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4  When  I  advanced  with  songs  of  praise, 

My  solemn  vows  to  pay, 
Amidst  the  joyful  sacried  throng. 
Which  kept  the  festal  day. 

5  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Trust  God,  and  he'll  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  thy  sighs 
To  hymns  of  sacred  joy, 

6  Why  restless,  why  cast  down^  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  smg 
The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring, 

Tatb 

^  '  ■  ^        I  .      ..I 

PSALM  XLIII.     Long  Metre.        «  or  b 
Complaint  and   Hope. 

1  God  of  our  strength,  to  thee  we  cry ; 
O  let  us  not  forgotten  lie ! 
Oppress'd  with  sorrows  and  with  care, 
To  thy  protection  we  repair. 

2  O  let  thy  light  attend  our  way. 
Thy  truth  afford  its  steady  ray  ! 
To  Zion's  hill  direct  our  feet, 
To  worship  at  thy  sacred  seat. 

3  Thy  praise,  O  God,  shall  tune  the  lyre, 
Thy  love  our  joyful  song  inspire  ;^ 

To  thee,  our  cordial  thanks  be  paid. 
Our  sure  defence,  our  constant  aid. 

4  Why  then  dejected  and  distrest  ? 

And  whence  the  grief  that  fills  our  breast 
In  God  we'll  hope,  axvd  to  l\yxv  raise 
A  monument  of  endless  px^vk- 
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PSALM  XXXI.     Ltmg  Metre.    M  t 
Confidence  in  God. 

1  LpRD,  in  thy  great,  thy  riorious  name, 
I  place  my  hqpe,  my  on^  trust ; 
Save  me  from  sorrow,  gudt  and  shame, 
Thou  ever  gracious,  ever  just 

2  Thqu  art  my  Rock,  thy  name  alone 
The  fixtress  where  mv  hqpes  retreat ;' 
O  make  thy  pow'r  and  mercy  known !  « 
To  safety  gmde  my  wand'rmg  feet. 

3  To  th7  kind  hand,  all  gracious  jLord, 
-My  soul  I  cheerfully  resign ; 

My  Saviour  God,  Itrust  thy  word. 

For  trudi,  immortal  truth,  is  tMne. 

■  ■  • 

t  I  hate  dieir  works,  I  hate  their  ways. 
Who  follow  vanity  and  lies ; 
But  to  the  Lord  my  hopes  I  raise, 
And  trust  hi?  power  who  built  the  skies^ 

What  perfect  bliss,  O  bounteous  Lord, 
Immensely  great,  aivinely  free, 
Hast  thou  reserved  for  their  reward. 
Who  fear  thy  name,  and  trust  in  thiee ! 

31est  be  the  Lord,  forever  blest, 
AThose  mercy  bids  my  fear  remove ; 
^hs  sacred  walls,  which  guard  my  rest, 
le  his  almighty  pow'r  and  love. 

e  humble  souls,  who  seek  his  face, 
!t  sacred  courage  fill  your  heart ; 
>pe  in  the  Lcffd,  and  trust. his  gralce^ 
Id  be  wUlheav^aly  strength  impart. 

Mrs.  SivAi^iB. 
5 
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PSALM  XXXll.     Long  Metre.  b 

Tbe  Marks  of  true  Repentance. 

1  He's  blest  whose  sins  have  pardon  gainM 
No  more  in  judgment  to  appear  ; 
Whose  guilt  remission  has  obtain'd. 
And  whose  repentance  is  sincere. 

2  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free ; 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear, 
With  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  jdin  to  prove  Ws  faith  sincere. 

3  WhUst  I  kept  silence,  and  conceal'd 
My  load  of  guilt  within  my  heart. 
What  torment  did  my  conscience  feel ! 
What  agony  of  inward  smart ! 

4  Heavy  on  me  thy  hand  remained, 
By  day  and  night  alike  distressed ; 
Till  quite  of  vital  moisture  drain'd, 
Like  land  with  summer  drought  oppress'c 

5  No  isooner  I  my  wound  disclosed, 
The  guilt  that  tortur'd  me  within. 
But  Ay  forgiveness  interpos'd. 
And  mercy's  healing  balm  pour'd  in. 

6  For  this  display  of  sovereign  grace. 
In  my  distress  so  freely  giv'n. 
Each  humble  soul  will  seek  thy  face, 
And  find  his  way  to  peace  and  heav'n. 

Tate  and  Watts  united  and  varie 


\ 


PSALM  XXXII.     Short  Metre.  t 

Confession  and  pardon. 

1  O  BLESSED  souls  are  they. 

Whose  sins  are  covef  A  o*^^ 

-Divinely  blest,  to  w\vovtv\Jcv^\jKsA^ 

Imnutes  their  KuVft.  uo  xcvox^\ 
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2  They  mourn  their  follies  past, 

And  keep  their  hearts  wkh  care  ; 
Their  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit. 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

3  When  I  conceal'd  my  guilt, 

I  felt  the  fest'ring  wound  ; 

But  1  confess'd  my  sin  to  thee. 

And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray. 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne  ; 
Our  help,  in  time  of  deep  distress, 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 

Watti 

'  •  ■   ■  ■  "11^ 

PSALM  XXXIII.     Cammon  Metre.         ^ 
The  Works  of  Creation  and  Providence. 

I  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord, 
The  work  belongs  to  you  ; 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  ways,  his  word, 
How  holy,  just,  and  true  ! 

His  mercy  and  his  righteousness 
Let  heav'n  and  earth  proclaim ; 

His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Reveal'his  wondrous  name. 

iis  wisdom  and  alniighty  word 

The  heav'nly  orbits  spread  ; 
iiid  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Their  shining  hosts  were  made. 

e  bade  the  liquid  waters  flow 

To  their  appointed  deep  ; 
e  flowing  seas  their  Jimits  know, 
\nd  theJr  own  station  keep. 
e/T^jts  of  the  spacious  earth, 
tA  fear  before  him  stand  • 


52  .         PSALM  33.       ^ 

He  spoke,  and  nature  took  its  birth, 
And  rests  onjiis  command. 

6  He  scorns  the  angry  nations' rage,  ' 
And  breaks  their  vain  designs ; 
His  counsel  stands  thro'  every  age, 
And  in  full  glory  shines. 

Watts, 

PSALM   XXXllI.     Sit  Line  L.  M.        m 
Creatures  vain,  uid  God  all-sulBcient. 

1  Happy  the  nation,'  where  the  Lord 
Reveals  the  treasure  of  his  word, 

And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  throne ; 
His  eye  die  heathen  world  surveys. 
He  form*d  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  ways, 

But  God,  dieir  Maker,  is  unknown. 

2  Let  kings  rely  upon  their  host. 

And  of  his  strength,  the  warrior  boast ; 

In  vain  they  boast,  in  vain  rely  : 
In  vain  they  trust  the  brutal  force. 
Or  speed,  or  courage  of  the  horse. 

To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 

3  The  eye  of  thy  compassion,  Lord, 
Doth  more  secure  defence  afford,  ^ 

When  death  and  danger  threat'ning  stand ; 
Thy  watchful  eye  preserves  the  just. 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  trust. 

When  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 

4  In  sickness,  or  the  bloody  field. 
Thou,  our  Physician,  thou,  our  Shield, 

Send  us  salvation  from  thy  throne ; 
We  wait  to  see  thy  goodness  shine, 
JLet  us  rejoice  in  helpdivme, 
I^or  all  our  hope  is  God  aloxve* 
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PSALM  XXXIV.    First  Part.     C.  M.        2K 
Encouragement  to  trust  and  love  God. 

1  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life> 

In  trouble  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliv'rance  I  will  boast. 

Till  alL'Who  are  distressed, 
From  my  example  comfort  take. 
And  diarm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The,  dwellings  of  the  jqst : 
Protection  he  affords  to  all 
Who  make  his  name  their  trust* 

4  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love ! 

Experience  will  decide, 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  him,  ye, saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  notlung  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight, 
Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 

6  Whilst  hungry  lions  lack  their  prey, 

The  Lord  will  food  provide  ^ 
For  such  as  put  their  trust  in  hiiii. 
And  see  their  wants  supply'd. 

Tate. 

PSALM  XXXIV.    Second  Part.    C.  M,     b 
The  Way  of  Holiness  and  its  Reward. 

1  Approach,  ye  piously  dispos'd. 
And  niy  instruction  hear  ; 

^'^r^^I^^  f^^  ^"^  discipline 
Ut  God's  JtvUgious  fear* 

5^ 
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PSALM  XLVIII.    Short  Metre.  .       ■  X 
Gospel  Worship  and  Order. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  the  church  his  blest  abode, 
Hb  most  delightfiil  seat. 

2  Far  as  thy  name  is  known. 

The  world  declares  thv  praise ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne 
Their  spngs  of  honour  raise. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell ; 
Compass  and  view  thy  holy  ground^ 
And  n^ffk  the  buikung  well ; 

4  The  order  of  thy  house, 

The  worship  of  thy  court, 
The  cheerful  son^,  the  solemn  vows^ 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes. 
And  rites  adom'd  with  gold. 

6  The  God  we  worship  now 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die ; 
Will  be  our  God  whilst  here  below. 
Our  God  above  the  sky. 

Watts, 


PSALM  XLIX.    '  Common  Metre.  (^ 

The  Vanity  of  Riches. 

1  Why  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 
^  To  insolence  and  pride, 
To  see  hh  wealth  and  honout^  uow 
With  ev Vy  rising  tide  ? 
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2  Not  all  l^s  treasures  can  procure 

His  soul  a  short  reprieve  ; 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour. 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

3  The  worth  of  life  can  ne'er  be  told, 

Its  ransom  is  too  higli; 
Justice  cannot  be  brib'd  with  gold, 
That  man  may  never  die. 

i  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wise, 
The  tim'rous  and  the  brave,  ^ 
Quit  their  possessions,  close  their  eyes. 
And  hasten  to  the  grave. 

5  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 
"  My  house  shall  ever  stand ; 
*'  And,  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
"  I'll  give  it  to  my  land." 

i  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lost ; 
How  soon  his  mem'iy  dies ! 
His  name  is  written  in  tne  dust     ^ 
In  which  his  body  lies. 

Watts. 


PSALM  L.     First  Part.     Common  Metre.       (> 

The  last  Judgment. 

1  The  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne 

Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh ; 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun. 
And  near  th«  western  sky. 

2  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say, 

"  Judgment  will  ne'^er  begin  ;'' 
No  more  abuse  his  long*  delay, 
To  impudence  and  sin.  i 

SThron'don  a  cloud,  our  God  shall  come,  ^ 
^n^nt /fames  prepare  his  way  ; 
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With  thee,  the  springs  of  life  remain, 
Thy  presence  is  eternal  day. 

PSALM  XXXVK    Sec.  Versi.    L.  M.      % 
The  Divine  Being  and  Perfections. 

1  HiG  H  in  the  heav'ns,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thjr  truth  shall  break  thro'  ev'ry  doud, 
Which  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  Justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands. 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  lai^e. 
Both  men  and  beasts  thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge. 

But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  O  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs! 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress. 

Fly  io  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
^  We  shall  be  fed  with  rich  repast ; 

There  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain  full  and  fipee. 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord  \ 
And  in  thy  light,  our  sou\s  ^[^siSLsa^ 

31ic  giodes  proims'^.m^ixs  ^oA. 
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PSALM  XXXVII.    First  Part.    C.  M.       b 
The  Cure  of  Envy  and  Unbelief. 

1  Why  should  I  vex  mjr  soul,  and  fret 

To  see  the  wicked  rise  ? 
Or  envy  sinners  waxing  great, 
By  violence  and  lies  ? 

2  As  flow'iy  grass,  cut  down  at  n6on, 

Before  the  evening  fades, 
So  shall  their  glory  vanish  soon, 
In  everlasting  shades. 

3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trusty 

And  practise  all  that's  good ; 
So  shaU  I  dwell  am(»ig  the  just, 
And  never  want  fca:  food. 

4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit, 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet, 
Shall  my  desires  fulfil. 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display, 

And  make  thy  judgments  known ; 
Fmr  as  the  light  of  dawning  day. 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meek  ^hall  still  the  earth  possess, 

And  be  the  heirs  of  heav'n ; 
True  riches  in  abundant  peace. 
To  humble  souls  are  giv'n. 

Watts. 


PSALM  XXXVII.     Second  Part     C.  M.      b* 
Reli^on  in  Words  and  Deeds. 

I  Why  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast. 

And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  meai^st  portion  of  the  just 
Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 
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2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends. 

But  ne'er  designs  to  pay ; 
The  ju^t  is  merciful,  and  lends, 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms  with  fib'ral  hand  he  gives 

To  all  the  sons  of  need  ;^ 
His  memVy  to  long  ages  lives, ' 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  speak  profene, 

To  slander  or  defraud  ; 
Hisready  tongue  declares  to  men 
What  he  has  learned  of  God. 

5  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  heart  abide ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word. 
His  feet  shall  never  slide* 

6  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteous  stand, 

Preserved  from  ev'ry  snare  ; 
They  shall  possess  the  promised  land, 
And  dwell  for  ever  there. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XXXVIL  Third  Part.    C.  M.     jk  ort> 
The  Way  and  End  of  the  Righteous  and  the  Widced. 

1  Mv  God,.the  steps  of  pious  men 

Are  ordered  by  thy  will ; 
Though  they  should  fall,  they  rise  again^ 
Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways, 

Their  virtue  he  approver  \ 
HeUl  ne'er  deprive  tnem  oSVvvs^WiK.^^ 
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3  The  heav'nly  heritage  is  theirs, 

Their  portion  and  their  home ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  heirs 
Of  blessings  long  tp  come. 

4  The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen. 

Not  fearing  man  or  God  ; 
Like  princely  laurel,  fair  and  green, 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad  ; 

5  And  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground, 

Destroyed  by  hands  unseen ; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  found. 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

6  But  mark  the  man  of  righteousness, 

His  several  steps  attend  ; 
True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways, 
And  peaceful  is  his  end. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XXXVIII.     ver.  9,  10.     C.  k      b 
Consolation  in  Death. 

1  My  soul,  the  awful  hour  will  come. 

Apace  it  hastens  on, 
To  bear  this  body  to  the  tomb, 
And  thee  to  scenes  unknown. 

2  My  heart,  long  lab'ring  with  its  woes. 

Shall  pant  and  sink  away  ; 
And  you,  my  eyelids,  soon  shall  close 
On  the  last  gUnun'ring  ray.  * 

3  Whence,  in  that  hour,  shall  I  receive 

A  cordial  for  my  pain  ? 
When,  if  the  richest  were  my  friends, 
Ujose  Jh'ends  would  weep  in  vam  I 

^a^eat  King  of  nature  and  of  grace. 
To  thee  my  spirit  Hies  ; 
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2  Th'  eternal  SovVeign  from  on  high 
Cast  on  the  sons  of  men  his  eye, 
To  see  if  any  understood, 

And  fear'd  and  lov'd  their  Maker,  God. 

3  But  all  were  so  degen'rate  grown. 
None  the  true  God  had  fully  known ; 
Both  Jew  and  Gentile  long  had  been 
By  lust  enslav'd,  and  dead  in  sin. 

4  Both  gone  from  wisdom's  patii  astray. 
Pursued  the  errors  of  their  way, 
With  disinal  superstition  blind. 

And  causeless  terrors  filPd  their  mind^^ 

'  5  Who,  gracious  God,  to  sinners'  eyes 
Could  bid  the  wish'd  salvation  rise  ? 
Thy  SON  did  light  and  truth  display. 
And  turn  their  diarkness  into  day. 

6  No  flesh  shall  boast  of  righteousness, 
But  guilty  shall  themselves  confess ; 
And  when  they  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice 
In  thy  salvation  shall  rejoice. 

MBRRicK,'witb  addition! 

PSALM  LiVl     Particular  Metre.         b 
Deliverance  from  Enemies. 

1  Thy  name,  O  God,  my  heart  avows ; 
Do  thou  mv  injur'd  cause  espouse, 

And  be  thy  strength  my  aid ; 
My  fervent  cries  in  mercy  hear. 
And  let  them  by  thy  pitying  ear 

With  full  regard  be  weigh'd. 

^  Forpeoplcj  from  thy  fesx  ^s\x^xs!^^^ 
IVith  tyrants  fierce,  aRa\xvs\.TOfct^^, 
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But  *midst  my  heh)ers.  heav'n's  high  LotcI 
Shall  stand,  and,  faithful  to  his  word, 
Each  adverse  pow'r  subdue. 

3  O  ifct  my  heart,  their  rage  repell'd. 
Itself  a  willing  off 'ring  yield ! 

To  thee  itsprsuse  shall  flow  ; 
Whilst  to  my  thought  thy  mercies  rise, 
That  gave  me  with  exulting  eyes 

To  see  my  prostrate  foe, 

MBRftiec. 

PSALM  LV.     Common  Metre.  b 

Inipaiience  cforrected  by  Faith. 

1  O  WERE  I  like  a  feather'd  dove ! 

If  innocence  had  wings, 
Pdfly,-andmakea  longremovei 
From  all  these  restless  things. 

2  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go. 

And  find  a  peaceful  home ; 
Where  storms  of  Inalice  never  blow, 
Temptation^  never  come. 

3  Vain  hopes,  and  vain  inventions  all, 

T'  escape  the  rage  of  hell ! 
The  mighty  God,  on  whom  I  call. 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

4  By  morning  light  PU  seek  his  face, 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

5  God,  my  preserver  and  my  Mend^ 

Can  shield  me  when  a&aid  i 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  attend. 
If  he  command  theur  aid. 

7^ 
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6  ril  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
He  will  sustain  them  all ; 
My  faith  shall  rest  upon  his  word, 
And  I  shall  never  fall. 


WATTf. 


PSALM  LVI.     Common  Metre.        t> 
God*s  Care  of  his  People. 

1  In  God,  most  holy,  just  and  true, 

I  have  rgx)s*d  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do. 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

2  God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints, 

Their  cries  affect  his  ears  ; 
,    Thou  hAt  a  book  for  their  complaints, 
A  bottle  for  their  tears. 

3  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  mCj  Lord, 

Thou  shalt  receive  my  praise ; 
I'll  sing,  "  how  faithful  is  thy  word, 
"  How  righteous  are  thy  ways !'' 

4  Thou  hast,  secured  my  soul  from  death ; 

O  set  thy  servant  free, 
That  heart,  and  hand,  and  life,  and  breath 
May  be  employed  for  thee  ! 

/  Watti. 

PSALM  IjVII.    Long  Metre.  ii; 

Divine  Protection^  Grace  and  Truth. 

I  w 

I  My  God,  in  whom  are  a\\\5w&^v^?!5 
OF  boundless  love,  and  gracfc  \xTi!to«wreL\ 
\.  J^ide  me  beneath  thy  spcead\ws  vme^ 
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2  Up  to  the  heavens,  I  raise  my  cry  ; 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform, : 
He  sends  his  angel  from  the  sky, 

And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  stomt^ 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God ! 
Above  the  heav'ns  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  pow'r  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 

'  And  UtD^  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  fix*d,  my  song  shall  raise 
Immotal  honours  to  thy  name  ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise,  . 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercv  reigns. 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky  ; 
ffis  truth  to  endless  years  remains,  ^ 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  Gkxi  ! 
Above  the  heav'ns  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  pow'r  on  earth  be  known  abroad^ 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

WATTg. 


PSALM  LVlll.     Six  Line  Long  Metre.         j^ 
The  Destruction  of  Tyrants  and  Oppressors. 

1  Shall  tjrants  rule  by  impious  laws  ? 
Shall  they  despise  the  righteous  cause. 

When  innocence  before  them  stands  ? 
Dare  they  condemn  the  helpless  poor, 
And  let  oppressors  rest  secure,         [hands  ? 

Whilst  gold  and  greatness  bribe  thgii 

j   2  Do  A^f(x:get  th^  Almighty  name, 
T^fGcd o'er  aU  is  Judge  supreme^ 
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Yet  thejrifitaae  the  rights  of  Gbd^     ^ 
And  send  d|^  bold  decrees  abroid  I 
To  bind  the  free  bcm  swl  in  dinn. ' 

3  A  pdson'd  aiYOW  is  thebr  tongue, 
The  arrow  sharp,  the' pdson  strong  ; 

And  dea A  attaids  where'er  tt  wounds ; 
Th^  hear  no  counsds^  ones,  nor  ton ; 
So  the  deitf  adder  stops  her  ears     ^ 

Agadnst  the  melody  of  sounds. 

1  Br^  thou  their  U)etb,  Almi^tty  God ! 
The  seedi  cfVxms  drenched  in  blood. 

And  crush  diose  serpents  in  the^dust ; 
Thjr  vcMce  shall  thunder  from  the  sk^y 
Their  crowns  shall  fall,  thdr  titles  die,, 
Their  grandeur  and  their  pow'r  be  lost 

5  Thus  shall  thy  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Freedom  and  peace  to  men  afford. 
And  nations  shall  unite.and  say, 
^^  Surethere'sa  God,  that  rules  on  lugh, 
**  Who  hears  th' oppressed  when  diqrcr] 
"  And  all  their  sufferings  will  repay." 

PSALM  LIX.        Short  JIfelre.  (^ 

For  Deliverance  from  the  Savages.  ~ 

[  Lord,  let  our  humble  cry 
Befinnethy  throne  ascend ; 
Behold  us  with  compassion^s  eye. 
And  still  our  lives  defend. 

ForIbe&,  a  num'rbtis  band^ 
^Against  our  lives  conspiie  \ 
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3  Beneath  the  silent  shade 

Their  secret  plots  they  lay, 
Our  peaceful  towiis  by  night  invade, 
And  waste  the  fields  by  day. 

4  And  will  the  God  of  grace, 

Regardless  of  our  pain. 
Permit  secure  that  bloody  race, 
To  riot  o'er  the  slain  ? 


5  In  vain  their  secret  guile, 

Or  c^n  force  they  prove : 
Thine  ctc  can  pierce  uie  deepest  veil, 
Thy  hand  their  force  remove. 

6  Deliver  us  from  death. 

Send  our  invaders  home ;     , 
Or  drive  them  with  thy  powerful  breath 
Thro'  distant  wilds  to  roami 

7  Then  shall  our  grateful  voice 

Proclaim  our  guardian  God ; 
In  thy  salvation  we'll  rejoice, 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 

Barlow,  altered^ 

PSALM  LX.     Common  Metre.  (> 

Humiliation  for  Disappointment  in  War. 

1  Lord,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off  ? 

Must  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 
Wilt  thou  consume  us  in  thy  wrath  ? 
Sh^  mercy  ne*er  return  ? 

2  The  terror  of  one  frown  of  thine 

Mehs  all  our  strength  away : 
Like  men  subdued  by  pow'r  o^  Vme. 
We  tremble  in  dismay. 
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3  Our  country  shakes  benei^  dgr  stroke, 

And  dresds  thy  lifted  haDd  r 
O  hesff  thepeopfe  thou  hast  Ixoke^ 
And  save  the  inking  land ! 

4  Lift  up  thy  banner  in  the  field, 
For  those  \^ho  fear  thy  name ; 

Defeid  thy  people  with  thy  sMdd, 
And  put  our  ft)es  to  shame. 

5  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight. 
And  be  their  giiaidian  God ; 

In  vain  confederate  pow'rs  unite 
'         Agadnst  thy  lifted  rod* 

6  Our  troG^s  diall  jsain  a  wide  renown 
By  thine  assistu^  hand ;    . 

For  God  shaU  tread  the  mighty  dow;Q, 
Ai^  make  the  feebiestand. 

WAi-Yf. 

PSALM  LXL        L<mg  Metn.  M 

Scfety  in  Cod. 

i  When  overwhelmed  with  pdn  and  grkf, 
Helpless,  and  &r  fi*pn(i  all  Felief,  ^ 
My  heart  within  me  sinks  and  dies. 
To  God  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes; 

2  High  on  the  rock  my  footsteps  rear. 
There  let  me  stand  unmoved,  and  hetu: 
The  storms,  which  now  around  me  beat^ 
Roll  harmless  underneath  n^y  feet 

3  Thee,  Lord.  I  seek,  whene'er  my  fi)es. 
On  mischiet  bent,  my  path  enclose : 
Thou  art,  in  ev'ry  dsuig'rous  hour, 

^  My  stead&st  bc^,  my  sttongpsiL  Xcw\* 
fj?emote  from  fear,  within  iVvy  ^\t^r 
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Thy  wiiigs  shall  wrap  me  in  their  shade. 
For  thou  hast  heard  me  when  I  pray'd. 

5  Safe  in  thy  presence  let  me  stand, 
And  share  the  blessings  of  thy  h^id ; 
My  dwelling  let  thy  truth  defend, 
Thy  mercy  on  my  steps  attend. 

6  So  shall  thy  love  awake  my  song, 
My  voice  the  willing  note  prolong ; 
Whilst,  warm'd  with  zeal,  my  vows  I  pay, 
And  bless  thee  to  my  latest  day, 

Merrick  varied. 

PSALM  LXIL     Long  Metre.  b. 

No  TniKt  in  tbe  Creatures,  but  in  God. 

1  My  spirit  looks  to  God  alone, 
My  rock  and  refuge  are  his  tlvone ; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits. 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2>:"Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways, 
To  him  your  suppliant  voices  raise ; 
Wtien  helpers  faiL  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all  sumcient  aid. 

3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree, 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity ; 

Laid  in  the  balance,  both  appear 
Light^  a  breath  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust, 
Nor  set  your  heart  on  'glitt Ving  dust ; 
Why  will  you  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke. 
And  not  believe  what  God  hath  spoke  ? 

5  Once  liatb  his  awful  voice  declared, 
I     Once  and  agsdn  my  ears  have  heard, 
/^^^  pow'r  IS  his  eternal  due, 
4fe  must  be  fear'd  and  trusted  too.^ 
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6  For  spy'reign  powV  reigns  not  alone  ; 
Grace  is  a  parUier  of  the  Arone  : 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shsdl  well  adjudge  our  last  reward. 

I         Watts. 

PSALM  LXIII.     Common  Metre.  S 

For  the  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

1  Early,  my  God,  without  delay, 

I  haste  to  seek  thy  face, 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away, 
W  ithout  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand, 

!Beneath  a  burning  sky. 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand, 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  Pve  §een  thy  glory  and  thy  i)owV 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine  ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heav'nly  hour, 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4  Not  v3\  the  blessings  of  a  feast. 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well. 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste. 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move  ; 
Nor  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  Voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  TTius,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

ril  bless  my  God  and  King  ; 
27ius  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  lo  svwg. 
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PSALM  LXIII.     Long    Metre.        Si 
The  Ldve  of  God  and  his  Worship. 

1  Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim ; 
Thou  art  my  hc^,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wiise, 
Thou  art  mjr  Fath^  and  my  God  ; 
And  I  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties, 
Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  fvdth  blood. 

3'  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands. 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  1  look ; 
As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands. 
Long  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  With  eariy  feet,  I  will  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face ; 
Give  me  to  see  thj^  glory  there. 
And  taste  the  richness  of  thy  grace. 

5  Not  all,  by  worldly  men  possessed, 
I      Not  ^1  the  joys  our  senses  know, 

Can  make  me  so  divinely  blest, 
Or  raise  my  cheerful  passions  so. 

6  rU  lift  my  hands,  FU  raise  my  voice. 
Whilst  I  have  breathto  pray  or  praise ; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  well  employ  my  future  days.* 

_       Watts. 

PSALM  LXllL     Short  Metre.  iK 

Delight  in  Divine  Worship. 

1  My  God,  permit  my  tongue 
With  joy  to  call  thee  mine ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail, 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 
8 
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2  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 

I  long  to  find  my  place  ; 
Tbv  pow'r  and  glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace. 

3  For  life,  without  thy  love, 

No  relish  can  alFord  ; 
Nojoy  can  be  compared  with  this, 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

4  To  thee  PU  lift  my  hands, 

And  praise  thee  whilst  I  live  ; 
Not  tlie  gay  scenes  of  time  and  sense 
Such  pure  delight  can  give. 

5  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 

To  thee  my  spirit  flies  ; 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 

Wati 

PSALM  LXIV.         Six  Line  L.  M,        ^ 
In  a  Time  of  Insurrection. 

1  O  Lor  D,  to  our  request  give  ear, 
And  free  our  souls  from  hostile  fear  ; 
For  crafty  men,  of  impious  mind, 
(Their  pow'rs  in  secret  league  combined" 
With  factious  rage  their  plots  devise. 
And  vent  their  malice,  mix'd  with  lies. 

2  Behold  the  slaughter-breathing  throng, 
Whet  like  a  sword  their  threat'ning  tongu 

Ajid  bend  their  bows,  tp  s\\oo\.\Swevt^^ 
^S^nst  the  men  of  upnsVvl)aeax\s  \ 
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In  works  of  mischief  they  agree, 
And  vainly  think  that  hone  shall  see. 

3  But,  wretches,  whither  will  ye  fly  ? 
Behold  the  arrow  from  on  high 
Descends,  'and  bears  upon  its  wing 
The  wrath  of  heav'n's  offended  King  J 
Your  slanders  on  yourselves  shall  fall j 
Hatedj  despis'd,  and  shunn'd  by  all. 

4  The  world  shall  then  God's  pow Y  •  confess, 
His  wisdom,  love  and  righteousness ; 
And  men  shall  see,  with  rev'rerid  thought, 
The  wonders  that  his  hand  hath  wrought ; 
Whilst  all  shall  own  his  dealings  just, 
The  righteous  in  his  name  shall  trust. 

Tate  and  Merrick,  united  and  varied. 

PSALM  LXV.     First  Part.     L.  M.       i~ 
Publick  Worship. 

1  For  thee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise 
In  Zion  waits,  Ay  chosen  seat ; 

Our  promised  altars  there  weUl  raise, 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

2  O  thou,  who  to  my  humble  pray'r 
Didst  always  bend  thy  list'mng  ear. 
To  thee  shall  all  mankind  repair. 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 
To  stop  thj^  flowing  mercjr  try ; 

For  thou  wilt  purge  the  guilty  stam, 
And  wash  away  the  crimson  die^ 

4  Blest  is  the  man,  who  near  thee  placed, 
Within  thy  sacred  dwelling  lives ; 
Whilst  we  at  humbler  distance  taste 
TTie  vast  delight  thy  worship  gives. 
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PSALM  LXV.     First  Part.     C.  M.      2K 
Divine  Providence  in  Air,  Earth,  and  Sea. 

1  'Tis  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

God  of  eternal  powV ; 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  comm^d, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar,   -t*- 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring ; 
•Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad. 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  tirayes,  and  mpons  and  hours, 

Heav'n,  air,  and  earth,  are  thine ; 
When  clouds  distil  ip  fruitful  show'rs, 
The  Author  is  divine : 

4  Thosp  wand'iing  cisterns  in  the  sky. 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
Whose  wat'ry  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 

And  rarjcs  of  com  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  witn  blessings  still, 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXV.     Third  Part     C.  M.      ^ 
Fruitful  Seasons. 

1  God  is  the  Lord,  the  heav'nly  King, 

Who  makes  the  earth  his  care ; 
Visits  the  pastures  ev'ry  spring, 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers  rais'd  on  high. 

Pour  out,  at  tiiy  command, 
Their  watery  blessings  fromlVv^  ^kv> 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 


PSALM  65.  8d 


3  The  ^ften'd  ridges  of  the  fidd 

Permit  the  qom  to  spring ; 
The  vallies  rich  provision  yield, 
The  grateful  lab'rers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  ev'ry  side 

Rqjoice  at  &IUng  sboW'rs ; 
The  meadows,  dx^'d  in  all  thdr  pride, 
•  Perfume  the  air  with  fiow'rit. 

5  The  barren  clods,  refreshed  with  r^iii^  ^ 

Promise  a\|oyful  crqp ;  *    ^ 

The  fields,  with  verdure  fill'd,  agun 
Revive  the  reaper's  h^)e. 

6  The  various  months  thy  goodness  crowns, 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways ! 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs, 
And  shepherds  shout  thy  [M'aise. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXV.     Long  Metre.  W 

A  New  Version. 

Thy  praise,  O  God,  in  Zion  waits ; 
All  flesh  shall  crowd  thy  sacred  gates, 
To  offer  sacrifice  and  pray'r> 
And  pay  their  willing  homage  there. 

What  though  iniquity  prevail, 
And  feeble  flesh  be  prope  to  fell  ? 
Yet.  liord,  thy  grace  thou  wilt  display, 
Ana  purge  each  hateful  st£ln  away. 

Blest  is  the  man  approved  by  thee, 
And  brought  thy  holy  courts  to  see ; 
Goodness^  immense  smd  uncoiifitiM, 
Shall  hrgely  feast  Ms  ionging  mind. 
Gin^t  God,  by  thy  almighty  hand. 

^  everlasting  mpuntm^^  stani :  ' 

8^' 
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Andev'iy  storm,  and  ev'ry  flood, 
Obey  thy  all  commanding  nod. 

5  Thy  lightaings,  flashing  through  the  sk 
Fill  the  wide  earth  with  sad  sarprise ; 
But,  cheer'd  by  thyeiJiv'ning  vcMce,' 
Rising  and  Setting  suns  rejoice. 

6  From  thy  Vast  uiKXhausted  stores, 
The  carai  is  blest  with  kindly  show'rs 
And  savage  wilds  and  deserts  drear, 
Confess  thee,  Father  of  the  year. 

7  Thefiocks which grazfthe mountain's! 
The  com  which  clothes  the  plains  belo 
To  ev'iy  heart  new  transports  bring. 
And  ISm  and  vales  rejoice  and  sing. 

Jacob  TLtut 
PSALM  LXVl.     First  Part.     C.  M. 
Divine  Power  and  Goodness. 

1  Now  to  the  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earl 
'     Addreijs  a  cheerful  song  ; 

Let  gratitude  inspire  your  mirth. 
And  joy  the  notes  prolong. 

2  Come,  see  the  wonders  of  our  God, 

How  glorious  are  his  ways ! 

In  Moses'  hand  he  puts  his  rod. 

The  sea  his  voice  obeys. 

3  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  drj'. 

Whilst  laael  pass'd  the  flood ; 
The  tribes  beheld,  with  wond'ring  e; 
A  guttxlian  in  their  God- 

4  O  bless  tlie  I:>ord,  and  neV6r  ceases. 

Ye  sainis,  fulfil  \o&  ^noae  ■, 
Ife  keeps  our  Dfe,  mEante(in&  ok^  v 
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5  Lord,  thou  hast  prov'd  our  suffering  souls. 

To  make  our  graces  shine ; 
So  silva*  bears  the  burning  coals, , 
The  metal  to  refine. 

6  Through  wat'ry  deeps,  and  fiery  ways, 

We  march  at  thy  command ; 
Led  to  possess  the  promised  place. 
By  thy  unerring  hand. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXVI.     Second  Part.     C.  M.    M 
Praise  to  God  for  hearing  Prayer. 

1  *No  w  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 

To  that  Almighty  Power,    .' 
Who  heard  the  long  requests  I  made 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known  ; 
Come  ye,  who  love  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  hath  done. 

3  If  sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart. 

When  praise  employed  my  tongue. 
The  Lord  had  shewn  me  no  regard, 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

4  But  God,  his  name  be  ever  blest, 

Has  set  my  spirit  free ; 
He  ne'er  rejected  my  request. 
Nor  turn'd  his  heart  fi"om  me. 

Watts. 


PSALM  LXVII.     Slwrt  Metre.  ^ 

Universal  Praise. 

I  To  bless  thy  chosen  race, 
In  mercy.  Lord,  incline  ; 
nL"^?^  ^^fcr«htaess  of  thy  fa^» 
On^thychmcli  to  shine. 
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2  That  so  thy  gracious  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known ; 
Whilst  distant  lands  thdr  homage  psf^ 
And  Ay  salvation  own. 

3  Let  aU  the  nations  Join 

To  celebrate  thy  feme ; 
Let  the  whole  worldj  O.Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glonous  name. 

4  O  let  them  shout  and  sing, 

In  humble  pious  mirdi ; 
For  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 

Tats. 

PSALM  LXVIIl.    First  Part  5ia:  Kne  L.  AT.    b 
The  Justice  and  Compassion  of  God. 

1  Let  God  arise  in  all  his  might, 
And  put  his  enemies  to  flight ; 

As  smoke,  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skies. 
Before  the  rising  tempest  flies, 
Or  wax  that  nielts  before  the  fire. 
So  sliall  his  fainting  foes  expire. 

2  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong^ 
Praise  him,  ye' nations,  in  your  song ; 
He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky, 
His  name,  Jehovah,  sounds  on  high  ; 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  grace. 

Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

3  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sham  distress ; 

In  Mm  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  Judge  most  just,  a  ¥atV\etVmdL% 
He  breaks  the  captive's  «3^^^^  doaaji,  . 
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4  His  wondrous  name  and  pow'r  rehearse, 
His  honours  shall  eiirich  yoiu*  verse  ; 
Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest. 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest : 
When  terrors  rise  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  ev'ry  saint 

WATTt. 

PSALM  LXVIII.  ver.  17,  18.  S.  P.  L.M.    m 
I  Compared  with  Ephes.  iy.  8,  9,  l6. 

The  Ascension  of  Christ,  and  the  Gift  of  his,  Spirit 

1  Lord,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
Ten  thousand  angels  filled  the  sky ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  ttiee  wait. 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there ; 
When  he  proclaim  *d  his  dreadful  law,     ^ 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  ncme  can  tell. 
When  thSe  rebellious  pow'rs  o>f  hell. 
Which  thousand  souls  had  captive  made, 
Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  led. 

4  Rais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  throne. 
He  sent  his  promised  Spirit  down,  > 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men. 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  agab. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXVIII.     Third  Part.     L.  M.    * 
Praise  for  Divine  Care  and  Goodness. 

1  We  bless  the  Lord,  the  just,  the  good, 
Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food  -, 
Who  pours  his  blessings  from  the  *^\e&v 
And  loads  us  with  his  rich  supplies^ 
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2  He  sends  the  sun  lus  circuit  round, 

To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground ; 
He  bids  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain, 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

3  To  his  kind  care  we  owe  our  breath. 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death  ; 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong. 

He  heals  the  sick  and  guards  the  strong. 

4  His  own  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
From  death's  dark  shade  to  sing  his  praise ; 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above, 

To  see  h^  £ice  and  taste  his  love. 

Watt*. 

PSALM  LXIX.        C.  M.*  M 

The  Obedience  and  Death  of  Christ. 

1  Father,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace, 

I  bless  my  Saviour's  name ; 
He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

2  His  4eep  distress  hath  rais'd  us  high ; 

His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfilled  the  law  which  mortals  broke, 
And  finished  all  thy  will. 

3  The  sacrifice  he  offered  once 

Has  better  pleas'd  my  God, 
Than  all  the  victims  of  the  law, 
Than  goats'  or  bullocks'  blood. 

4  This  shall  his  humble  foU'wers  sec. 

And  set  their  hearts  attesX.  \ 
They  by  his  death  draw  t\fc^  ^^  ^^c«fc% 
And  live  for  ever  bVest. 
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5  Let  heav'n,  and  all  who  dwell  on  high, 

To  God  their  voices  raise ; 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  Ae  sky, 
And  join  t'  advance  the  praise. 

6  Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  God, 

Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates  ; 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  death, 
"  For  thy  own  Israel  waits. 

^^^^  Watts,  altered. 

PSALM  LXIX.     Long  Metre,         b 
The  Sttiferings  of  Christ 

1  Deep  in  our  hearts,  let  us  record 
The  sorrows  of  our  dying  Lord ; 
Behold  the  rising  billows  roll. 
To  overwhelm  ras  holy  soUl. 

2  The  Jews  his  brethren,  and  his  kin,  ^ 
Abus'd  the  Man  who  checked  their  sin  ; 
While  he  obey'd  God's  holy  laws. 
They  hate  hiii),  but  without  a  cause, 

3  In  long  complmnts  he  spends  his  breath, 
WhHe  hosts  of  hell  and  pow'rs  of  death. 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice  join. 

To  execute  their  vain  design. 

4  For,  gracious  God,  thy  pow^r  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove  ; 
Though  once  upon  the  cross  he  bled, 
Immortal  honours  crown  his  head. 

5  Through  Christ  thy  Son  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourmng  sinner  live ; 

The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  sWTOfc. 
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Who  riiail  sustain  my  sinkinR  years, 
If  God  my  strength  depart  f 

Down  to  the  silent  vale  of  death 

Will  be  my  next  remove ; 
O  may  these  poor  remains  of  tneath 

Declare>  thy  wondrous  love ! 

Let  me  thy  pqwV  and  truth  proclidmi 

To  the  surviving  age : 
And  leave  a  savour  ot  thy  name 

When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

B^ong  expaience  I  have  known 

Thy  sov -reign  poWr  to  save ; 
At  thy  command!  venture  down 

JSecucdy  to  the  grave- 
When  I  am  buried  in  the  dust» 

My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care ; 
These  with'ring  limbs  with  thee  I  trust, 

To  raise  them  strong  and  feir. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXXI.     Second  Part.     C.  M.    ^ 
Christ  our  Strength  and  Righteousness. 

MrY  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend^ 

When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 

The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

Thou  art  my  everlastiilg  trust. 

Thy  goodness  I  adore ; 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 

I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  roadj 
ij^  march  with  courage  in  thy  stxeng^Xv 
To  see  my  Father,  God- 
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4  When  I  am  filled  with  shame  and  grief 

For  some  remains  of  sin, 
Thy  promises  dball  t»in^  reUef, 
And  give  me  peace  within. 

5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  vicfnes  of  my  King ! 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sm  and  hdl. 
Shall  diy  salvation  sing* 

6  My  tongue  shall  all  the  day  proclaim 

My  Saviour's  dying  blood ; 
His  death  has  brought  m}r  foes  to  shaniet 
And  made  my  peace  with  God. 

Watts,  atteicd. 

— ~- —  —  -      _ 

PSALM  LXXIL    First  Part.    L.  M.     ft 
The  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

1  Great  God,  whose  univeiisal  sway 
All  heav*n  reveres,  all  worlds  obey. 
Now  make  the  Saviour's  glory  known, 

'  Extend  his  pow'r,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  become  his  hands, 
Angels  submit  to  his  commands ; 
His  justice  shall  protect  the  poor, 
And  pride  arid  rage  prevail  no  more* 

3  With  powV  he  vindicates  the  just, 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust ; 
His  righteous  government  shall  last, 
Till  days,  and  years,  and  time  be  past. 

4  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspTea<K\tv^^^^aA\^ 

Revive  at  his  first  da\vtv\x\^Xvgcv^% 
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5  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Drest  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise  ; 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  tm^one 
Shall  now  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

Watts,  altered. 

PSALM  LXXIL     Second  Part.    L.  M.    m 
The  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

1  Jesus  shall  reign,  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  joumies  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  Through  him  shall  endless  pray'rs  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head^ ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  ev'iy  daily  sacrifice. 

3  From  north  to  south  shall  princes  meet. 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet ; 
And  barb'rous  nations,  at  his  worcj, 

^      Submit  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord. 

4  People  and  realms  of  ev'ry  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  grateful  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

5  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns, 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest, 

6  Where  he  displays  his  healing  pow'r, 
The  sting  of  death  is  known  no  more  \ 
In  Aim  the  sons  of  Adam  boast 

3/an?  blessings  than  their  father  lost* 
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7  Let  ev^  creature  rise  and  bring  . 
PecttUar  honours  to  our  King  !^ 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  rq)eat  the  long  Amen. 

Watts,  akaivA. 

PSALM  LXXII.   Third  Part.    L.  M.   'w 
Pivine  Influence  compMed  to  Rainu 

1  As  show'rs  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
Our  God  shall  send  his  Spirit  down; 
Eternal  Source  of  grace  divine, 
What  soul-refreshing  drops  are  ttttie  t 

2  Lands  which  beneath  a  burning  dQr 
Have  lon^  been  desolate  and  div^ 
Th'  effusions  of  his  love  shall  oiare. 
And  sudden  life  and  verdure  wear. 

S  The  dews  and  rains  in  all  thdr  stole. 
Watering  the  pastures  o'er  and  o'er. 
Are  not  so  copious  as  that  grace 
Which  sanctifies  and  saves  our  race. 

4  As  in  soft  silence,  va-nal  show'rs 
Descend  and  cheer  the  fainting  flowers ; 
So  in  the  secrecy  of  love, 

Falls  the  blest  influence  from  above. 

5  That  heavenly  influence  l^t  me  find. 
In  holy  silence  of  the  mind  ; 

Whilst  ev^iy  grace  maintains  its  bloom, 
Diffusing  wid^  its  rich  perfume. 

.  6  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  confiii'd 
To  me,  but  pour'd  on  all  mankind ; 
TiU  aU  the  wastes  it\  vetdvMc^TOfc^ 
-And  a  new  Eden  hVess  o\a  ^>j^       ,. 
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PSALM  LXXIII.     Lang  Metre.  b' 

Dangerous  Prosperity.  ' 

1  Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I, 
To  mourn  and  murmur  and  repine. 
To  see  the  wicked  plac'd  on  high,  * 
'And  {Hide  in  robes  of  honour  shine. 

2  To  £ithom  this,  my  thoughts  I  bent. 
But  found  the  case  too  hard  for  me, 
Till  io  the  house  of  God  I  went. 
Then  I  their  end  did  plainly  see. 

3  However  high  advanced,  they  all 
On  sfipp'ry  places  loosely  stand ; 
Thence  into  ruhi  headlong  fall, 
Cast  down  by  thine  almighty  hand. 

4,  Their  fancied  joys,  how,  fast  they  flee  ! 
Just  like  a  dream,  when  man  awakes ; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 
Are  but  a  preface  to  their  plagues. 

S  But  still  thy  presence  me  supply'd. 
And  thy  right  hund  directs  my  way ; 
Thy  counsels.  Lord,  shall  be  my  guide  ^ 
To  realms  of  peace  and  endless  day. 

Watts  and  Tate. 

■ 

PSALM  LXXIII.     Sec.  Part.     C.'JIf.      *  ' 
God  our  Portion. 

1  God,  my  supporter,  and  my  hope, 

My  help  foe  ever  near ; 
Thine  ann  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Tte^counselsj  Lord,  shall  guide  m^  ^"^^^ 

Through  this  dark  wilderness  *, 
Thy iana  conduct  me  near  tit\y  seat* 
To  dmll  before  thy  face, 

9^ 
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*3  Were  I  jin  heav'n  without  my  God, 
'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  whilst  this  earth  is  my  abode^ 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  bnktj 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  ? 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock. 
The  strength  of  e v'ry  saint 

5  Behold,  the  i^nners  who  removb  " 

Far  from  thy  presence,  die ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  thev  love. 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  afaroa(( 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

Watti. 

PSALM  LXXIV.    ver.  12,  17.     CM    ft 
Divine  Providence. 

1  Parent  of  Nature,  God  supreme ! 

Thy  works  are  great  and  good  ; 
All  nature  manifests  thy  name. 
The  sky,  the  earth,  the  flood. 

2  Thine  is  the  cheerful  day,  and  thine 

The  dark  return  of  night ; 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  sun  to  shine, 
And  ev'ry  febler  light. 

S  By  thee  each  region  of  the  earth 
In  perfect  order  stands ; 
The  glowing  south,  the  froz^wxisit!^ 
Obey  thy  fi&'d  coiKtfn»xi^ 
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4  Thou  didst  divide  th'  EgjT>tian  sea, 
By  thy  resistless  might. 

To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  way, 
And  then  secure  their  .flight. 

5  At  thy  command,  the  solid  rock 

Poury  water  from  its  side  ;    » 
And  thou  didst  lead  thy  chosen  flock    . 
Through  Jordan's  parting  tide. 

6  If  nature  owns  its  sovereign  Lord, 

We  would  obey  thy  will ; 
And  whilst  we  trust  thy  faithful  word, 
We  sing  thy  praises  still. 

Watts  and  Tate,  with  variation  and  addition. 

PSALM  LXXV.         Lmig  Metre.  M. 

Power  of  Government'  from  God  alone. 
[^Applied  to  the  American  JRevolution.1 

1  To  thee,  Most  Holy  and  Most  High, 
We  render  thanks,  and  sing  thy  praise  ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  is  nigh, 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grace. 

2  To  bondage  doomM,  thy  free-born  sons 
Beheld  their  foes  indignant  rise  ; 
And,  sore  oppress'd  by  earthly  thronesj 
x\ppeard  to  Him  who  rules  tne  skies. 

3  Then,  mighty  God,  with  equal  powY 
Arose  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace. 
To  drive  their  legions  from  our  shore. 
And  save  the  men  who  sought  thy  face. 

4  Let  haughty  princes  sink  their  pride. 
Nor  lift  so  high  their  scornful  head  \ 
But  }ay  their  impious  thoughts  asvfiie^ 

Aad  oim  the  pow'is  which  God  \\sc^  xa^^'' 
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5  Such  honours  never  come  by  chance, 
Nor  do  the  winds  promotion  blow  ; 
But  God  the  Judge  doth  one  advance, 
'Tis  lie  that  lays  another  low, , 

6  No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth 
Shall  raise  a  tyrant  to  the  throne  ; 
Th'  impartial  Sovereign  of  the  earth 
Will  make  the  rights  of  men  be  known. 

7  His  hand  will  yet  uphold  the  just ; 
And  whilst  he  tramples  on  the  proud, 
And  lays  their  glory  in  the  dust, 
Our  lips  shall  sing  his  praise  aloud. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

PSALM  LXXVI.     Comtnon  Metre.     ^  or  \y 
God's  guardian  Care  of  his  People. 

1  In  Judah,  God  of  old  was  known. 

His  name  in  Israel  great ; 
In  Salem  stood  his  sacred  throne, 
And  Sion  was  his  seat. 

2  From  Sion  went  his  dreadful  word. 

And  broke  the  threatening  bow, 
The  spear,  the  arrow,  and  the  sword, 
And  crush'd  th'  Assyrian  foe. 

3  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  else 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
The  hill,  on  which  Jehovah  dwells. 
Is  glcMrious  more  than  they^ 

4  What  powV  can  stand  before  thy  sight. 

When  once  thjr  wrath  appears  ? 
When  heav'n  shmes  routid  vivtU  dreadful 
The  earth  lies  still  Wi^  fe«c^       ^v^x> 


■■Mi«< 
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5  When  God,  t^  his  own  sov\t»gn  grace^ 
Appears  to  save  th' oppress'd^ 
The  wiath.of  man  shall  work  his  praise, 
And  he'll  restraia  the  rest. 

Watts. 


^mtm 


PSALM  LXXVIL     Camm&nMtfre.       ^ 

Cmnlbrt  derived  ftom  ancient  ]provldenoet.  • 

• 

1  When  overwhelmed  with  pain  and  giie^ 

fieneath  thy  chast'ning  rod,  , 
Deniv'd  of  comfort  and  relid^ 
We  look  to  thee,  our  God. 

2  \^^  thou  fbr  ever  cast  us  oflF  f 

And;  will  thy  wrath  prevail  ? 
Hast  thou  fcH^ot  thy  tender  love  ? 
And  mil  thy  promise  fail  ? 

3  But  £uth  fbrbids  this  hopeless  thought. 

And  checks  this  doubting  frame  ; 
We  know  the  works  thy  hand  has  wrought, 
Thy  hand  b  still  the  same. 

4  Long  did  the  sons  of  Jacob  lie, 

By  Egypt's  yoke  oppressed ; 
Didst  thou  refuse  to  hear  their  cry. 
And  give  thy  people  rest  ? 

5  In  thine  own  way,  thy  chpsen  sheep 

Must  hear  thy  mighty  call ; 
Must  venture  through  the  parted  deep. 
Beside  the  liquid  wall. 

6  Strange  was  their  journey  throug):v  tbfc  ^^^ 

A  path  before  unknown  ! 
Tma:a  attend  their  wondrous  wot  ^ 
^utmercy  leads  them  on. 
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7  Though  trackless  waves  of  oceai  hide 
Thy  footsteps  from  our  sight, 
We'll  follow  where  thy  hand  shall  guide, 
For  thou  wilt  lead  us  right. 

Allcred  from  Watt*. 

PSALM  LXXVUI.     First  Pari.  CM.  «orb 
Kdi^ou!  Education  of  Children. 

1  Give  ear,  ye  children,  to  my  law, 

Devout  attention  leiid ; 
Let  the  instructions  of  my  mouth 
Deep  in  your  hearts  descend. 

2  My  tongue,  by  inspiration  taught, 

Shall  parables  unfold ; 
Dark  oracles,  but  understood, 
And  own'd  for  truths  of  old  ; 

3  Which  -we  from  sacred  registers 

Of  ancient  limes  have  known ; 
And  our  forefathers'  pious  care 
To  us  have  handed  down. 

4  Let  children  learn  the  mighty  deeds 
,        Whicii  God  perform 'd  of  old  ; 

Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

5  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs  ; 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  licirs. 

6  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands  ; 
TTiat  they  may  ne'er  fot^\.\\\^"Ncs^'ij 
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PSALM  LXXyUI.    Second  Part.     C  M. 

'     Ver.  19,20.  S  or  b 

A  Table,  in  the  Wilderness. 

1  Parent  of  uniyersal  good,^ 

We  own  thy  bounteous  hand,  • 

Which  did  so  rich  a  table  spread, 
Ev'n  in  a  desert  land. 

2  Struck  bjr  thy  ppw'r,  the  flinty  rocks 

In  gushing  toirents  flow ; 
The  feather'd  wand'rers  of  the  air 
Thy  Riding  instinct  know. 

3  From  pregnant  clouds,  at  thy  command, 

Descendsi  celestial  bread ; 
And  by  light  drops  of  pearly  dew 
Are  numerous  armies  fed* 

4  Supported  thus,  thine  Israel  march'd. 

The  promised  land  to  gain  ; 

And  shall  thy  children  now  begin 

To  seek  their  God  in  vain  ? 

5  "Are  all  thy  stores  exhausted  now  ? 

Or  does  .thy  mercy  f^  ^ 
That  faith  should  languish  in  our  breast, 
And  anxious  care  prevail ! 

6  Ye  base,  unworthy  fears,  begone, 

And  wide  disperse  in  air  ; 
For  we  deserve  our  Father's  rod, 
When  we  distrust  his  care. 

DODDRIDGK. 

^ ,  I  I    -  |-  -  ■ ■ • -^ — — ^^ 

PSALM  LXXIX.    Long  Metre.  x> 

Tbe  DevMsUtion  of  War. 

iBjsHOLDf  O  God,  how  cruel  foes 
CAir peaceful  herit^ige  invade  ! 
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Their  lawlc^  trifotite  thfey  impose. 
And  in  the  dust  oar  towns  are  laid. 

2  To  ravenous  birds,  our  flesh  they  gave, 
Slaughter'd  on  fidds  with  crimson  dy^ci ; 
The  cheap  indulgmce  of  asrave 

Is  by  inhuman  foes  deny'd. 

3  How  long,  O  Lord,  shall  we  endure  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  bear  the  captive^s  cry  f 
Rescue,  by  thine  abnighty  powV, 

The  tremjidiiig  wretch  con^smn'd  to  die. 

4  Remember  not  Our  former  guilt, 
But  save  us  by  thy  boundless  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  wastes  again  be  built. 
And  all  our  moudis  be  fillM  with  praise. 

.   Altered  from  Barlov. 

PSALM  t4XXX.     L(mg  Metre.  b 

The  Vineyard  of  God  laid  waste. 

1  Great  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  lead  the  tribes,  diy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep : 

2  Thy  church  deserted  now  appears ; 
Shine  from  on  high,  dispel  our  fears ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore^ 
We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Hast  thou  not  planted  with  thy  hand, 
A  lovely  vine  m  this  our  land  ? 
Did  not  thy  pow'r  defend  it  round, 
And  heav'nly  dews  enrich  the  ground? 

4  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot, 
And  bless  thv  people  m\5ci  its  ^tvnxX 

But  now,  O  Lord,  \odt  Aowrvrndi^ 
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Why  is  its  beauty  thus  defec'd  ? 
Why  are  its  fences  thus  laid  waste  ? 
[ts  fruit  exposed  beside  the  way, 
To  each  rapacious  hand  a  prey  ? 

Return,  O  God,  tb|^  face  incline, 
Return,  and  visit  this  thy  vine ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  face  display, 
And  grief  and  fear  shall  fly  away. 

Watts  and  Mbrbick. 

PSALM  LXXXI.     Short  Metre.  X 

Spiritnal  BJessinipi  and  Pamshments. 

1  Sing  to  the  Lordaloud^ 

And  make  a  jcn^l  noise  :^ 
God  is  our  strength,  our  Saviour  God, 
Let  Israel  bear  his  voice. 

2  "  From  vile  idolatry 

"  Preserve  my  worship  clean  ; 
"  I  am  the  Lord  who  set  thee  free 
**  From  slavery  and  sin. 

5  "  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad, 
"  And  ril  supply  diem  well ; 
"  But  if  ye  will  renise  your  God, 
"  If  Israel  will  rebel, 

4  "  I'll  leave  them,  saith  the  Lord, 
"  To  their  own  hists  apey ; 
"  And  let  them  run  the  oang'rous  road,, 
"  'Tis  their  own  chosen  way. 


5  "  Yet,  O  that  all  my  saints 

"  WouJdf  hearken  to  my  voice  \ 
^'Soon  would  I  ease  their  sore  compi^skvts 
'^  And  wake  their  hearts  rejoice. 
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6  "  Whilst  I  destroy  their  foes, 
"  I'd  richly  feed  ray  flock ; 
"  And  they  should  taste  the  st 
"  From  their  eternal  Rock." 


PSALH  LXXXll. 

Wuning  to  MtgUtntes. 

1  God  in  the  ^cat  assetnt^  stands. 

And,  with  impartial  eye, 
Beholds  how  rulers  use  theu:  pow'r 
And  does  thdr  actions  try. 

2  When  justice  rei^j  and  right  prev 

The  Jikfee  their  virtue  loves  ; 
But  when  iniquity  abounds, 
Their  deeds  he  disapproves. 

3  Th^  faithful  Voice  of  conscience  ^ 

In  silence  to  their  mind — 
"  How  long  will  ye  unjustly  judge, 
"  And  be  to  »nners  Icind  f 

4  "  Protect  the  humble,  help  the  poo 

"  The  fiitherless  defend  ; 
"  Dare  not  the  widow  to  oppress, 
"  And  be  the  sufF'rer's  fnend.    ' 

5  "  Remember,  though  your  seat  is  1 

"  Your  title,  gods  on  earth, 
"  Your  heads  must  in  the  grave  be 
'"  Like  men  of  humbler  birth. 

6  "  Your  publick  acts  and  private  de 

"  Wifi  mtoiudgmeoS.coTOK.-, 

"  And  from  my  Aipa  mxMXeaiixws 

' '  The  most  wnpartlBA  daom.:' 
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7  Arise,  O  God,  thy  sacred  truth 
Through  all  the  earth  display ; 
Till  ev'ry  nation  shall  behold 
Andbwn  thy  righteous  sway. 

Altered  from  Tatb. 

•      .        

PSALM  LXXXIII.    Short  Mttrt.        b 
Complaint  against  Persecutors. 

1  And  will  the  God  of  grace 

Perpetual  silence  keep  ?        [wdves, 
When  bloody  men,  mxxt  fierce  than 
Devour  his  harmless  she^  ? 

2  Against  thy  feeble  flock 

Thar  counsels  they  employ ; 
And  malice  with  her  watchful  ^e 
,  Pursues  them  to  destroy. 

3  "  Come,  let  us  join,  they  say, 

To  extixpate  the  race ; 
Till  dark  oblivioTi  shall  prevail, 
Their  memory  to  efface/' 

4  Awake,  Almighty  God, 

And  disappoint  their  aim. 
Make  them  like  chaff  before  the  wind, 
Or  stubble  to  the  flame ! 

5  Then  shall  tfie  nations  know 

That  glorious  faithful  word, 
**  No  human  counsels  or  device 
Can  stand  against  the  Loitl.'' 

,  Altered  from  Watts. 


PSALM  LXXXIV.    Long  Mart.      JL 
Tie  Pleasure  of  PublickWorMx^,    >' 

^^''^''^?'?^^^^.^^^^^eZion  Sings 
fbejojr  that  from  thypx^senc^  springs  •. 
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To  spend  oiie  day  with  tliee  on  earth , 
Excasds  a  thousand  dajrs  of  mirth. ' 

2  The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest. 
And  for  her  young  provides  a  nest ; 
But  wiU  my  God  to  sparrows  grant  ] 
Those  pleasures  which  his  cliildren  wantf 

3  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace. 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  powV, 
Should  tempt  me  to  desert  thy  door. 

4  God  is  our  Sun,  he  makes  our  day, 
God  is  our  Shidd,  he  guaids  our  mgr 
From  all  th' '  assaults  of  hell  and  «in,  j 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  witUn. 

5  All  needful  grace  wiU  God  "bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  gjcny  ^oo ; 
He  gives  us  all  tUngs,  and  withWds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

6  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  stead&st  mind 
To  Zion^s  gate  is  still  inclinM ; 
God  is  their  strength,  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upcm  tfeir  helper,  God. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heav*n  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear,  j 
And  join  in  nobler  wcM-ship  there. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.     First  Part     C.  M.    M, 
Delight  in  divine  Ordinances. 

1  My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee. 
While  far  from  tV\\t\e  aV^odit  \ 
When  shall  I  tread  thy  cowtXs^^asA^^ 
My  Saviour  and  mv  God^ 


^ 
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2  To  sit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  employ 'd 
In  sin's  voluptuous  joys. 

3  Much  radierin  God's  house,  wouUl  I 

The^  meanest  oflBce  take, 
Than  in  the  wealthy  tents  of  sin 
My  splendid  dwelling  make. 

4  Fot  God,  who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Will  grace  and  glory  give  ; 
And  no  good  thing  wiU  he  withhdd 
From  them  who  justly  live. 

5  O  God,  whom  heav'nlv  hosts  obey. 

How  highly  blest  is  ne. 
Whose  hope  and  trust,  securely  placed. 
Are  still  repos'd  on  thee  ! 

6  O  could  I  o'er  the  spacious  land 

And  sea  extend  my  swajr, 
.  For  one  blest  hour  at  thy  right^  hand, 
I'd  give  them  both  away. 

Tate  and  Watts. 

— — I 

PSALM  LXXXIV.  Second  Part.  C.  M.    m 
Delight  in  divine  Ordinances. 

1  O  Lord,  how  worthy  of  our  love 

Is  tliat  delightful  place. 
Where  we  can  meet  to  pray  and  hear 
Thy  word  of  truth  tmd  grace  ! 

2  Our  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 

To  tread  that  blest  abode  ; 
Our  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 
lot  thee,  the  living  God. 

JO*  -1 
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3  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  pow'r  disfriays. 
And  liffht  bri^s  in  upon  our  es^es, 
Wim  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

4  The  birds,  more  happy  far  than  we. 

Around  thy  temple  throng ; 
Securely  there  they  build,  and  there 
Securely  hatch  dieir  young. 

5  Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  has  thee 

Their  sure  protection  made ; 
Who  love  to  tread  the  sacred  ways. 
Which  to  thy  temple  lead. 

6  Thus  they  proceed  by  various  steps,' 

And  still  approach  more  near, 
Till  all  on  Zion's  heav'nly  mount. 
Before  jtheir  God  appear. 

Tatb  and  Watts  with  variation. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.     HalUhijah  Metre.    M 
The  Pleasure  of  Pnblick  Worship. 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 

To  thine  abode  My  heart  a^ires, 

With  wai:m  desires.    To  see  my  God. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young. 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest. 
And  wand'ring  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest ; 

With  equal  zeal,    Lord,  I  would  wait. 
Within  thy  gate,    Aivdw!ik^2c«fc^j^ 

To  spend  one  sacred  day 
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Affords  diviner  joy, 

Than  thousand  days  beside  ; 
Where  God  resorts,    I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door       Than  shine  in  courts* 

4  O  happy  souls  that  pray- 
Where  God  appoints  tp  hear ! 
O  happy  men  tnat  gay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They  praise  thee  still,     And  happy  they, 
Who  find  the  way        ^  To  Zion's  hill. 

5  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 

Till  each  in  heav'n  appears. 
O  glorious  seat !      When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring   Our  willing  feet ! 

Watts. 

^  .1       I      I  ■  I    1 1       111       ,      II  ■         t    _» 

PSALM  LXXXV.     Common  Metre.      b 
Prayer  for  Publick  Deliverance. 

1  Thy  favour,  gracious  Lord,  display. 

Which  we  have  long  implor'd ; 
And  for  thy  wondrous  mercy's  sake. 
Thy  heav'nly  aid  afford. 

2  Thine  answer  patiently  we'll  wait ; 

Fot  thou  with  glad  success. 
If  they  no  mpre  to  folly  turn, 
Thy  mourning  saints  wilt  bless. 

^  To  those,  who  fear  thy  holy  name 
Is  thy^  salvatiqn  near  ;* 
And  in  its  former  happy  state, 
Our  nation' shall  appear. 

Fa- maw  now  with  truth  is  joined. 
.JUia nsbtcousness  with  p^ce  ; 
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Those  kind  companions,  absent  long, 
With  friendly  arms  embrace. 

5  Truth  froni  the  earthy  like  fairest  flow'rs, 

Shall  spring  and  bloom  around ; 
And  justice,  fix>m  her  heav'nly  seat, 
Behold  and  bless  the  ground. 

6  The  Lord  will  on  our  land  bestow 

Whatever  thing  is  good  ; 
The  soil  in  plenty  shall  produce 
Her  fruits  to  be  our  food. 

7  Before  him  righteousness  shall  go, 

And  his  just  path  prepare  ; 
Whilst  we  his  sacred  steps  pursue 
With  constant  zeal  and  care. 

MiLTo»  and  Tate. 

PSALM  LXXXV.         Long  Metre.        X. 
Salvation  by  Christ. 

1  Salvation  is  for  ever  nigh 

The  souls  who  fear  and  trust  the  Lord ; 
And  gracQ,  descending  from  on  high. 
The  hope  of  glory  shall  afford. 

2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met,  [heav'n : 
Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  douTi  fron: 
By  his  obedience  so  complete. 

Justice  is  pleas'd,  and  peace  is  giv'n. 

3  Now  truth  and  virtue  shall  abound. 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 

And  heav'nly  influence  bless  the  ground, 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 
To  give  us  free  access  to  God  ; 

Our  wandYmg  feet  sbaU  straiy  tvomQKa> 
But  mark  his  steps,  ^d^keq?  ^^x^ 
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PSALM  LXXXVI.     Common  Metre.      M 
(See  Hjmn  UV.) 

The  Greatness  and  Goodness  of  God. 

1  Among  the  gods  that's  none  like  thee^ 

O  Lord,  alone  divine  ! 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  works  like  thine. 

2  Therefore  their  great  Creator,  thee. 

All  nations  shall  adore  ; 
Their  long  misguided  prayers,  and  pr^ae^ 
To  thy  great  nan>e  restore. 

3  AU  shall  confess  th|^  great,  ana  great 

The  wonders  thou  hast  done  ; 
They  shall  confess  thee  God  ^i^?p^Be, 
Conjfess  thee  God  alone. 

4  Not  only  great,  but  good  thou  art, 

And  ready  to  forgive  ; 
Thy  mercy  hears  the  penitent, 
And  bids  the  sinner  live. 

5  To  my  repeatetl,  humble  prayVj 

O  Lord,  attentive  be  ! 
In  trouble,  I  on  thee  will  call. 
For  thou  wilt  answer  me. 

6  To  me,  who  daily  thee  invoke. 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,  extend  ; 
Refresh  thy  servant's  soul,  whose  hopes 
On  thee  alone  depend. 

Watts  and  Tate  with  alterations. 

PSALM  LXXXVII.     Long  Metre.        M 
The  Church  the  fiuth  Place  of  Saints. 

(On  Qpening  a  new  place  of  worBhif  .^ 

J  AjfD  will  the  great  eternal  God, 
On  earth  estabiish  his  abodfe? 
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And  wH  he,  from  his  radiant  throne, 
Avow  our  temples  as  his  own  f 

2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise,^ 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us,  sinful  mortals,  near. 

3  Our  Father's  watchful  care  we  bless. 
Which  guards  our  synagogues  in  peace, 
That  no  tumultuous  foes  invade, 

/  To  fill  our  worshippers  with  cbead. 

4  These  walls,  we  to  thy  honoxu*  ndse, 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise ; 
And  thou  descending  fill  the  place. 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

5  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign,^ 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
WWlst  powV  divine  his  word  attends,  . 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  firiends. 

6  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear. 
Thousands  were  bom  to  glory  here. 

DODDRZDCS* 

PSALM  LXXXVIII.    Ver.  10.    L.  M.    I 

Reanimation. 
(Adapted  to  the  design  of  Humane  Sacie^s] 

1  From  thee,  great  Lord  of  life  and  death, 
Do  we  receive  our  vital  breath ; 
And,  at  thy  sovereign  call,  resign 
That  vital  breath,  iVvat  s^^x  d\\W* 

2  Wilt  thou  show  woudex^lo  \Je\^  ^^^^ 
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And,  from  the  silence  of  the  grave. 
Wilt  tftou  the  wretched  victim  save  ? 

3  Such  wonders,  formerly  unknown, 
Thy  providence  to  us  hadi  shown ; 
To  feeble  man  thou  dost  impart 
The  plastick,  life-redeeming  art 

4  We  bless  thee  for  the  skill  and  pow  V, 
From  death's  a^pearmce  to  restcx^* 
Hiis  nice  machine  ofcurious  fiame. 
And  light  again  the  vital  flame. 

5  May  ev^ry  life  by  thee  restored 
Be  consecrated  to  the  'Lord ; 
Majr  piotis  love  inspire  each  breast. 
Which  has  thy  saving  hand  ccHifess^d. 

6  Again  they  must  resign  their  breath. 
And  sink  beneath  the  stroke  of  deatn  ; 
When  from  that  death  they  diall  revive, 
May  each  with  thee  in  glory  live. 

PSALM  LXXX VI II.  ^  Six  Line  L.  M.      If 
On  the  Death  of  Friends. 

O  God  of  my  salvation,  hear 

My  niglitly  groans,  my  daily  pray'r, 

That  stul  emi)loy  my  wasting  breath ; 
My  souli  declining  to  the  grave. 
Implores  thy  sovereign  pow'r  to  sava 

From  dark  despair  and  gloomy  death. 

Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  soul, 
And  waves  of  sorrow  o'er  me  roll. 

Whilst  dust  and  silence  spread  the  g\oom\ 
Mf  biends  beloved,  in  happier  days. 


TS^dkar  companion  of  my  ways^   '  J 


Descend  around  me  to  the  tonvb* 
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3  As  lost  in  lonely^  grief  I  tread 
The  silent  mansions  of  the  dead, 

Or  to  some  throng'd  assembly  go ; 
Through  all  alike  1  rove  alone, 
Forgotten  here,  and  there  unknown, 

Tne  change  renews  my  piercing  wo. 

4  Wilt  thou  neglect  my  mournful  call  ? 
Or  who  ^hall  profit  by  my  fall. 

When  life  dep^s  and  love  expires  ? 
Can  dust  and  darkness  praise  the  Lord, 
Or  wake  and  brighten  at  his  word, 

To  join  the  high  angelic  choirs  ? 

5  My  fi*iends  are  gone,  my  comfcMts  fled ; 
The  sad  remembrance  of  the  dead 

Recals  my  wandVing  thoughts  to  mourn ; 
But  through  each  melancholy  day, 
I  call  on  thee,  and  still  will  pray. 

Imploring  still  thy  kind  return^ 

Baalow. 

«»  — . — • 1 

iPSALM  LXXXIX.     First  Part.     CM.    at 
A  blessed  Gospel. 

1  Blest  are  the  souls  who  hear  and  know 

The  gospePs  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up, 

Through  their  Redeemer's  nanxe ; 
His  promises  exalt  their  hope, 
'     Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  salvation  gives ; 
Israel,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns, 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives. 
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PSALM  LXXXIX.     Sec.  Part.  C.  M.   m  or  b 
The  Covenant  of  Grace. 

1  Hear  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said, 
And  made  his  mercy  kno\yn  :  ^ 
Sinners,  behold  your  help  is  laid 

On  my  beloved  Son. 

2  **  Behold  the  Man  my  wisdom  chose, 

"  Among  your  mental  race  ; 
"  His  head  my  holy  oil  o'erflows, 
"  The  Spirit  of  my  grace. 

"  "  High  shall  *he  reign  on  David's  throne, 
My  people's  better  King  ; 
My  arm  shall  put  his  rivals  down, 
"  And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

"  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  hb  way, 
"  >yith  mercy  by  his  side  ;  [sea. 

While  in  my  name,  through  earth  ana 
He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

"  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God, 

*^  He  shall  for  ever  own ; 
"  Call  me  his  Rock,  his  High  Abode, 

"  And  I'll  support  my  Son. 

"  My  first-born  Son,  array'd  in  grace, 
*'  At  my  right  hand  shall  sit ; 

"  Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place, 
"  And  princes  at  his  feet. 

My  cov'nant  stands  for  ever  fast, 
My  promises  are  strong  ; 
"  Firm  as  the  heav'n  his  throne  shall  last, 
**  His  seed  endure  as  long." 

%V  Kit*. 
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PSALM  LXXXIX.     3d  Part  CM.      IK  orb 
The  Cbvenant  of  Grace. 

1  "Yet  (saith  the  Lord)  if  David's  race, 

"  The  children  of  my  Son, 
"Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace, 
"  And  tempt  my  anger  down  ; 

2  "  Their  sins  PU  visit  with  the  rod, 

"  And  make  their  folly  smart ; 
"  But  never  cease  to  be  their  God, 
^  "  Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  "  My  covenant  I  will  not  revoke, 

"  fiut  keep  my  grace  iri  mind  ; 
"  And  what  eternal  Love  hath  spoke, 
"  Eternal  Truth  shall  bind. 

4  "  Once  have  I  sworn  (I  need  no  more) 

"  And  pledg'd  my  holiness, 
"  To  seal  the  sacred  promise  sure 
"  To  David  and  his  race. 

5  "  The  sun  shall  see  his  offspring  rise, 

"  And  spread  from  sea  to  sea, 
"  Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skies, 
"  To  give  tlie  nations  day. 

6  "  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night, 

*^  His  kingdom  shall  endure, 
"  Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  shade  and  light 
"  Shall  be  observed  no  more." 

Watti 

PSALM  LXXXIX.    S\x  Line  Long  Metre,    h 
Life,  Death,  and  the  Resurrection. 

1  Think,  mighty  God,  oTvfe^d\fc\o»svl  ^ 
How  fev\^  his  hoxirs,  Vvovj  ^oxxxJofc^asw 
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can  secure  his  vital  breath, 
St  the  bold  demands  of  death, 
th  skill  to  fly,  or  pow'r  to  save  ? 

shall  it  be  for  ever  said, 
race  of  men  was  only  made 
Mr  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dust  ?^ 
ot  thy  servants^  day  by  day, 
o  the  grave,  and  tum*d  to  clay  ? 
d,  Where's  thy  kindness  to  the  just  ? 

rtiou  not  promised  to  thy  Son, 
lU  his  seed,  a  heav'nly  crown  ? 
:  flesh  and  sense  indulge  despair  : 
/er  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
faith  can  read  thy  holv  word, 
d  fibnd  a  resurrection  there. 

ver  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
gives  his  saints  a  long  reward  ^ 
•  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  pain ; 
U  bplow,  and  all  above, 
o  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love, 
d  each  repeat  their  loud  Amen. 

Watts. 

LXXXIX.     FiratPart.     Lon^  Metre.    TSL 
The  Covenant  of  Grace. 

ever  shall  my  song  record 
truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord  ; 
:y  and  truth  for  ever  stand 
heav'n,  established  by  his  hand. 

s  to  his  Son  he  sworCj  and  said, 
kh  thee  my  covenant  is  made  ; 
"lee  shall  dying  sinners  live, 
ir  and  grace  are  thine  to  give 
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.  3  *'  Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Priest, 
"  Thy  children  shall  be  ever  blest ;    ' 
"  Thou  art  my  chosen  King,  thy  throne 
"  Shall  stand  eternal,  as  my  own. 

4  "  There's  none  of  all  my  saints  above, 
"  So  much  my  image  or  my  love  ; 

"  Celestial  pow'rs  thy  subjects  are  ; 
"  Then  what  can  earui  with  thee  compai 

5  "  David,  my  servant,  whom  I  chose 

."  To  guard  my  flock,  to  crush  my  foes, 
"  And  rais'd  him  to  the  Jewish  throne, 
"  Was  but  the  shadow  df  my  Son." 

6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice  and  sing 
Jesus  her  Saviour,  and  her  King  ; 
Angels  his  heav'nly  honours  show. 
And  saints  declare  his  works  below. 

W«Tt 

PSALM  LXXXIX.     Sec.  Part.     L.  M.     Xorl 
pivioe  SoTereignly,  and  Pubiick  Wonhip. 

1  What  seraph  of  celestial  birth. 

To  vie  with  Israel's  God  shall  dare  ? 
Or  who  among  the  sons  of  earth. 
Can  with  the  mighty  God  compare  ? 

2  Lord  God  of  armies,  who  can  boast 

Of  strength  and  pow'r  like  thine  renown't 

Of  such  a  num'rous  faithful  host 

As  that  which  does  thy  throne  surround  ? 

3  Thou  dost  the  raging  sea  control, 
And  change  the  surface  of  the  deep  ; 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll. 

Thou  mak'st  the  roWin?  \iv\\ovjs  ^^ev^ 
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The  world,  and  all  that  it  contains, 
Their  Maker  and  Preserver  own. 

Happy,  thrice  happy  they,  who  hear 
The  sacred  trumpet's  joyful  sound ; 
And  who  among  thy  saints  appear. 
With  thy  most  glorious  presence  crown'd. 

With  reverence  and  religious  dread. 
Thy  saints  will  to  thy  temple  press ; 
Thy  fi^ar  through  all  their  hearts  shall  spread, 
Who  thy  most  holy  name  confi^ss. 

Tate. 

PSALM  XC.         Common  J\letre.         t> 
God's  Eternity,  and  Man's  Mortality. 

Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  i!eceiv'd  her  frame, 
From  everlasting,  thou  art  God^ 

To  endless  years  the  same.. 

Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust, 

"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men  ;'* 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 

And  turn  to  earth  again, 

A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
ShcHt  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 

Before  the  rising  sun. 

Tihie,  like  an  ever-running  stream, 

Bem^  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream. 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

"Thbuta  few  whose  days  amount 
To  tbrce  score  years  and  ten  ; 
11^ 
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And  all  beyond  that  short  account 
Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

6  Then  let  us  kam  the  heav'nly  art, 
T*  improve  the  hours  we  have  ; 
That  we  itiay  act  the  wiser  part, 
'  And  live  beyond  the  grave. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XC.         Long  Metre,    3L  or  i) 
Divine  Protection  through  every  Age. 

1  Thou,  Lord,  thro'  ev*ry  changing  scene. 
Hast  to  the  saints  a  refuge  been  ; 

?hro*  ev'ry  age,  eternal  God, 
heir  pleasing  home,  their  safe  abode, 

2  In  thee  our  fiithers  sought  their  rest. 
And  were  with  thy  protection  blest ; 
Though  in  the  shade  of  death  they  lie. 
They'll  rise  and  dwell  above  the  sky. 

3  Behold  their  sons,  a  feeble  race  ! 
We  come  to  fill  our  fathers'  place  ; 
Our  helpless  state  with  pity  view. 
And  let  us  share  their  refuge  too. 

4  Through  all  the  thorny  paths  we  tread. 
Ere  we  are  numbered  with  the  dead  ; 
When  friends  desert,  and  foes  invade. 
Be  thou  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

5  So  when  this  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 

And  we  must  dwell  on  earth  no  more ; 
To  thee,  great  God,  may  we  ascend. 
And  find  an  everlasting  Friend. 

6  To  thee  our  infant  race  we'll  leave, 
Them  may  their  fathers'  God  receive ; 

That  voices,  yet  unfonrfd,  taai^  tosr 
Succeeding  hynuvs  of  ViumVite  v^«^ 
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PSALM  XC.       Short  Metre.  b 

The  Shortness  of  Life, 

1  XiORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 

Is  this  our  mortal  frame  ! 
Our  life,  how  poor  a  trifle  'tis, 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name  ! 

2  Alas,  the  brittle  clay 

That  built  our  body  first ! 
And  ev'ry  month,  and  evlry  day, 
'Tis  mould'ring  back  to  dust- 

3  Then,  if  our  days  must  fly. 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 
WeMl  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way. 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 

4  They'll  sooner  waft  us  o'er 

This  life's  tempestuous  sea  ; 
Then  shall  we  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XCL     Common  Metre.     ISL  or  ty 
Divine  Protection,  Resignation  and  Gratitude. 

1  When  I  survey  life's  varied  scene, 

Amidst  the  darkest  hours. 
Bright  rays  of  comfort  shine  between. 
And  thorns  are  mix'd  with  flow'rs. 

2  This  thought  can  all  my  fears  control, 

And  bid  my  sorrows  fly  ; 
No  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul, 
Beneath  my  Father^s  eye. 

S  H^'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains. 
<J  give  me  strength  to  bear  I 
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And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 

4  If  psdn  and  sickness  rend  this  frame, 

And  life  almost  depart ; 
Is  not  thy  mercy  still  the  same, 
To  cheer  my  drooping  heart  ? 

5  la.blooming  health  my  happy  share ; 

O  may  I  bless  my  God ! 
Thy  goodness  1^  my  song  declare, 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

6  While  such  delightful  gifts  as  these 

Are  kindly  d^t  to  me. 
Be  all  my  hours  of  health  and  ease 
Devoted,  Lord,  to  thee. 

7  If  cares  and  sorrows  me  surround. 

Their  pow'r  why  should  I  fear  ? 
My  inward  peace  they  cannot  wound. 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

8  Thy  sovereign  ways  are  all  unknown 

To  n^y  weak,  erring  sight ; 
Yet  let  my  soul,  adoring,  own 
That  aU  thy  ways  are  right. 

Mrs.  Stable.  . 

PSALM  XCII.     Long    Metrt.  tL 

For  the  Lord's  Day. 

1  Welcome,  thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  mortal  cares  shall  fill  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound  ! 

2  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word  ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  btv|^t^3wcs^^ 

ffow  deep  thy  counsels,  Vvcw  ^Yfl\R\ 
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3  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high. 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die  ! 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Command  them  to  the  shade  of  death* 

4  But  I  shall  share  a  glc»ious  part, 
When  grace  hath  puriiy'd  my  heart, 
And  fr^h  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before. 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more  ; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know. 
All  I  desir'd  or  wished  below  ; 

And  ev'ry  powV  find  full  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XCIII.      Long  Metre.    ^  or  b 
Divine  Sovereignty  and  Holiness. 

1  The  Lord,  the  God  of  glory  reigns, 
In  robes  of  majesty  array'd  ; 

The  earth's  foundation  he  sustains, 
And  rules  the  world  his  hand  hath  made. 

2  Ere  rolling  seas  began  to  move, 

Or  the  blue  heav'ns  were  stretch'd  abroad, 
Thy  sacred  throne  was  fix'd  above  ; 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  high  ; 
But  God  above  can  still  the  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply . 

4  Thy  righteous  laws,  O  Lord,  are  SWK.  % 
And  those  who  in  thy  presence  dweW^ 
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Tliat  happy  station  to  secure, 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 

Tate  and  Steele. 

PSALM  XClll.     Particular  Metre.         % 
Divine  Power,  the  Church's  Safety. 

1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

And  royal  state  maintains  ; 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crown'd  ; 

Array'd  in  robes  of  light, 

Begirt  with  sovereign  might, 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  thy  commands. 

The  world  securely  stands. 
And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy^  word  ; 

Thy  throne  was  fix'd  on  high, 

Before  the  starry  sky  ; 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom.  Lord. 

3  In  vain  the  noisy  crowd, 

Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 
Against  thine  empire  rage  and  roar  : 

In  vain,  with  angry  spite. 

The  surly  nations  fight, 
And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore. 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 

And  all  their  pow'rs  engage. 
Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky ; 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down  ; 
Thy  throne  for  ever  stands  on  high. 

5  Thy  promises  ate  ttv\^, 
I  Thy  grace  is  ever  tv^w  •,  Vkvw^>  ^ 
'      Thert  fix'd,    tby  cYvoxc\v  ^^  \«!^  ^- 
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Thy  saints  with  holy  fear 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

Watts. 


PSALM  XCIV.     Common  Metre.  t> 

Against  wicked  Rulers. 

1  How  long,  O  Lord,  shall  wicked  men 

In  splendid  triumph  ride  ? 
How  long  shall  haughtv  tvrants  reign, 
By  violence  and  pride  ? 

2  They  say,  "  the  Lord  nor  seeis  nor  hears  ;" 

When  will  thd  fools  be  wise  ? 
Can  he  be  deaf  who  form'd  their  ears  ? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  eyes  ? 

3  He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vain, 

And  they  shall  feel  his  pow'r  ; 
His  wTath  shall  pierce  their  souls  with  pain, 
In  some  distressing  hour. 

4  Pow'rs  of  iniquitjj  may  rise. 

And  frame  pernicious  laws  ; 
But  God,  my  refuge,  rules  the  skies, 
He  will  defend  my  cause. 

5  When  multitudes  of  mournful  thoughts 

Within  my  bosom  roll. 
Thy  grace,  which  pardons  all  my  faults, 
Shall  cheer  my  orooping  soul. 

6  Blest  is  the  man  thy  hands  chastise, 

And  to  his  duty  draw  ; 
Thy  scourges  make  thy  children  wise, 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 

7  For  God  will  not  cast  off  his  saJttvXs^ 

Nor  his  own  promise  break  •, 
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He  pardons  his  inheritance, 
For  his  own  mercy's  sake. 

Watts. 
PSALM  XCV.       Common  Metre.        aft 
Before  Prayer. 

1  Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name. 

And  in  his  strength  rejoice  ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  throne, 

And  psalms  of  honour  sing  ; 

The  great  Jehovah  reigns  alone, 

The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know 

How  mean  their  natures  seem, 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below, 
When  once  compared  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand ; 
He  fix'd  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keq), 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adpre, 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face  ; 
O  may  the  crfeatures  of  his  pow'r 
Be  children  of  his  grace  ! 

6  Now  is  the  time,  he  bends  his  ear. 

And  waits  for  our  request ; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear 
"  Ye  shall  not  see  rres  xt^X-"  ij 
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PSALM  XCV.     First  Part     L.  M.      X 
Publick  Worship. 

1  O  COME,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing, 
Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King ; 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise, 
When  our  salvation's  Rock  we  praise  J 

2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste, 
To  thank  him  for  his  favours  past ; 
To  him  address,  in  joyful  songs. 
The  praisie  that  to  his  na{ne  belongs  : 

3  For  God,  the  Lord,  enthron'd  in  state, 
Is  with  unrivalPd  glory  great ; 
A  King,  superior  far  to  all 
Whom  by  the  tide  gods^  we  call. 

4  The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hand, 
Her  secret  wealth  at  his  command  ; 
The  strength  of  hills  that  threat  the  skies. 
Subjected  to  his  empire  lies. 

5  The  rolling  ocean's  vast  abyss 
B^  the  same  sov'reign  right  is  his  j* 
'lis  mov'd  by  that  Almighty  hand, 
W  hich  form'd  and  fix'd  the  solid  land. 

6  O  let  us  to  his  courts  repair. 
And  bow  wth  adoration  there ! 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all^ 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 

Tate. 

PSALM  XCV.     Sec.  Part.     L.  M.     ^  or  ^ 
Canaan  lost  through  Unbelief. 

1  Com  e  ,  let  our  souh  address  the  LotA^ 
,    Who  £ram  V  our  natures  by  his  woxd  % 
r  12 
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He  is  our  Shepherd,  we  the  sheep 
His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

2  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day. 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey  ; 
>icMr  let  our  harden'd  hearts  provoke, 
Like  Israel,  the  avenging  stroke. 

3  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  "How  false  they  prove, 
"  Fdfget  my  pow'r,  abuse  my  love  ! 

"  Since  they  despise  my  rest,  I  swear 
,  "  Their  feet  siiall  never  enter  there.*' 

4  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread, 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels,  dead ; 
Attend  the  offered  grace  to-day. 

Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  dtUy. 

5  Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waits. 
And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest ; 
Obey,  aujd  be  for  ever  blest. 

Watis. 

PSALM  XCV.     Short  Metre.  2Xk 

Before  a   Sermon. 

1  Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad,  . 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing  ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown. 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound  ; 
The  wat'ry  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 
Come,  bo w  before  iVvt  YiOcd  \ 

^e  are  his  work,  awdxvoVoux  a^tv^ 
He  form'd  us  by  Yus  \voii\. 


L 
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To-day  attend  ^lis  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 

And  own  your  gracious  God. 

But  if  your  ears  refuse 

The  language  of  his  grace. 
And  hearts  grow;  hard,  like  stubborn  Jews, 

That  unbelieving  race — 

« 

The  Lwd,  in  anger  drest, 

Will  lift  his  h^d  and  swear, 
"  You,  who  despis'd  my  promised  rest, 

"  Shall  have  no  portion  there." 

Watts. 

fm  •       •     ••  <  '    <  ■       i  ■    ■ 

PSALM  XCVI.      Six  lint  L.  M.        M 
,  Universal  Praise*. 

Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To  sbg  a  lofty  psalm  of  praise. 

And  bless  the  great  Jenovah's  name ; 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know. 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 

And  all  bis  works  of  grace  proclaim. 

Great  is  the  Lord,  his  praise  be  great,   - 
Who  sits  on  high  enthroned  in  state  ; 

To  him  alone  let  praise  be  giv'n  : 
Thosfe  gods  the  heatnen  world  adore. 
In  vain  pretend  to  sov'reign  pow^r ; 

He  only  rules  who  made  the  heav'n. 

He  fram'd  the  globe,  he  spread  the  sky, 
And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high ; 
He  reigns  complete  in  glory  there  : 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light, 
Hjs  glaiesy  how  ciiyinely  bright.  V 
His  temple,  how  divinely  faai  \ 
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4  Let  heav'n  be  glad,  let  earth  rgoice, 
Let  ocean  lift  its  roaring  voice. 

Proclaiming  loud,  "Jehovah  reigns  !' 
For  joy  let  fertile  vallies  sing, 
And  tuneful  groves  their  tribute  bring  ^ 

To  him,  whose  powV  the  world  sustains. 

5  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  own  his  sovereign  pow'r, 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name ; 
Then  shall  the  universe  confess. 
The  beautjr  of  his  holiness, 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

Tate  anjd  Watts,  united  and  varied 


PSALM  XCVII.  Long  Metre.    S 

Grace  and  Glory. 

1  Th'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high. 
O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  skjr ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  in  softgs  rejoice. 
And  hosts  celestial  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels  and  unkno\vn. 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne ; 
Though  gloomy  clouds  nis  feet  surround. 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  Ye,  who  confess  his  holy  name, 
Hate  ev'ry  work  of  sin  and  shame ; 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends, 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

4  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown  ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  s\\3\\  s^™^  ^\A\\*' 

A  nrl  thp'  Krlo-Kt  harvest  VAes»S  OMt  CN^^. 


PSALM  98.  137 


5  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  the  souls  who  taste  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

Wattb. 

■  ■  ■  .  ■  -    .    . 

PSALM  XCVIII.  Common  Metre.    M 

Blessings  of  the  Messiah's  Kingdom. 

1  To  our  Almighty  Maker,  God, 

New  honours  be  addressed ; 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad, 
And  makes  the  nations  blest. 

2  He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  first, 

His  truth  fulfils  his  grace ; 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust, 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 

3  Joy  to  the  world !  The  Lord  is  come, 

Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 

4  Joy  to  the  world  !    her  Saviour  reigns, 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  lands  and  seas,  rocks,  hills,  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy.  [plains 

5  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 
Nor  violence  abound ; 

,.  He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow, 
Wherever  man  is  found. 

6  He  rules  the  world  with  righteousness, 
Ajid  makes  the  nations  prove 

The  blessii?^  of  his  truth  and  grace^ 
TAe  wonders  of  his  love.  , 

12^ 


^ 
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PSALM  XCIX.     Short  Metre.  M 

A  holy  God  worshipped  with  Reverence. 

1  The  God,  Jeh6vah,  reigns, 

Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 
Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne, 
And  saints  be  humble  there. 

2  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  worship  at  his  feet ; 
His  nature  is  all  holiness, 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

3  When  Israel  was  his  church, 

When  Aaron  was  his  priest, 
When'Mosefe  cry'd,  when  Samuel  pray'd, 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

4  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins, 

Nor  would  destroy  their  race ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known. 
When  they  abusM  his  grace. 

5  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whose  grace  is  still  the  same ; 
Still  he*s  a  God  of  holiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

Watts. 

PSALM  C.       Long  Metre.  M 

Praise  to  oar  Creator. 

1  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
-fie  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 


sovV^ign  pow'r,  wit\\ou\.  ovrt  ^^i^ 
^^^e  us  of  clay»  axMl  Cocia^dM^  xc^s^' 
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A^nd  when  like  wand'ring  shetp  we  stray'd, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

iVe  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame ; 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name ! 

We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heav'n  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

Thou  Lord  art  good,  thou  Lord  art  kind ; 
Great  is  thv  grace,  thy  mercy  sure ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  men  shall  find 
Thy  truth  fi-om  age  to  age  endure. 

Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

,  Watts. 

PSALM  CI.     Common  Metre.       :S:orly 
A  Psalm  for  the  Master  of  a  Family. 

1  Of  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing, 

Ajid  pay  to  God  my  vows ; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  heav'nly  King, 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 

And  make  thy  servant  wise ; 

I'll  suffer  nothing  near  me  there. 

That  shaU  o&nd  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man  who  doth  his  neighbour  wcot^x 

By  falsehood  or  by  force ; 
IXe  scornful  eye,  tfcle  slanderous  XoTVpaP.* 
rU  drive  them  from  my  doots* 


Ik 
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4  Tlie  pure,  thefaithful,  and  the  just, 

My  favour  shall  enjoy  ; 
These  are  the  friends  that  I  will  tnis 
The  servants  I'll  employ. 

5  The  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit, 

I'll  not  endure  a  night ; 
The  Uar's  tongue  I  ever  hate, 
And  banish  from  my  sight. 

6  I'll  purge  my  family  around, 

Ajid  make  the  wicked  flee : 
So  shall  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dwelhng  fit  for  thee. 

PSALM  ClI.     First  Part.     C.  Jlf. 

Prayer  heard,  and  Zion  restored. 

1  Le  T  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice ; 

Behold  the  promis'd  hour  ! 
Her  God  hath  heard  her'mouming  i 
And  will  exalt  his  pow'r. 

2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes  ; 

Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again. 

And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there  ; 
Nations  shall  bow  and  own  his  nam 
And  worship  in  his  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  sov'reign  on  his  throne, 

With  pity  in  his  eves  ■, 
He  hears  tl^  d^g  pTvs?t«i^  ^kxmv 
And  sees  thdr  -waTAs  anw;. 
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He  frees  the  souls  condemned  to  death ; 

And  when  his  saints  complain, 
It  can't  be  said  they  spent  their  b-eath^ 

Or  shed  their  tears  m  vain. 

This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead, 

And  left  on  long  record. 
That  ages,  yet  unborn,  may  read, 

And  learn  to  trust  the  Lord. 

Watts. 


>M- 


PSALM  CII.     Second  Part     C.  M.       * 
The  Unchangeableness  of  God. 

Th  o  u.  Lord,  hast  earth's  foundations  laid ; 

The  heav'ns^  a  glorious  frame, 
By  thine  Almighty  hand  were  spread, 

And  speak  their  Maker's  name. 

Their  shining  glories  all  shall  fade. 

By  thy  controlling  pow'r, 
Chang'd  like  a  vesture  when  decay*d  : 

But  thou  shalt  still  endure. 

Thy  bright  perfections,  all  divine. 

Eternal  as  thy  days, 
Through  everlasting  ages  shine, 

With  undiminish'd  rays. 

Thy  servants'  children,  still  thy  care, 
Shall  own  their  fathers'  God  ; 

To  latest  times  thy  favour  share. 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

Mrs.  Steex.^. 

PSALM  CII.     ver.  24,  27.     L.  M.        ^ 
Compared  with  Hebrews  i.  8 — 12,  xiu.  %. 
he  Mortality  of  Man  and  the  Eternity  of  CWisX. 

b  the  Lord,  our  Maker^s  hand 
^kens  our  strength  amidst  the  race  v 


142 PSALM  103>    

Disease  and  death,  at  his  command. 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days.  ' 

* 

2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 
Not  let  our  sun  go  down  at  nopn  ; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day  ; 
And  must  thy  people  die  so  soon  ? 

3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 
This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage ; 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live, 
Christ  is  the  same  through  ev'ry  age.*' 

4  'Twas  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid, 
Heav'n  is  the  building  of  his  hand ; 

This  earth  grows  old,  these heav'nsshall&de 
And  all  be  Chang'd  at  his  command. 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sk jr 
Like  garments  shall  be  laid  aside ; 

But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high. 
Thy  church  for  ever  must  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face,  thy  church  shall  live, 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign  ; 
This  dying  woAd  shall  they  survive. 
And  tHe  dead  saints  be  rais'd  again. 

WatT8. 

PSALM  cm.     First  Part.    L.  M.      at 
Praise  to  God  for  his  Goodness. 

1  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God,. 
Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad  ; 
Let  all  the  pow'rs  within  me  join, 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  tl:ieGod o?  ^^cfc% 
His  favours  ckim  thy  Vi\gVve^X.ptivsfc  % 


PSALM  103.  143 


Let  not  the  wcmders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot. 

3  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals, 
And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels ; 
Redeems  the  soul  from  guilt,  and  saved 
Our  wasting  life  from  threatening  graves. 

4  Our  youth  decay'd,  -his  pow'r  repairs, 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years ; 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good, 
And  fills  our  souls  with  heav'nly  food. 

5  He  sees  th'  oppressor,  and  th'  opprest. 
And  often  ^ves  the  sufl'rers  rest ; 
But  will  his  justice  more  display 

In  the  last  great  decisive  day. 

6  His  pow'r  he  show'd  by  Moses^  hands, 
And  gave  to  Israel  his  commands ; 
But  made  his  truth  and  mercy  known 
To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son. 

Watts. 

PSALM  cm.     Sec.  Part.     S.  M.        5? 
Divine  Mercy  in  the  midst  of  Judgment - 

1  My  soul,  repeat  his  praise, 

Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise. 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide  ; 

And  when  his  wrath  is  felt, 
His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes. 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heav'iis  are  rais'd 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 

6'ofar  the  riches  of  his  grace  i 

Our  highest  t/ioughts  exceed.  \ 
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4  His  grace  subdues  our  sins ; 

And  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  ail  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  who  fear  his  name, 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  fed ; 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6  Our  days  arc  as  the  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  flowV  ; 
When  biasdng  winds  spread  o'er 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

7  But  thy  compassi(Mi,  Lord, 

Through  ages  shall  endure  ; 

And  childrep's  children  ever  find 

Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

PSAUfl  cm.    Third  Part     C.  A 
God's  tender  Regard  to  human  Weitkne 

1  LottD,  wethy  wondrouspow'rpi 

And  make  that  pow'r  our  trust, 
Which  rais'd  at  first  this  curious  1 
From  mean  and  lifeless  dust. 

2  By  dust  suppOTted,  still  it  stands, 

Prepar'd  m  various  forms  ; 

And  wrought  by  thy  creating  han 

To  nourish  mortal  worms. 

3  Awhile  these  frail  machines  endui 

CThe  fabrick  of  a  day  !) 
Then  lose  their  animating  powV, 
And  moulder  bact  to  clay. 
4  Yet  frail  and  feeb\e  as  vie,  aic. 
This  thought  \s  oxit  te^ose. 


PSALM  103.  145 


That  he  who  first  our  frame  did  rear, 
Its  various  weakness  knows. 

5  He  views  us  with  a  pitying  eye, 

While  struggling  with  our  load ; 
In  pains  and  dangers  he  is  nigh, 
Our  Father  and  our  God. 

6  Gently  supported  by  his  love, 

We  tend  to  realms  of  peace ; 
Where  ev^iy  pain  shall  tar  remove, 
And  evVy  frailty  cease. 

DOPBSIOGI. 

■-  ■  -    ■ 

PSALM  cm.     Fourth  Part.  .  Q.  M.     M. 

Angelick  Praise. 

1  Thou,  Lord,    in  heav'n  hast  plac'd  thy 

Thy  kingdom  wide  extends  ;        [throne. 
Thy  vast  dominion  shall  be  known 
To  earth's  remotest  ends. 

2  Ye  angels,^  who  excel  in  might, 

And  wait  to  do  his  wUl, 
Bless  him,  whose  work  is  your  delight, 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

3  Ye  seraphs,  who  with  joy  obey 

.  The  orders  of  your  King. 
Attend  his  churches  when  they  praj , 
And  join  the  praise  they  sing. 

4  Whilst  all  his  works  his  praise  proclaim, 

O  let  my  heart  and  tongue 
Join  with  the  universal  fi^me, 
In  this  eternal  song  !  i 

Partly  from  \V  ktiv  I 

13  ' 
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FSfiSM  CIV.    Knt  Put    L,  Jl£      « 
DMm  Blqei^  mi  GoodaeM  b  ttotm  and  RjOd. 

1  AwArE.Tnysoul,  tohynuuofpCEUse, 
ToGodtfaesoDgoftriuo^tBise:  v 
Adom^  ttMi  mqestydimie, 

What  ponqi,  what  a^xTi  Lora,  are  diibe ! 

2  Ligh^  fixravbb  robe,  and  raond  las  head 
The  hear^v  ibat  ample  cortun  qveadf; 
See  on  die  wind's  expanded  winn 
TbeduriiDtordieKii^afkJnssr      ' 

3  Around  lum,  rang'd  in  awfiil  state, 
Dark  mlent  storms  attendant  wait ;         ' 
And  thunders,  ready  to  fulfil 

The  mandates  of  his  sov*reign  will. 

4  From  earth's  low  margin  to  the  skie?. 
He  bids  the  dusky  vapours  rise ;     ' 
Then,  from  his  magazines  on  h^, 
Commands  th'  imprison'd  winds  to  fiy.  ' 

5  The  lightning's  pallid  sheet  expands, 
And  ^w'rs  descend  on  furrowed  lands ; 
Wlulst  down  the  mountain's  chamtel'd'^e, 
The  t(xrent  rcJls  in  swelling  pride : 

6  Till,  S5)ent  its  wild  impetuous  fotce. 
And  settled  in  its  destin'd  course, 
It  waters  all  the  fruitfiil  plains. 
And  life  in  various  fttfms  sustains. 

7  Thus  clouds,  and  storms^  and  fires  obey 
Thy  wise  and  all-controlluig  sway "; 

And  whilst  diy  terrots  xoMn^  vu%  ^toisvi, 
W'e  see  a  Fathef  s  bovirti£ooa\iamft.. 
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PSALM  CIV.    Sec.  Part.    L.  M.        b 
The  Seaman's  Prayer. 

1  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  skids, 

How  various  are  thy  works  !  how  wise ! 
Thy  powV  throughout  aU  space  extends. 
Sinks  thro'  all  depth,  all  height  transcends  ! 

2  Not  earth  alone  beholds  her  shores 
Enrich'd  by  thy  exhaustless  stores ; 
Alike,  throughout  their  liauid  reign. 
The  i4>reading  seas  thy  ^ns  contain. 

3  Beneath,  unnumbered  fi^ies  swarm, 
Of  ^flPrent  size,  of  various  form  ; 
Above,  the  ships  incumbent  ride, 
B(»me  on  the  bosom  of  the  tide. 

4  Here,  huge  leviathan  is  seen 

To  ^ort  the  mighty  waves  between  ;    . 
There,  icy  mountains  float  and  roll, 
Driven  from  the  seas  beneath  the  pole. 

5  On  high,  the  concave  we  behold 
In  living  blue,  or  sparkling  gold ; 
Whilst  waving  azure  fields  around 
Spread  to  th'  horizon's  utmost  bound. 

6  The  winds  and  waves  obey  thy  will ; 
The  needle  owns  thy  pow'r  and  skill  ; 
And,  steer'd  by  thy  directing  hand, 
Our  bark  shall  gain  the  wish'd  for  land. 

Merrick,  with  alteration  and  addition. 

PSALM  CIV.    Third  Part.    L.  M.    ^of^ 
Divine  Providence  toward  Man  and  'E^aft\.« 

J  Vast  are  thy  works,  AlmigVity  \j!ac^\ 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word  \ 
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And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stands. 
Waiting  their  p(xtion  from  thy  hands* 

2  If  thou  the  vital  air  deny, 
Behold  them  sicken,  faint  and  die  ; 
Dust  to  its  kindred  dust  returns, 
And  earth  her  ruin'd  o&priiig  moimis. 

3  But  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again. 
And  iSU  the  world  with  beasts  and  men, 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  waste  of  time  and  death. 

4  Thy  glory,  fearless  of  decline. 
Thy  gloiy,  Lord,  shall  ever  shine  ; 
Thy  works,  the  honour  of  thy  might. 
Are  honoured  with  thy  own  delight. 

5  Earth  at  thy  look  shall  trembling  stand, 
Conscious  of  sov'reign^  pow'r  at  hand  ; 
And,  touched  by  thy  vindictive  stroke. 
The  everlasting  mountains  smoke* 

6  In  thee  our  hopes  and  wishes  meet. 
And  make  our  contemplations  sweet  ; 
Thy  praises  shall  our  breath  employ, 
Till  we  shrdl  rise  to  endless  joy. 

Watts  and  MebricK 

PSM.M  CIV.     Fourth  Part     L.  M.      % 
The  Voice  of  the  Creatures  proclaiming  God. 

1  There  is  a  God,  all  nature  speaks, 
Through  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  and  skie 
See,  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks. 
When  the  first  beams  of  morning  rise  ! 

2  Behold  the  sun  seretvely  bright.^ 
O'er  the  wide  worVtfs  ei^\mdfc^^;xTwi 
//ascribes,  in  cV\aracletso^X\^x.^ 
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3^  Diffusing  life,  his  influence  spreads. 
And  health  and  plentv  smile  around  ; 
The  fruitful  fields  ana  verdant  m^s 
Are  with  a  thousand  blessings  crown'd. 

4  Almighty  goodness,  pow'r  £vine, 
The  fields  and  verdant  meads  di^lay ; 
And  bless  the  hand  which  made  them  shine 
With  various  charms,  prc^sely  gay. 

5  For  man  and  beast,  here  daily  food 
In  wide  extensive  plenty  grows  ; 
And  there,  fbc  drink^  uie  crystal  flood 
In  streams,  sweet  wmding,  gently  flows. 


6  By  cooling  streams  and  soft'ning  show'rs, 
The  vegetable  race  are  fed ; 
And  trees,  and  plants,  and  herbs,  and  flow'rs, 
Their  Maker's  constant  bounty  spread. 

i  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad. 
And  trace  creation's  wonders  o*er, 
Confess  the  footsteps  of  our  God  ; 
Come,  bow  before  him,  and  adore. 

Mrs.  Steblb., 

/ 

PSALM  CIV.     Particular  Metre.  25 

PART  I. 

1  Bless^  God,  O  my  soul, 

Rejoice  in  his  name ; 
And  let  my  glad  voice 

Thy  greatness  proclaim  ; 
Surpassing  in  honour, 

Dominion  and  might ; 
Tijy  dmme  is  tte  Jieaven, 

TAy  robe  i3  the  ligtvx. 
13* 
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2  The  sky' we  bdiold, 

A  curtain  di^lay'd, 
The  chambers  of  heav'n 

On  watere  are  laid. 
The  clouds  are  a  chariot. 

Thy  fflorjr  to  bear, 
On  winds  thou  art  wafted^ 

Thou  fidest  on  air. 

3  As  rapid  as  fire. 

Thy  angels  on  high 
Convey  thy  commands, 

Thy  ministers  fly.  ^ 
The  earth,  on  its  basis 

Eternal  sustain'd, 
Is  fix'd  in  the  station 

Thy  wisdom  ordainM. 

4  The  world,  when  at  first 

Of  chaos  composed, 
Was  void,  without  form. 

In  waters  enclosed ; 
Thy  voice,  how  majestick, 

In  thunder  was  heard  ; 
The  waters  subsided. 

The  mountains  appeared. 

PART    II. 

5  Thy  providence  fix'd 

The  stream  and  its  source  ; 
The  sea  knows  its  bounds. 
The  rivers  their  course^ 
i         ConveyM  i\irousVv  AatV  ^Jaaassd^^ 
Springs  rise  oti  tV^VS^a^ 
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6  The  beasts  of  the  wild, 

Their  fcH'est  forsake ; 
The  herd  quit  the  field, 

To  drink  of  the  lake  ; 
On  trees  crown*d  with  blossomfi^ 

Its  margih  along. 
Birds,  warbling  sweet  music. 

Praise  GOD  in  their  song. 

7  Descending  on  hills. 

Clouds  plenteousness  pour ; 
All  nature  revives, 

Earth  smiles  in  the  show'r  : 
A  garment  of  verdure 

Apparels  the  plain  ; 
Fruits  swell  in  tne  garden. 

Fields  wave  with  their  grain, 

8  With  moisture  refreshed, 

The  vine  yields  its  fruit, 
'Tis  balm  to  our  hearts. 

To  health  a  recruit. 
With  pleasure  we  gather 

The  richness  of  oil ; 
'Tis  strength  to  our  body, 

Support  to  our  toil. 

PART   III. 

9  The  trees  full  of  sap. 

With  joy  rear  their  head, 
The  cedars  their  boughs 

O'er  Lehanoii  spread. 
i^pttne  in  the  covert 
The  bird  £ies  for  rest; 

^f?«^  ^  ^^  branches, 
9^  broods  cm  ihG  n^st^ 
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10  The  pine  yields  a  home 

The  stork  to  secure  : 
The  goat  on  the  crag 
•  D^es  the  pursuer. 
E'en  creatures  too  feeble 
•        Themselves  to  defend, 
On  caves  and  concealment 
¥o[  safety  depend. 

11  The  moon  by  thy  law 

Increases  and  wanes : 
The  sun  keeps  the  course 

Thy  wisdom  oriains. 
By  night  the  fierce  lion   , 

Koams  wide  for  his  prey, 
But  flies  to  his  cavern 

When  mom  brings  the  day. 

12  Then  man  with  the  siin 

His  labour  renews, 
Tillev'ning  arrives. 

That  labour  pursues. 
Such,  Lord,  is  the  wisdom 

Thy  works  all  proclaim  ; 
Let  earth,  crown'd  with  riches, 

Rgoice  in  tliy  name ! 

V  PART    IV. 

13  Nor  here  only,  Lord, 

Thy  might  we  adore. 
The  sea  owns  thy  hand, 

Thy  wisdom  and  powV ; 
There  tribes,  miiio>iv  rnxxihcr, 

Tliy  creataire&,  teswcx  % 
Leviathans  8?croSac\>     ,       ■ 

And  wlM8ii!»  \aSK  ^^  ^ 
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14  There  ships  spiiead  their  sails, 

The  sunace  to  sweep  ; 
There  fish  nimbly  glide, 

Concealed  in  the  deep  : 
They  all  know  their  season, 

As  seasons  arise ; 
And  tribes,  which  Ay  bounty    , 

Has  made,  it  supplies. 

15  l^hjr  will  and  thy  word 

Endue  them  with  breath  ; 
Consumed  by  thy  blast, 

They  shrink  into  death ; 
Restored  at  thy  pleasure. 

New  beings  appear, 
Toneople  the  waters, 

The  eaith  and  the  air. 

16  Rejoice  then,  O  Lord, 

In  glory  secure ; 
The  works  thou  hast  made 

Through  ages  endure : 
Yet,  aw'd  by  thy  presence, 

when  thou  drawest  near, 
Smoke  bursts  from  the  mountains, 

Earth  trembks  with  fear. 

17  Thus,  Lord,  let  me  sing. 

Thy  glory  to  raise  ; 
Delig;ntful  the  strain, 

W  hen  tun'd  to  thy  praise. 
The  vile  have  their  sufferings, 

The  just  their  reward  ; 
Bless  God,  O  my  spirit  I 

O  praise  ye  the  Lord  I 
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PSALM  CV.     Commo»  MUre. 
Tbe  Dirine  Pronwe  to  AbnJuun  ftilHIc 

i  Give  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his 
And  tell  the  world  his  ^raee.; 
Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds 
That  all  may  seek  tus  &cc  - 

2  To  Abra'm  and  tus  seed  he  swor 

To  ^ve  Canaan^s  land, 
Though  strangers,  de^itute  of  po 
AlSlefceSejMnd. 

3  Like  lulgrims  through  Ac  counlrii 

Securely  they  remov'd ; 
And  hauraiUr  kings  vrtio  on  then^  I 
Sever^  he  rqwov'd. 

4  The  Lord  himself  chose  out  didi 

And  mark'd  their  joumies  righ 
Gave  them  his  leading  cloud  by  i 
A  fi'iy  guide  by  nj^t. 

5  They  thirst,  and  waters  from  Ae 

In  rich  abundance  flow  ; 
And,  foll'mng  still  the  course  tb 
Ran  all  the  desert  through.' 

6  O  wondrous  stream  !    O  blessed 

Of  ever  flowing  grace  ! 
So  Christ  our  Rock  maint^ns  Qu 
While  we  his  footsteps  trace.  . 

7  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  V 

The  chosen  tribes  possess'd 

The  blessings  of  the  promis'd  lai 

And  there  en3av''4\!pett  tc^ 

8  Then  let  the  wotVi  ^ot^kshc  \\a^ 

Nor  put  tbe  c\«itc\v  wv  fcai  ■, 
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Israel  must  live  through  ev'ry  age, 
And  be  th^  Almighty's  care. 

Watt«. 


PSALM  CVI.      First  Part.    L.  M.        M 
Hie  Charmcter  and  iinal  Prosperity  of  the  Righteoaft. 

1  O  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love  ! 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Has^  stood,  and  shall  fcK*  ever  last. 

2  Who  can  .his  mighty  deeds  express. 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
Just  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

•■  3  Happy  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  fixnn  thy  precepts  never  stray  ; 
Who  know  what's  right,  nor  only  so. 
But  always  practise  what  they  know. 

4  Extend  to  me  that  favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  aflford  ; 
Be  this  my  happiness,  to  see 
Thy  church  in  full  prosperity. 

5  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did^ 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed  ; 
And  with  the  same  salvation  bless 
Each  humble  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

6  O  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice, 
And  aid  the  triumph  %vith  my  voice  ! 
This  is  my  glory.  Lord,  to  be 
Joiii'd  to  my  church,  and  near  to  iVvwi, 

7  LethraePs  God  fee  ever  blest. 
Who  ffives  bis  people  heav'nly  rest  \ 
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Lh  full  accord, 

praise  die  LonL       .  1 1 

Tats  and  Watts,  ambed.' 


PSALM  CVI.     Sec  P«rt.    S.  M.    *  «r  .| 

linel  puniflifd  and  {wrdoned :  Or,  tbe  Low  dT  019** 

changeable. 

1  God  of  eternal  love,"  .J  . 

How  fickle  are  our  wasrs !  ! 

And  yetf  how  oft  did  Israel  i»rpve      ^^ 

The  nches  of  tfiy  grace ! 

2  They  saw  Us  wonders  wrought,         '^ 

And dienhb.praisediey  sung f  :  ^> 

But  soon  hb  works  of  powY  ^^^ivo^  ^^^ 
And  murmur'd  with  their  tongue;^* 

3  Now  they  beliefve  his  word. 

While  rocks  with  water  now ;        -l 
Now  with  thdr  lusts  provoke  the  Lo^ 
And  dare  the  vengeful  blow. 


4  Yet,  when  they  moum'd  their  faqltSi; :  ^ 

He  hearken'd  to  their  groans ; 

Brought;  his  own  cov'nantto  YAa 

And  call'd  them  still  his  sons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book, 

He  savM  them  from  their  foes , 
Oft  he  chastis'd,  but  ne'er  forsock 
The  pec^le  whom  he  chose. 

6  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race ; 
And  christians  jom  \S»!&  ^emn  woid 
^men^  to  alV  \!I[V&  V^ras^. 
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PSALM  CVlI.     Fint  Part     L.  M.     M 
1  led  thcoQgfa  tlie  Wilderness  to  the  Land  of  Promiie*- 

iriv£  thanks tx) God;  he  reigns  above ; 
^ind^are  his  thoughts,  hb  name  is  Love ; 
[is  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 
jid  ages  long  to  come  shall  own* 

et  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
Ive  wonders  of  his  grace  record ; 
arael,  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
jid  rescued  6rom  their  mighty  foes. 

a  their  distress  to  God  they  oy'd,^ 
rod  was  their  Saviour  and  their  guide ; 
[e  led  their  march  &r  wandering  round ; 
IVas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground. 

o  when  our  first  release  we  gain,      • 
rom  sin's  hard  yoke  and  Satan's  chain, 
Vc  have  this  desert  world  to  trace, 
L.  tiresome  and  a  dangerous  place. 

}od  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way, 
[e  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray ; 
le  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand, 
indf  brings  us  to  tte  neav'nly  land. 

Then  let  us  all  with  joy  record 
Tie  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
[ow  great  his  works,  how  kind  his  ways ! 
»et  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praise ! 

Watts. 

lALM  CVII.    Second  Part.     L,  M.    a^  or  V> 
Correctjon  for  Sin,  and  Relief  to  Prisoners. 

i^jf  3g-€  to  age  exalt  his  name, 
Gandhis  grace  are  still  the  saiue>; 

14 
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He  fills  the  hungry  souls  with  food, 
And  feeds  them  with  substantial  gcod. 

2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel  and  rise 
Against  the  God  who  rules  the  skies ; 
If  they  reject  his  heav'nly  word, 
And  slight  the  counsels  of  the  Lord, 

3  He'll  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground. 
And  no  delivVance  shall  be  found ; 
Laden  with  grief,  they  waste  their  breath 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ; 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise, 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade, 
Which  hung  so  heavy  o'er  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  iron  bars  in  two, 
And  lets  the  joyful  pris'ner  through ; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  pain  and  grief, 
And  gives  the  lab'ring  soul  relief. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  works !  How  kind  his  w^ ! 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praiste ! 

'    -  Watti. 

■■  ■  ■  ■  .     .  - 

PSALM  CVn.    Third  Part.     C.  M.      b 
Intemperance  chastised  and  reformed. 

I  Beneath  God's  terrors  doom'd  to  groan, 
I         Behold  th'  intemp'rate  band 
The  fruits  of  folly  reap,  and  own 
ITie  justice  of  K\s  WvsA. 

-From  food  estranged,  t^vevt  \^Yv^vi\^  ^>^ 
TThe  nf*p/» fill  TY^pftA  fotessLOfe^^ 
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Life  feels  its  current  faintly  roll, 
And  hastens  to  its  close- 

3  Distressed,  to  God  they  make  their  pray'r, 

And  nature,  joyous,  sees 
His  word  her  ruin'd  strength  repair^ 
Her  fiercest  tortures  ease. 

4  O  then  that  all  would  bless  his  name, 

Who  thus  his  mercy  prove ! 
And  still  from  age  to  age  proclaim 
The  wonders  of  his  love  ! — 

5  That  men  of  various  tongues  would  sin^, 

His  acts  in  frequent  lays  } 
And  yield  to  heaven's  eternal  King 
The  sacrifice  of  praise ! 

MsHRicr. 

PSALM  CVII.    Fourth  Part.    L.  M.     b 
Dangers  and  Deliverance  by  Sea. 

1  They  who  in  ships,  with  courage  bold. 
O'er  swelling  waves  their  trade  pursue, 
The  Lord's  amazing  works  bdiold. 
And  in  the  deep  his  wonders  view. 

2  Soon  as  his  dread  comniand  is  past. 

The  lowering  storm  begins'to  rise ;  , 

It  sweeps  the  sea  with  rapid  haste^ 
And  makes  the  swelling  billows  nse. 

3  The  labVing  ships  borne  up  to  heav'n, 
Upon  the  lofty  waves  appear  ; 

Then  down  the  deep  abyss  are  driv'n,    , 
Whilst  ev'ry  soul  dissolves  with  fear. 

4  They  reel  and  stagger  to  apd  fro, ' 

Like  men  with  fumes  of  wine  opi)Tt:&^5k.v 
Nor  does  the  skilful  seaman  knovi 
Which  way  to  steer,  what  course  \s  \^  * 
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5  Then,  to  the  Lwd's  indulgent  ear. 
Their  supplication  they  address ; 
He  kindly  condescends  to  hear. 

And  firees  them  from  thdr  deq>  distress. 

6  He  bids  the  storm  its  fiiry  cease. 
And  h^  the  billows  calm  and  still ; 
Then  smnmcxis  forth  the  gentle  breeze, 
The  seaman's  wislies  to  fulfil. 

7  O  then,  that  all  the  earth,  jvith  me, 
Would  God  fco"  all  his  goodness  praise ; 
And  for  the  mighty  wonks  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  world  displays ! 

Tats^  yaned. 

PSALM  evil.    Fifth  Part.    L.M.         or  b 
Colonies  planted  and  punished. 

1  Whexe  notWng  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey, 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 

God  bids  th'  oppressed  and  uoor  repair. 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  there, 

2  They  sow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  plant, 
Whose  yearly  fiiiit  supplies  their  want ; 
Their  race  grows  up  fi'om  fiiiitful  stocks, 
Their' wealth  increases  with  their  flocks. 

3  Thus  they  are  blest ;  but  if  they  sin, 
He  tets  the  savage  nations  in ; 

A  hostile  race  invades  their  lands, 
Their  princes  die  by  barbVous  hands. 

4  Their  captive  sons,  exposed  to  scorn, 
Wander  unpitied  aud  todotw  \ 

The  country  lies  Mitfeivtf  A,  wtv^^^  ^^    , 
-And  desolation  spreads  the  ft^d. 
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5  Yet  ifthe  humbled  people  mourns. 
Again  his  drea<Uul  Hand  he  turns ; 
Agsdn  he  makes  their  cities  thrive. 
And  bids  the  dying  churches  live. 

6  The  righteous,  with  a  joyful  sense. 
Admire  the  works  of  Providence ; 
And  unse  observers  still  shall  find 
The  Lord  b  holy,  just  and  kind. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CVIII.     Common  Metre.        m 
A  general  Song  of  Praise. 

^  1  O  God,  my  grateful  soul  aspires 
To  magnify  thy  name ! 
My  tongue,  with  cheerful  songs  of  praisej^ 
Shall  celebrate  thy  fame. 

2  Awake,  mj^  heart,  and  thou,  my  voice. 

Thy  willing  tribute  pay  ; 
And  let  a  hymn  of  sacred  joy 
Salute  the  opening  day. 

3  To  all  the  listening  world  around 

Thy  goodness  1  will  sing ; 
Whilst  ev'ry  grateful  torque  shall  jcAn 
To  praise  th'  eternal  King : 

4  Because  thy  mercy's  boundless  height 

The  highest  heaven  transcends  ; 
And  far  ^yond  the  spreading  earm 
Thy  faithfulness  extends. 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  starry  fi^e ; 
And  let  the  irarid,  with  one  consecvt^ 
Conf^s  thy  glorious  name. 

14* 
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PSALM  CIX.     Common  Metre.  X 

Love  to  Enemies  fix>m  the  Example  of  Christ 

1  OGod!  we  celebrate  thy  praise ; 

Thy  mercy  is  our  song,^ 
Though  sinners  speak  agdnst  thy  grace 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found. 
With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain, 
They  compass'd  nim  around.     ' 

3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  mov'd, 

Tlieir  peace  he  still  pursu'd ; 
They  rendered  hatred  for  his  love. 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  rag'd  without  a  cause ; 

Yet  with  his  dying  breath 
He  pray'd  for  murd'rers  on  his  cross, 
And  bless'd  his  foes  in  dea^h. 

5  Let  not  this  bright  example  shine 

In  V2un  before  our  eyes ; 
/  May  we  like  him  to  peace  incline. 
And  love  our  enemies. 

6  Thus  shall  we  too  thine  image  bear, 

And  thus  our  sonship  prove ; 
For  good  and  bad  thy  bounty  share, 
Thou  God  of  boundless  love. 

Watts,  vaiw* 

PSALM  CX,     Long  Metre.      :JS  or  D 
L  The  Priesthood  and  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

f  Thvs  the  eternal  Tattec  ^^^^      ^ 
To  Christ  his  Son, "  Mc,p^^^^ 
At  mv  riirht  hand.  «iVl^>i\^«^^ 
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2  "  From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed ; 
Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 
Shml  hiake  the  hearts  of  sinners  bleed. 
And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

3  "  O  blessed  pow'r !  O  glorious  day ! 
A  splendid  victory  shall  -ensue ! 
And  converts  who  thy  grace  obey 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew !" 

4  God  hath  pronounc'd  a  firm  decree. 
Nor  will  repent  the  thing  he  swore  ;■ 
"  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
When  Aaron's  sons  shall  serve  no  more. 

5  "  Melchizedek,  the  wondrous  priest. 
Whose  generation  was  unknown, 
The  king  of  righteousness  aiid  peace. 
Was  a  fair  type  of  Christ  my  Son." 

6  Through  all  the  earth  his  reign  shall  spread^ 
And  fierce  opposers  frown  in  vain ; 

For  God  shall  raise  his  humble  hqad, 
And  his  exalted  throne  maintain. 

Watts,  varied. 

PSALM  CXI.     Long  Metre.  Jg 

The  Divine  Perfections. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lonl  y  to  speak  his  praise, 
My  soul  her  utmost  pow'rs  shall  raise. 
With  private  fiiends,  and  in  the  throng 
Of  Aose  who  to  his  house  belong. 

2  His  works  for  greatness  though  renowrfd^ 
His  wondrous  works  are  always  &i\xsv^> 
By  those  who  seek  for  them  an^X^ 

AndJa  the  pious  search  deligVit-, 
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3  His  works  are  all  of  matchless  fame, 
And  universsd  glory  ciaim ; 

His  truth,  confirm'd  through  ages  past. 
Shall  to  eternal  ages  last. 

4  By  precept,  he  has  us  enjoin'd 

To  keep  nis  wondrous  works  in  mind ; 

And  to  posterity  record. 

How  good  and  gracious  is  the  Lord. 

5  Just  are  the  dealings  of  his  hands, 
Immutable  are  his  commands ; 
By  truth  and  equity  sustained. 
And  for  eternal  rules  ordain'd. 

6  Who  wisdom's  sacred  prize  would  win, 
Must  with  the  fear  of  God  begin ; 
Immortal  praise  and  heav'nly  skill 
Have  they  who  know  and  do  his  will. 

Tate. 

">     ■   '  ■ —  ' 

PSALM  CXU.     Long  Metre.     M  or  ^ 

The  Character  and  Happiness  of  the  riberal  Man. 

1  That  man  is  bless'd,  who  stands  in  awe 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law ; 

His  name  on  earth  shall  be  renowned. 
And  with  increasing  honour  crown'd. 

2  His  hospitable  house  shall  be 

To  fiiends  and  strangers  always  free ; 
His  virtue,  safe  from  all  decay. 
Shall  blessings  to  his  heirs  convey. 

3  The  man  that's  filPd  with  virtue's  light, 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  ni^ht ; 

Co/npassion  dwells  withiu  Vvis  mvoA^ 
^s  Justice  flows  to  aft  twnJiaxA. 
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4  HL  lib'ral  favours  he  extends, 
To  some  he  gives,  to  others  lends ; 
And  what  his  charity  impairs. 
He  saves  by  prudence  in  afl^irs. 

5  Though  dangers  threaten  him  around, 
Unmov'd  shall  he  maintain  his  ground. 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just 
Shall  flourish  when  he  sleeps  in  dust. 

6  His  hands,  whilst  they  his  alms  bestow'd. 
His  glory's  future  harvest  sow'd ; 
Whence  he  shall  reap  a  sure  reward. 
And  dwell  for  ever  with  the  Lord. 

Tatb,  varied. 

PSALM  CXIII.     Lang  Metre.  2K 

Divine  Greatness  and  Condescension. 

1  Ye  servants  of  th'  Almighty  King, 
In  ev'ry  age  his  praises  sing, 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays. 

2  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky. 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty ; 
Not  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds. 
Can  give  his  vast  dominion  bounds. 

3  What  impious  mortal  rashly  dare. 
What  angel,  with  our  God  compare  ? 
His  glories,  now  divinely  bright, 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

4  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hosts  of  angels  do ; 
And  condescends  yet  more  to  kTvow 
The  mean  affairs  of  men  below. 
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A  J-"rom  dust  and  cottiiges  obscure. 
His  grace  exidts  the  humblL-  poor ; 
Givts  them  the  honour  of  his  sons, 
And  maki:s  them  meet  for  heav'nl; 


PSAUI  CXIV.     LongMeiTe. 
Miracles  attending'  Israel's  Joumey. 

1  When  Israel,  freed  from  Pharao! 
Left  the  proud  tj-rant  -and  his  land 
The  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  o 
Their  King,  aiid  Judah  was  his  thi 

2  Across  the  deep  their  joumey  lay, 
The  deep  divides  to  raakcthem  w 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  flei 
\Vith  backward  current  to  his  hea 

3  The  mountains  shook  like  trembli 
Like  Iambs,  the  smaller  hills  did  1 
Not  Sinai  on  its  base  could  stand. 
Conscious  of  sov'reign  pow'r  at  h 

4  What  pow'r  could  make  the  sea  d 
Or  Jordan  b-ickward  roll  his  tide  ' 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 
And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  ft 

■]  Let  ev'ry  mountain,  ev'ry  flood 
R(?tire.  and  know  th'  approaching ' 
Tlie  King  of  Israel !  see  him  here 
'J'remble,  thou  earth,  adore  and  fei 
G  lie  thunders,  and  all  nature  moun 
The  rock  to  fto'wing  water  turns  ; 
I'Voni  stones,  sprmg  fovi^tivw^  W-^ 

And  earth  and  seas  cowVe-ia'itos.X 
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PSALM  CXV.         Long  Metre,    k  or  \^ 
Idolatry  reproved. 

1  Not  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust, 
Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due  ; 
But  to  thy  name,  thou  only  just, 
Thou  only  gracious,  wise,  and  true ! 

2  Thy  dreadful  majesty  proclaim, 
Not  let  the  heathen's  haughtv  tongue 
Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  our  shame,  ' 
Say,  Vhere's  tne  God  you  Ve  served  so  long  ?* 

3  The  God  we  serve,  maintains  his  throne 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies ; 
Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done. 
He  knows  our  groans,  and  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore 
Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  or  wood  ; 
At  best,  a  mass  of  glitt*ring  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  O  Israel,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 
Thy  help,  thy  refuse,  and  thy  rest ! 
The  Lord  shall  build  thy  rums  up, 
And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest. 

6  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise. 
They  dwell  in  silence,  in  the  grave ; 
But,  whilst  we  live,  we'll  sing  tiiy  grace, 
And  tell  the  world  thy  pow'r  to  save. 

Watts. 

< —  ■■■■■■  .  - 

PSALM  CXVI.       Cofnmon  Metre.         m 
Praise  for  Deliverance  from  Diatreas.. 

)  1  What  shall  I  render  to  my  God^ 
/       For  all  bis  kindness  shown  ? 
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My  feet  shall  vi^t  thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  who  fill  thy  hot 

My  ofi'rings  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perrorm  the ' 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  d^fat, 

TTiou  ever  Messed  God ! 
How  dear  th^  servants  in  thy  ^h 
How  precious  is  thdr  blood ! 

4  How  h^py  all  thy  servants  are  ! 

How  grrat  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life  which  thou  hast  made  th] 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  my  vc 

Arid  thy  rich  grace  recrad ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  i 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 


P3ALH  CXVII.     Short  Mttre. 
PraiM  to  God  fram  all  Nations. ' 

1  Thy  name,  Almighly  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lam 
Great  Is  thy  grace,  a;id  sure  thy  w 
Thy  truth  for  ever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honours  spread  ; 

Long  may  thy  praise  endure. 

Till  mwning  V\g\vt  aiv4  tVumst,?! 

Shall  be  excnans^dna  imx^. 
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3ALM  CXVIII.  v.  18,  19.  let  Part.  C.  M.  M 
Reeotery  firom  Sickness. 

Sov'&EiGN  of  life,  I  own  thy  hand    ' 

In  evlT  chast'ning  stroke ; 
And  whilst  I  smart  beneath  thy  rod. 

Thy  presence  I  invoke. 

To  thee,  in  my  distress  I  ciy'df 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear ; 

Thy  pow'rfiil  ward  my  life  prcdong'd, 
Aiul  brought  salvation  near. 

Unfold,  ye  xates  of  righteousness, 

That,  wim  the  pious  throng, 
I  may  record  my  solemn  vows, 

And  tune  my  grateful  song. 

Praise  to  the  Lord,  whose  gendeband. 

Renews  our  laboring  breath ; 
!|^se  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  his  saints 

Triumphant  in  their  death. 

'My  God,  in  that  appointed  hour, 

The  heav'nly  world  display  ; 
Where  sin  and  death  shall  have  no  place. 

And  tears  be  wip'd  away. 

There,  whilst  the  nations  of, the  blessM 

With  rapture  sinp  ai^ound  ; 
My  anthems  to^  dehv'ring  grace 

In  loftier  strains  shall  sound. 

I)oDDRiDGB,  with  variation. 

PSALM  CXVIII.     Sec.  Part.      C.  M.    ML 
For  the  Lord*8  Day. 

r^is  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  madu^^ 
He  calls  the  hours  his  own ; 

15 
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Let  heav'ii  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  sinrouiid  thy  throne. 

2  This  day,  the  Savipur  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
This  day,  the  saints  his  triumph  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  ! 
Save  us,  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  liirone. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes  in  God,  his  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise  ! 
The  highest  heav'ns  in  which  he  reigns 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

wA-n. 

PSALM  CXVlll.        Short  Metre.      'X 
Salvation  by  Christ. 

X  Beholh  the  Comer-Stone, 
'  Which  God  in  Zion  lays. 

To  build  our  heav'nly  hopes  upon, 
And  his  eternal  praise  ! 

2  The  Jewish  scribe  and  priest  -" 

Rejiect  it  with  disdain ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  shall  Zion  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine. 

And  wondrous  \tv  owe  ejes  -, 

This  day  declares  \t  ?J,\  Svj"\s«.  •, 

This  day  did  lesu^  n^- 
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4  How  glorious  is  the  day, 

By  our  Redeemer  made ! 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray. 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

5  Hosanna  to  the  King 

Of  D;i^vid's/oyal  blood ! 
Bless  hirn,  ye  saints,  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

6  We  bless  thy  holy  word, 

\V  hich  all  this  grace  displays ; 
And  offer  on  thine  altar.  Lord, 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

I  Watts. 

— ^^■— ^—  ■■  ■  I     I  »■  I       II         — »-«»   I        ■  ii 

PSALM  CXIX.     First  Part.  CM.    2K  or  b 
The  Happiness  of  a  virtuous  Life. 

1  How  blessed  are  they  who  always  keep 

The  pure  and  perfect  way ; 
Who  never  from  the  sacred  paths 
Of  God's  commandments  stray ! 

2  How  blessed,  who  to  his  righteous  laws 

Have  still  obedient  been. 
And  have  with  humble  fervent  zeal 
His  favour  sought  to  win ! 

3  Such  men  their  utmost  caution  use 

To  shun  each  wicked  deed ; 

But  in  the  path  which  he  directs 

With  constant  care  proceed. 

4  Thou  strictly  hast  enjoin'd  us.  Lord, 

To  learn  thy  sacred  will, 
And  all  our  diligence  employ 
Thy  statutes  to  fulfil. 

5  Othen  that  thy  most  holy  wWV 

Might  o'er  our  ways  preside  \ 
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And  we  the  course  of  all  our  life    ' 
By  thy  direction  guide ! 

6  Then  whh  assurance  should  we  walk 
From  all  confiidon  finee, 
Convinc'd,  with  joy,  that  all  our  ways 
With  thy  comntonds  agree. 

Tati^ 

PSALM  CXIX.    Sec»  Part.    Gnnmon  Mein.    b 
The  Danger  fttten^ing  Toutb. ' 

1  Ikdulgekt  Grod,  with  pitying  eye 

The  sons  of  men  survey ; 
And  see  bow  youthfiil  dnneis  sport 
In  a  destructive  way. 

2  In  pleasure's  flow'ry  path  they  tread. 

On  future  years  presume, 
Although  ten  thousand  snares  are  spread, 
To  snatch  them  to  the  tomb. 

3  Reduce,  O  Lord,^  their  wand'ring  mind, 

Amus'd  with  airy  dreams, 
That  heav'nly  wisdom  may  dispel 
Their  visionary  schemes. 

4  With  holy  caution  may  they  walk, 

And  make  thy  word  their  guide ; 
Till  each,  the  danger  safely  past, 
On  Zion's  hill  abide. 

DoDDRiBGB,  with  ▼arittioo.^ 


PSALM  CXIX.     Third  Part.     Cam.  Metre,    b 
Repentance  and  Obedience. 

i  Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God ! 

Soon  as  I  know  thy  vj^j^ 
My  heart  trepares  t'  obej  ^^  ^5»:Sk 


( 
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2  I  choose  the  ^th  of  hcav'nly  trudi, 

And  glory  in  my  choice ; 

Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 

Can  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  my  eyes ;  ♦ 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength* 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  K  e'er  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways, 
Then  tmn  my  feet  to  uiy  commands, 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 

5  Jf  thou  incline  this  wand'ring  heart 

-Thy  precepts  to  fulfil ; 
Then,  till  my  mortal  life  shall  end, 
I  shall  perform  thy  will. 

WATT'S. 

PSALM  CXIX.     4th  Part.     C.  M.    ML  or  t 
Instruction  from  Scripture. 

1  Thy  word  is  like  a  heav'nly  light, 

Which  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind. 

It  spreads  such  lip^ht  abroad,     . 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  The  starry  heav'ns  thy  rule  obey^ 

The  ea/tA  piiesei-ves  her  place  •,         ,   i 
Jamture's  volume,  night  and  day,        1 
TAypow'r  and  skill  we  trace. 
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4  But  in  thy  law  and  gospel,  Lord, 

Are  lessons  more  divine ; 
Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word, 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

5  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth, 

How  pure  is  ev'ry  pa^ ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 

Wat-k. 

PSALM  CXIX.     Fifth  Part.     Long  Mitrt.     b 
Godly  Sorrow  for  the  SinsorMen. 

1  Arise,  my  tender  thoughts,  arise; 
Let  torrents  drown  my  weeping  eyes ; 
And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguish  feel 
Those  evils  which  tnou  canst  not  heal. 

2  See  human  beings  sunk  in  shame  ; 
See  scandals  pour'd  on  Jesus'  name ; 
See  God  insulted  through  his  Son, 
The  world  abus'd,  the  soul  undone. 

3  My  heart  with  rev'rence  hears  thy  word, 
And  trembles  at  ttiy  threat'nings,  Lord ; 
I  know  the  wretched,  dreadful  end, 

To  which  their  careless  steps  descend. 
'  4  My  God,  the  moumiul  scene  I  view 
With  horrcr  ^  with  pity  too ; 
O  could  my  sympathy  reclaim 
The  wretches  from  destructive  fiame ! 
5  But  feeble  my  compassion  proves ;. 
It  can  but  wgep,  were  mdsit  it  loves : 
Thy  own  all-savins  gcacc  emyNEs^^ 
Andttim  these  drops  oS  ^^^'^^^^w 
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PSALM  CXIX.    Sixth  Part.    C.  M.    Hi  or  b 
Delight  in  the  Word  of  God. 

1  O  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law ! 

'Tis  dsuly  my  delight ; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  wakinp:  eyes  prevent  the  dsQr, 

To  meditate  thy  vvord ; 
My  soul  with  longing  mdts  away, 
To  hear  thy  go^df,  Lord. 

3  When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

I  call  thy  words  to  mind ; 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rise, 
And  God's  acceptance  find. 

4  How  doth  thy  wcwrd  my  heart  engage ! 

How  well  employ  mj^  tongue ! 
It  cheers  my  tiresome  pilgrimage. 
And  yields  a  heav'nly  song  l 

5  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 

Tis  my  contioual  feast ; 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the  comb 
So  much  allures  the  taste. 

6  No  treasures  so  eniich  the  mind» 

Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sdd 

For  loads  of  suver  well  refin'd. 

Nor  heaps  of  shining  gold. 

7  When  nature  sinks  and  spirits  droop^ 

Thy  prom^  of  grace 
Arspimrs  to  support  my  hope* 

Am  ehi^ate  my  prsdac 


PSALM  CXIX.     71h  Part.  C.  M. 
The  Variety  and  Comfort  of  the  Dnine  ^ 

1  Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  tr 

Thy  statutes  all  are  just ; 
They  make  my  noblest  pow'rs 
And  mortiiy  my  lust 

2  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey, 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 

Through  all  the  business  of  the 

To  form  my  actions  right. 

3  And  when  my  spirit  takes  her  fi 

From  fountains  so  divine, 
'  Not  mighty  men,  that  share  the 
Have  joy  compar'd  to  mine. 

4  I  read  the  hist'ries  of  tliy  love. 

And  keep  thy  grace  in  sight ; 
Whilst  through  the  promises  1  r 
With  ever  new  delight. 

5  *Tis  like  a_land  of  wealth  unknc 

Where  living  spriiigs  arise ; 
Seeds  of  immcxtal  bliss  are  sow] 
And  hidden  glory  lies : 

6  The  best  relief  that  mourners  ha 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest; 
Our  feirest  hope  beyond  the  gra 
And  our  etem^  rest 

PSALM  CXIX.     8th  Part.     C.  M. 
The  Perfection  of  Scripture. 

i  Let  all  the  heaiisenvmSKi^iQin. 
To  fixra  one  perfect \)c»V  ■, 
Great  God,  it  once  cMWp^te^^ 
Hov  mean  their  \m6w!p\«i*- ■ 
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2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave  ' 

Could  shew  one  sin  forg^v -n, 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 

Biit  thine  conduct  to  heav'n. 

3  I've  seen  an  end  of  what  we  caU 

Perfection,  here  below ; 
How  short  the  pow'rs  of  nature  (3)11, 
And  can  no  farther  go. 

4  But  thy  commands,  O  rip;htedu8  Lordt 
Pervade  the  hesut  widun ; 

law,  ekceeding  broad, 
±s  the  secret  ^uu 

5  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  here, 

WMle  sin  defiles  our  firame. 
And  sonkaour  virtues  down  so  fiir. 
They  scarce  deserve  the  name. 

6  Our  faith,  and  love,  and  ev'ry  grace, 

Fall  fer  below  thy  word ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteou9ness 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

Watts,  varied. 

PSALM  CXIX.     9th  Part     CM.      2K  or  b 
Desire  of  Divine  Knowledge. 

1  Thy  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, 

How  great  thy  works  appear ! 
Open  my  eyes  to  read  thv  word^ 
And  see  thy  woilders  there. 

2  My  flesh,  by  thy  creating  hands. 

Is  form'd  with  care  and  skill ;         '  * 
O  make  me  learn  thy  just  commeiviis^ 
That  I  may  them  fulfil ! 

^  Since  Pm  a  stranger  here  below  ^ 
Be  thou  my  constant  guide  •, 


Direct  the  way  my  feet  shall' go, 
Nor  let  me  turn  aside. 

4  If  thou  to  me  thy  statutes  shew. 

And  heav'nly  truth  impart, 

Thy  work  for  ever  I'll  pursue, 

Thy  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 

5  From  those  vain  objects  turn  my  sight, 

Which  this  false  world  displays ; 
But  give  me  heav'nly  pow'r  and  light. 
To  tread  thy  righteous  ways. 

Tate  and  Watts. 

PSALM  CXIX.     10th  Part.      C.  M.       b 
Breathing  >f^er  Holiness. 

1  O  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways, 

To  keep  his  statutes  stil! ! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  Said  thy  good  .^pirit,  Lord,  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, ' 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design^ 
Nor  covetous  desires,  anse 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
.  Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lonl, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  fer  astray, 
*      My  feet  too  often  4\-»k.  •, 

O  bring  me  badt  to  vsrtatf  s^wj . 
And  be  thy  uutXimv  ^\ofc\ 


JT,"~'  »-».->T 


PSAI^  119.  179 


6  Make  me  to  ivalk  in  thy  commands, 
*Tisr  a  delightful  road  ; 
NcNT  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXIX.     1 1th  Part.     C.  M.       b 
Holy  Resolutions. 

1  O  THAT  thy  Statutes  ev'ry^  hour 

Might  dwell  upon  mv  mind  ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quick'ning  pow'r. 
And  daily  comfort  find. 

2  TW  word  shall  dwell  uixm  my  heart. 

To  keep  me  pure  within. 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  ev'ry  rising  sin. ' 

3  To  meditate  thy  precepts.  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  : 
My  soul  shall  ne*er  forget  thy  word, 
JThy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

4  How»  would  I  run  in  thv  commands, 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sin's  deceit  and  folly's  bands. 
And  set  my  feet  at  large  !  ' 

5  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name  ; 
Pll  speak  thy  word,  though  tyrants  hear, 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  «hame. 

<>  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race. 
Whose  hands  and  hearts  are  il\  ; 
I  love  my  God,  Hove  his  ways. 
Ami  must  obey  his  will. 


PSALM  CXIX.     12th  Part.     C.  Af. 
The  Benefit  of  Afflictions. 


1  Consider  all  my  sorrows,  Lord, 

And  thy  dcliv'rance  send  ; 

My  soul  for  thy  salvation  waits ; 

When  ivill  my  troubles  end  ! 

2  Yet  I  have  found  'tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Fatlier's  rod ; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  the  law, 
,         And  reverence  my  God. 

3  This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy, 

When  new  distress  begins ; 
I-read  thy  word,  I  run  thy  ways. 
And  hate  my  former  sins. 

4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight,       ] 

When  earthly  joys  were  fled, 
My  soul,  oppress'd  with  sorrow's  wcigbti 
Had  sunk  among  tiie  dead. 

5  I  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  are  righ^ 

Though  tney  may  seem  severe  ; 
In  all  the  suft'rings  I  endure. 
Thy  grace  and  love  appear. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chast'ning  rod, 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray  ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word, 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

Wat". 


PSALM  CXIX.      13lh  Part.     C.  M. 
Prayer  for  c^ovc^ieiiiiv^  ttate, 

/  My  soul  lies  cVeavws  ^«  "i^"^  ^^^^^ 
Lord,  give  me  tfc  &Nw\e  ■, 
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From  vain  desires,  and  ev'iy  lust. 
Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mine. 

I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace, 

To  speed  me  in  my  way ; 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race, 

Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 
I  need  thy  quickening  pow'rs ; 

Thy  word,  that  I  have  rested  on. 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

Are  not  thy  mercies  sov'rejgn  still  ? 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal. 

To  nui  the  heav'nly  road  ? 

Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love  ? 

And  long  to  see  thy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  movc^ 

Without  enliv'ning  grace ! 

Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more. 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quick'ning  powV, 

To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXIX.     14th  Part.     L.  M.       b 
Afilictions  sanctified. 

AT  HER,  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand  ; 
ow  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod, 
hat  forc'd  my  conscience  to  ix  stand, 
nd  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  GcAX 

7oI/sA  and  vain,  I  went  astray, 
?  I  had  felt  thy  scourges^  Lord  ; 

16 
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I  left  my  fl;uide,  and  lost  my  way ; 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  woid. 

3  'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke. 
For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swdl ; 
'Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  stroke, 
That  I  may  learn  his  statutes  wdL 

4  The  law  that  issues  from' tfa|y  mouth. 
Shall  raise  my  cheerful  passions  more 
Than  all  the  treasureiis  of  the  south. 
Or  western  hiUs  df  golden  Gie. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frames 
Thy  Spirit  form'd  my  soul  within ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  hcAy  name, 
And  guard  me  safe  from  ev'ry  sin. 

6  Then  those  who  love  and  fear  the  Loid, 
In  mv  salvation  shall  rejoice ; 

For  1  have  trusted  in  thy  ^^-ord,. 
And  make  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 

Watt«. 

PSALM  CXX.     Common  Metre,  b 

Complaint  against  Enemies. 

1  Thou  God  of  love,  thou  eVer  blest, 

Pity  my  suffVing  state ; 
When  wut  thou  set  my  soul  at  rest 
Fromjmen  who  love  deceit  ?. 

2  Ah,  wo  is  rae,  to  have  my  seat 

Among  the  sons  of  strife ! 
Perpetual  insult  doom'd  to  meet, 
From  men  of  restless  life. 

3  Oh  might  I  flv  to  change  my  plaoe^ 

I'd  rather  dioose  to  tootv 
In  some  wide^  \ot«soTOfc  n^^^xv>k8^, 
1  o  find  a  siiet\tVvoxoe\ 
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4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek. 

And  friendly  terms  prepare ; 
But  when  to  them  of  peace  I  speak, 
They  all  for  war  declare. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souls,  engage, 

And  keep  their  malice  strong ; 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  provoking  tongue !  / 

6  Should  deadly  arrows  strike  thee  through, 

Strict  justice  would  approve ;  ^ 

But  I  had  rather  spare  my  foe. 
And  melt  his  heart  wiui  love. 

Watts  and  Mekrick. 

PSALM  CXXI.     Common  Metre,     a  or  b 
Divine  Preservation. 

1  From  Zion's  hill  my  help  descends ; 

To  God  I  lift  mine  eyes ; 
My  strength  alone  on  him  dejjends. 
Who  built  the  earth  and  skies. 

2  He,  ever  watchful,  ever  nigh. 

Forbids  my  feet  to  slide  ; 
No  sleep  nor  slupiber  seals  the  eye 
Of  Israel's  faithful  Guide. 

3  He  will  sustain  mv  feeble  pow'rs 

With  his  almighty  arm  ; 
And  watch  my  most  unguarded  hours 
Against  all  fatal  harm. 

4  Then  let  my  soul  securely  rest. 

My  guardian  is  the  Lord  ;  \}cAfcst., 

Hispow%  which  makes  my  sVuxrfaett 
Protection  will  afford. 
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5  Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly  moon, 

Will  he  permit  to  smite  ; 
He  shields  ftiy  head  from  burning  noon, 
From  noxious  damps  by  night. 

6  At  home  J  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 

God  will  my  life  defend  ; 
Conduct  me  tree  from  evVy  snare. 
Safe  to  my  journey's  end. 

Tate,  Watts  and  Merrick. 

PSALM  CXXI.     Hallelujah  Metre.      ^  or  \j 
Divine  Preservation. 

1  To  God  I  lift  my  eyes, 
Frorti  whom  is  all  my  aid : 
The  God  who  built  the  skies, 
And  earth's  foundation  laid. 

God  is  the  tow'r 
To  which  I  fly ; 
His  grace  is  nigh 
In  ev'ry  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide. 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 

Since  God,  my  heav'nly  guide, 
Will  dissipate  my  fears. 

Those  wakeful  eyes 

Which  never  sleep. 

Shall  Israel  keep. 

When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heat  by  day, 
Nor  blast  of  ev'mw^  vjat^ 
Shall  take  my  \\ea\xVv  vcw^^ , 
If  God  be  with  me  tiaet^. 
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Thou  art  m;^  light 
And  thou  my  shade, 
To  guard  my  head, 
By  day  or  night. 

4  Hast  thou  not  promis*d,  Lord^ 
To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  thy  word. 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 

Ill  go  and  come. 

Nor  fear  to  die. 

Till  from  on  high 

Thou  call  me  rome. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXXII.         Common  Metre.      M  . 
For  the  Lord's-Day  Morning. 

1  Behold  the  rising  dawn  appear, 

Which  calls  our  willing  feet 
To  tread  thy  courts^  O  God !  and  here 
Our  solemn  praise  repeat. 

2  Fair  Zion's  gates  are  our  delight ; 

Within  her  walls  we  stand ; 
And  all  her  happy  sons  unite 
In  friendship's  sacred  band. 

3  We  love  the  place  where  Zion's  Lord 

Is  pleased  to  shew  his  face ; 
Here  he  proclaims  his  holy  word, 
And  here  accepts  our  praise. 

4  With  rev'rend  awe  and  godly  fear, 

Wc'bow  before  thy  throne  y 
For  thou  the  iervent  pray  V  wut  \>cait  ^ 
THwougb  thy  beloved  Son* 

16^ 
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5  Peace  be  within  this  hallowed  place, . 
And  joy  a  constant  guest ; 

With  holy  gifts  and  heav'nly  grace. 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

6  Our  souls  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 
While  life  or  breath  remains  ; 

For  here  our  friends  and  brethren  dwell, 
And  here  our  Saviour  reigns. 

Watts  and  Merrick,  united  and  varied. 

PSALM  CXXII.     Particular  Metre.      X 
The  Pleasure  of  Publick  Worship. . 

How  does  my  heart  rejoice, 
To  hear  the  publick  voice, 
Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day  !'* 
Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal. 
We'll  haste  to  Zion^s  hill. 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place  ! 
Adom'd  with  wondrous  grace, 

And  walls  of  strength  enclose  thee  round  i 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear. 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  Here  David's  holy  Son, 
Hath  plac'd  his  royal  throne. 

He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  here  ; 

He  bids  the  saints  be  glad. 

He  makes  the  wicked  sad ; 
But  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

f      May  peace  attend  iSrey  gaXe^ 
A^d  joy  Mathin  thee  waw. 
To  bless  the  soul  o£  ey'tY  s^^^% 
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The  man  who  seeks  thy  peace, 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest ! 

My  tongue  rei)eats  her  vows, 

"  Peace  to  this  sacred  house," 
For  here  my  friends  and  brethren  dwell ; 

And  since  m^  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  blest  abode, 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXXIII.         Common  Metre.      t> 
Pleading  with  Submission. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  reign, 

Enthroned  above  the-sky ; 
To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain. 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eye, 

2  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hand, 

And^  dread  the  stern  rebuke ; 
Or  maids  before  their  mistiness  stand, 
And  wait  the  peaceful  look  : 

3  So  for  ouf  sins  we  justly  feel    - 

Thy  righteous  hand,  O  God ; 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  still, 
Till  thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Thbse  who  in  ease  and  pleasure  live. 

Our  daily  groans  deride ; 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foes  insult  us ;  but  our  hope 

In  thy  compassion  lies : 
This  thought  shall  bear  our  spirits  up^ 
JTmt  God  will  not  despise. 
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PSALM  CXXIV.       Long  Metre.       1 
Deliverance  from  Enemies. 

1  Had  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say. 
Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  ^de, 
Wlien  men,,  ^  make  our  lives  a  pvey^ 
Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide ; 

2  The  sweUins;  tide  had  st(q)p'd  our  breath, 
So  fiercdv  cud  the  billows  roll ; 

We  had  Seen  swallow'd  deep  in  death ; 
The  waters  had  o'erwhelm'd  our  souL 

3  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and.  sing. 
Who  just  escapM  the  fatal  stroke  ; 
So  flies  tiie  bird  with  lively  wing, 
When  G^ce  the  fowler's  snare  is  bcckc. 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Who  broke  the  fowler's  deadly  snare ; 
Who  sav'd  us  from  the  threatening  swod, 
And  made  our  lives  his  watchful  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name. 

Who  fc^m'd  the  earth  and  built  the  skies ; 
Who  still  upholds  all  nature's  frame.  * 
And  guards  his  church  with  wakeful  eyei 

Wati* 

PSALM  CXXV.     Common  Metre.    Aor\) 
Trial  and  Safety. 

1  Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hill. 

And  firm  as  mountains  be. 
When  tempests  rise,  the  soul  shall  sad 
That  trusts,  O  Lord,  in  thee. 

2  As  lofty  mountains  stood  to  guard 

Fair  Salem's  happy  ground  ;. 
iSo  God's  almighty  pow'r  and  love 
£nclose  his  cVixxsiXx  ^o\xsd. 
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3  Though  he  permit  the  tyrant's  rod 

T*  inflict  a  chast'ning  stroke ; 
Yet,  lest  it  wound  the  soul  too  deep, 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke. 

4  The  Lord  will  gently  deal  with  those, 

Whose  filial  love  and  fear, 
Whose  faith,  and  hope,  and  evVy  grace, 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 

Watts,  varied. 

PSALM  CXXVI.       Common  Metre.       iS 
Remarkable  Deliverance. 

1  Wh  e  n  God  reveal'd  his  gracious  name. 

And  changed  our  mournful  state, 
Our  rapture  seem'd  a  pleasing  dream, 
The  work  appear^  so  great. 

2  "  Great  is  the  work,"  our  brethren  cry'd, 
And  own'd  the  pow'r  divine ; 
Great  is  the  work,"  our  souls  reply 'd, 

'  And  be  the  glory  thine." 

3  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies. 

Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

4  Let  those  who  sow  in  sadness,  wait 

TiH  the  fair  harvest  come ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great. 
And  shout  the  blessings  home.  '  ^ 

5  The  seed,  though  buried  long  in  dust. 

Will  not  deceive  their  hope ; 
The  precious  grain  cannot  be  lost, 
For  grace  ensures  the  crdp. 
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PSALM  CXXVII.     Common  Metre.     M,orb 
Success  and  Prosperity  from  God« 

1  If  God,  to  build  the  house  deny, 

The  builders  work  in  vain  ; 

Cides  without  his  watchful  eye 

An  useless  guard  maintain  t 

2  In  vain  we  rise  before  the  day. 

And  late  to  rest  repair  ; 
Allow  no  respite  to  our  toil. 
And  eat  the  bread  of  care. 

3  But  if  we  trust  our  Father's  love. 

And  in  his  ways  delight, 
He'U  give  us  needful  food  by  day. 
And  quiet'^sleep  by  night. 

4  Then  children,  relatives,  and  friends 

Shall  real  blessings  prove  ; 
And  all  the  earthly  joys  he  sends 
Be  crown'd  witii  heav'nly  love. 

Tate  and  Watts,  with  addition. 

PSALM  CXXVIII.     Long  Metre.  I 

Family  Duties  and  Blessings. 

1  Bl£3t  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
And  walks  by  his  unerring  word  ; 
Comfort  and  peace  his  days  attend, 

,  And  God  will  ever  prove  his  friend. 

2  To  him  who  condescends  to  dwell 
Widi  saints  in  their  obscurest  cell. 
Be  our  domestic  altars  rais'd, 
And  daily  let  his  name  be  prais'd. 

^  To  him  may  each  assembled  house 
Present  their  night  axvA  mornvw^  no^s 
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Their  servants  and  their  rising  race 
Be  taught  his  precepts  and  his  grace. 

4  Then  shall  the  charms  of  wedded  love 
Still  more  delightful  blessings  prove ;    , 
And  parents'  hearts  shall  overflow 
With  joys  that  parents  oiJy  know. 

5  When  nature  droops,  9ur  aged  ej^es 
Shall  see  our  children's  children  rise ; 
Till,  pleas'd  and  thankful,  we  remove. 
And  join  the  family  above. 

Doddridge  and  Merrick,  united  and  varied. 
PSALM  CXXIX.     Long  Metre.    HLorh 

(A  new  version.) 

The  Counsels  of  Enemies  disappointed. 

X  How  often  have  our  restless  foes 
Their  arts  employ'd  to  vex  our  land ! 
But  God  did  kindly  interpose ; 
His  pow'r  hath  made  our  feet  to  stand. 

2  By  subtle  wiles  as  dark  as  night, 
Their  malice  lay  awhile  conceal'd ; 
But  soon  the  mischief  sprang  to  light. 
And  all  their  projects  stood  reveal'd. 

3  With  pride  and  pow'r  and  lifted  hand, 
They  dealt  their  vengeful  Wows  around ; 
Our  backs  were  like  the  furro\V*d  land. 
When  ploughmen  break  the  stubborn 

4  But  secret  arts,  and  open  force,         [ground- 
Have  never  mov'd  our  steadfast  feet ; 

His  justice  still  maintains  its  course, 
And  he  will  all  their  plots  defeat. 

5  Like  withered  grass  their  hopes  ^'aSV^aA'^^ 
Nor  God  nor  man  their  covu\?»ds  VAe^'e.  \ 
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No  friendly  hand  shall  lend  them  aid, 
No  tongue  shall  wish  them  good  success. 

PSALM  CXXX.     Common  Metre,       b 
Repentance  and  Pardon. ' 

1  Lord,  shouldst  thou  call  us  to  thy  bar, 

Should  thine  impartial  hand 
Avertge  our  sins  against  thy  law, 
What  mortal  flesh  could  stana ! 

2  But  sovereign  mercy  dwells  with  thee, 

Hope  dawns  amidst  our  fears ; 
Divine  forgiveness,  large  and  free, 
Shall  wipe  our  flowing  tears. 

3  On  thee  alone,  our  souls  would  wait^ 

And  in  thy  word  would  stay  ;  • 
Thy  promises  can  light  create, 
And  turn  our  night  to  day. 

4  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep)  tlie  night 

Long  for  the  morning  skies, 
^  Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  lighl 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes  : 

5  So  wait  our  souls  to  see  thy  grace, 

And,  more  intent  than  they, 
Meet  the  first  openings  of  thy  face, 
And  find  a  brighter  day. 

6  Let  contrite  sinners  on  the  Lord, 

\Vith  humble  hope  recline  ; 
Justice  and  mercy,  m  his  word, 
IJarmoniously  combine. 

7  Unnumber'd  though  our  sins  appear, 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  pain  ; 
Thy  boundless  love  dispels  our  fear. 
And  cleanses  ev'ry  stain. 
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PSALM  CXXX.     Ijmg  Metre.  b 

Pardoning  Grace. 

1  From  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts, 
To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  my  cry ; 

If  thou  severely  mark  our  faults. 

What  flesh  could  stand  before  thine  eye ! 

2  But  thou  hast  set  thy  throne  of  grace 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there ; 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  face, 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear, 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 
And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day ; 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  gate ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display  ? 

4  My  trust  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word. 
Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

£  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace. 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

Watts. 

■'  .     '  '   '  '  "  '        "  *■ 

PSALM    CXXXI.     Common  Metre,       |> 
Humility  and  Contentment. 

1  Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 

Search,  gracious  God,  and  see ; 
Or,  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  ? 
LcHrd,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  Drive  from  the  confines  of  my  heart 

AU  discontent  and  pride ; 

17 
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Nor  let  me,  in  erroneous  paths, 
With  thoughtless  sinners  glide. 

3  Whatever  thine  all  discenung  eye 

Sees  for  thy  creature  fit, 
rU  bk»s  the  good  and  to  the  ill 
Contentedly  submit 

4  With  humble  pleasure  let  me  view 

The  prosperous  and  the  great ; 
Malignant  envy  let  me  fly, 
And  odious  self-conceit*. 

5  Let  not  despdr  nor  fell  revenge 

Be  to  my  bosom  known  ; 
O  give  me  tears  for  others'  wo, 
And  patience  for  my  own ! 

6  Feed  me  with  necessary  food, 

I  ask  not  wealth  or  fame  ; 
But  give  me  eyes  to  view  thy  works, 
And  sense  to  praise  thy  name. 

7  May  my  still  days  obscurely  pass, 

Without  remorse  or  care  ; 
And  let  me  for  the  parting  Jiour 
Incessantly  prepare. 

B.  Williams's  Conectioi 

PSALM  CXXXIl.     Cotnmon  Metre.        M 
The  Jewish  and  Christian  Churches  compared. 

1  The  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  his  name. 

His  ark  was  settled  there  ; 
To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came 
To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

2  Thither  from  Canaan's  utmost  ends, 

The  fevour^d  tnbe^  x^otx.  %    . 
And  God  his  sure  ptot^c^cvoxvVxs.^^ 
While  they  apptoac\v\is^o>xKX* 
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3  But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go» 
Nor  such  a  tedious  road ; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now, 
There  is  a  house  of  God. 

'  4  Arise,  O  King  of  grace  !  arise, 
And  enter  to  thy  rest ; 
Lo,  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes, 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blest. 

5  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afiord^ 

6  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows, 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread ; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 
'  And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

Watts^  raried. 

PSALM  CXXXIII.     Short  Metre.        m 
Brotherly  Love. 

1  Bl  e  s  t  are  the  sons  of  peace, 

Whose  hearts  and  hq)es  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run ! 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house. 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows, 
.Miike'  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus  on  the  heav'nly  hills 

The  saints  are  blest  above ;     ^ 
Where  peace  like  morning  dew  £\s>5\^^ 
A/kI  all  the  air  is  love. 
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PSALM  CXXXIV.       Long  Metre.        X 
Daily  and  nightly  Devotion* 

1  Ye  sarvants  of  th'  eternal  King,   ^ 
Your  grateful  hvmns  in  triumpi)  »ng ; 
Ye  who  attend  ms  courts  by  day. 
And  in  the  night  your  homage  pay. 

2  Behold  the  sun,  obedient  still 
To  execute  his  Maker's  will ! 
The  lulver  moon  and  planets  rdl 
In  dlence  round  the  growing  pdk% 

S  As  they  dispense  their  steady  raj^  , 

Like  them,  be  constant  in  his  jwaise ; . 
Like  them  harmoniously  join 
To  celd>rate  the  hand  cuvine, 

4  And  may  that  God  whose  pow'r  has  made 
This  card),  and  heaven's  wide  arch  displ^'d, 
From  sacred  Zion  bid  you  prove 
The  blessings  of  his  boundless  love.  ' 

Partly  from  Mbrri^k. 

PSALM  CXXXV.         Common  Metre.    M 
Praise  to  the  true  and  living  God. 

1  Awake,  ye  saints,  to  praise  your  King; 

Your  noblest  passions  raise ;  ^ 
The  pious  pleasure  while  you  sing, 
Increasing  with  the  praise, 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  works  of  might 

His  majesty  declare ; 
But  still  his  saints  are  near  his  sight, 
And  find  a  parent's  care.  i 

•?  Heav'n,  earth  atvd  sea  confess  his  hand ; 
He  bids  the  vapours  fvs&  > 
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Lightning  and  storm,  at  his  command, 
Sweep  through  the  vaulted  skies. 

4  All  pow'r  that  kin^s  or  gods  have  claimed 

Is  found  with  him  alone ; 
But  heathen  gods  should  ne'er  be  nam'd 
Where  our  Jehovah's  known. 

5  Which  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  trust 

Can  give  them  show'rs  of  rain  ? 
In  vain  they  pray  to  glittering  dust, 
And  worship  gold  m  vain. 

6  But  ye  who  know  the  living  God, 

Serve  him  with  holy  fear ; 
He  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode, 
And  claims  your  homage  here. 

Watts,  varied. 
PSALM  CXXXVI.     Long  Metre.         M 

m 

Creation,  Providence,  and  Grace. 

1  Giv^  to  our  God  immortal  praise, 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown ; 
His  mercies  never  shall  decav. 
Though  lords  and  kings  shall  pass  away. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 
,  And  fix'd  the  stany  lights  on  high : 

Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong. 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  gives  the  sun  his  cheering  \\^t» 
JJe  bids  the  moon  direct  tte  Aimt  v 

17^ 
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His  mercies  never  shall  decay. 
Though  suns  and  moons  shall  pass  a^ 

5  He  sent  his  Son  with  powV  to  save. 
From  sin  and  darkness  and  the  grave 
Wonders  (^  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  Through  this  vain  world  he  guidea.oi 
And  k»ds  us  to  his  heav'nly  seat : 
His  .mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  moi 

^ w. 

PSALM  CX3CXVI.    HalUl^ah  Metre. 

1  To  God,  the  mi«hty  Lord, 
Your  joyml  tfianks  rq>eat ; 
To  him  due  pnuse  afiord, 
As  good  as  he  is  great. 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  constant  friend  ;^ 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

2  To  him,  whose  wondrous  powV, 
All  other  gods  obey  ; 

Whom  earthly  kings  adore, 
This  grateftil  homage  pay. 

For  God  will  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 

His  boundless  love 

Shall  never  end. 

3  By  his  Almighty  hand 
Stupendous  works  are  wrought ; 
The  heavens  by  bis  command 
Were  to  pcrfiec^otibraa^x. 

Our  cqpstaxit  n^^  * 
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His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

4  Through  lieav'n  he  doth  display 
The  radiant  orbs  of  light ; 

The  sun  to  rule  by  day, 
The  moon  and  stars  by  night. 

This  God  will  prove 

Our  constant  fiieiid ; 

His  boundless  love 

Shall  never  end. 

5  He  spread  the  ocean  round 
About  the  spacious  Ihnd ; 
And  made  the  solid  ground 
Above  the  waters  stand.      / 

This  God  will  ^ove 
Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

6  He  doth  the  food  supply/ 
On  which  all  creatures  live ; 
'I'o  God,  who  reigns  on  high, 
Eternal  praises  give. 

This  God  will  prove 
Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

_  Tat«. 

PSALM  CXXXVI.     All  Sevens  Metre.     ML 
The  Perfections  And  ProYidence  of  God« 

Lift  your  voice,  and  thankful  sing 
^jnalsGs  to  your  heavenly  King ; 
or  A&  blessings  far  extend. 

Id /us  merer  knows  no  end. 
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2  Be  the  Lord  your  only  theme,  ] 
Who  of  gods  is  God  supreme ; 
He  to  whom  all  lords  beside 
Bow  the  knee,  their  faces  bide  : 

3  Who.  asserts  hi^  just  command, 
By  the  wonders  of  his  hand ; 
He  whose  wisdom,  thron'd  on  high, 
Built  the  nciansions  of  the  sky : 

4  He  who  bade  the  wat'ry  deep 
In  appointed  bounds  to  keep, 
And  the  stars  that  ^Id  the  pole 
Through  unmeasurM  ether  roll. .  ^ 

5  Thee,  O  sun,  whose  powerful  ray 
Rules  the  empire  of  the  day ; 
You,  O  moon  and  stars,  whose  light 
Cheers  the  darkness  of  the  night. 

6  He  with  food  sustains,  O  earth, . 
All  which  claim  from  thee  their  biith ; 
For  his  blessings  wide  extend, 
And  his  mercy  knows  no  end. 

Merrick. 

PSALM  CXXXVII.     Common  Metre,     b 

(A  new  version.) 

Captivity. 

1  Far  from  our  friends  and  country  dear 

In  hostile  lands  we  moan ; 
Np  tender  hand  to  wipe  the  tear. 
Which  flows  with  ev*ry  groan. 

2  Our  foes  insulting  mock  our  grief^ 

And  sport  with  our  complaints ;     * 
h      No  mercy  Dtovu^ts  to  ^ve  rdief,  ^ 
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3  In  retrospective  Irenes  employed, 

We  think  on  former  days ; 
When  peaceful  Sabbaths  we  enjoy'd, 
And  all  our  work  was/  praise* 

4  But  now,  of  liberQr  deprived,  ^ 

In  solitude  connn'd, 
In  vain  we  seek  the  word  of  life. 
To  feed  the  starving  mind. 

5  To  thee,  O  Lcnrd,  we  lift  our  eye, 

To  thee,  our  cause  commend ; 
Thou  hear'st  the  mourning  pris'ner's  sigh^ 
Thou  art  the  suflPrer's  fiiend. 

6  We  seek  no  vengeance  on  our  foes. 

But  put  our  trust  in  thee ; 
O  let  thy  mercy  interpose. 
And  set  thy  captives  free  ! 

PSALM  CXXXVIIl.     Common  Meire.    ^ 
A  Song  of  Praise. 

1  To  thee,  my  God,  my  heart  shall  bring 

The  lively  grateful  song ; 
Attending  crowds  shall  hear  me  sing. 
With  rapture  on  my  tongue, 

2  Amidst  the  glories  of  thy  name^ 

Thy  truth  exalted  shines ; 
A  faithful  God,  thy  words  proclaim 
In  everlasting  lines. 

3  Th'  eternal  God  looks  kindly  down 

On  pious  humble  souls  ; 
But  from  afar  his  piercing  fix)wn 
The  sons  of  pride  controls.  - 

4  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  all  my  hopes  fuffiV,      1 

To  thee  the  work  belongs ;  " 
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Let  endless  mercy  guide  me  still, 
And  tune  my  grateful  songs. 

Mas.  Stvele. 


PSALM  CXXXVl^l.     L.  M.  Jt 

Restoring  and  preserving  Mercy.    ^ 

1  With  all  my  pow'rs  of  ^eart  and  tongue, 
ril  praide  my  Maker  in  my  song ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 

To  thy  &ir  temple*  in  the  skies. 

2  I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord, 
ril  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 

•   Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  powV  and  glory  show, 

3  The  God  of  heavm  maintains  his  state, 
Frowns  on  the  impious,  proud  and  great; 
But  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 
The  sons  of  humble  poverty, 

4  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand. 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive. 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

5  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sins ; 
The  work  which  wisdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXXXVIll.     ver.  3,  5.     5.  M.    I 
Spiritual  Strength  and  Joy. 

1  "My  soul,  review  the  time 
In  which  my  God  I  sought ; 
^       I  cry'd  aloud  for  aid  divine, 
And  aid  divme  Yv&  bcau^vw.^ 
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2  Through  all  my  fainting  heart, 

His  secret  vigour  spread  ; 
To  me  his  strength  he  did  impart, 
And  rais'd  my  drooping  head. 

3  Then  will  I  raise  my  voice, 

And  form  a  cheerful  song  ;^ 
With  all  the  saints  I  will  rejoice, 
Who  to  his  courts  belong* 

4  With  them,  the  path  I'll  tr^ce, 

Which  leads  to  his  abode  ; 
And  join  to  sing  redeeming  grace, 
Along  the  joyful  road. 

5  Here,  flow'rs  of  Paradise 

In  rich  profusion  spring  ; 
There,  Zion's  Icrfly  towVs  arise. 
The  seat  of  Zion's  King. 

6  Within  those  sacred  walls, 

I  shall  be  ever  blest ; 
I'll  follow  where  my  Father  calls. 
And  seek  his  heav'nly  rest. 

Altered  from  Doddridge. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.  First  Part.  CM   X  or  b 
The  universal  Presence  of  God. 

1  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee. 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence.  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest ; 
My  publick  walks,  my  private  ways, 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  tbey^re  form'd  withiu  ; 
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And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  we  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high  ! 
Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  ev'ry  side. 

i  So  let  thy  grace  siuround  me  still, 
Ai;id  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  ev'ry  ill, 
Secur'd  by  sovereign  love. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.    Sec.  Part.     C.  M.    b 
The  all-seeing  Eye  of  God. 

1  Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire. 

Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  hell  they  meet  thjr  dreadful  ire ; 
In  heav'n  thy  glorious  throne. 

2  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath, 

T'  escape  the  wrath  divine. 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  death, 
And  make  the  grave  resign. 

3  If,  wing'd  with  beams  of  morning  light, 

I  flvvbeyond  the  west. 
Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  flight. 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest. 

4  If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night. 
Those  flaming  eves  which  guard  thy  law 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light. 

S  The  beams  of  noon,  the  tii\dtv\^\VssvM:^ 
Are  both  alike  to  thee  •, 
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O  may  I  ne'er  distrust  that  pow'r 
From  which  I  cannot  flee* 

Watts. 

■      i  ■       ■■  .1  I      .  m  I      ■    .  I  If        ■■         .  I 

PSALM  CXXXIX.    3d  Part.     C.  M.    ♦  or  b 
God  the  Author  of  our  Being. 

1  Gop  of  my  life,  whose  bounteous  care, 

First  gave  me  powV  to  move  ; 
How  shall  my  grateful  teart  declare 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  ? 

2  .Thee  will  I  honour,  for  I  stand 

The  product  of  thy  skill ; 
The  wonders  of  thy  forming  hand 
My  admiration  nil. 

3  Whilst  void  of  thought  and  sense,  I  lay, 

Dust  of  my  parent  earth, 
Thy  breath  informed  the  sleeping  clay, 
And  call'd  m^  into  birth, 

4  From  thee,  before  my  breath  begun. 

My  limbs  their  fashion  took  ; 
And  in  continuance,  ev'ry  one 
Was  written  in  thy  book. 

5  Thine  eye  beheld  in  perfect  view, 

The  yet  unfinished  plan  ; 
Th'  imperfect  lines  thy  pencil  drew. 
And  form'd  the  future  man. 

6  O  may  this  animated  frame, 

This  work  of  matchless  skill, 
Be  all  devoted  to  thy  name. 
And  love  to  do  thy  will ! 

JB.  WiUxams's  CoUectlon^^vtvtV 
18 


v^. 
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PSALM  CXXXIX.     4th  Part     C.  JIf.     X 
Praise  for  temporal  and  spiritual  Mercies. 

1  Almighty  Father,  gracious  Lord* 

Kind  Guardian  of  my  days  ! 
My  heart  thy  mercies  would  recoitit 
In  grateful  songs  of  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  SrsoM  - 

Was  thy  indulgent  care  ; 
Before  I  could  pronounce  thy  name, . 
Or  breathe  my  in£uit  pray'r. 

3  When  reason  with  my  stature  grew, 

•  How  faint  her  Ixightest  ray ! 
How  little  of  my  God  I  knew  ! 
How  apt  fit)m  thee  to  stiay  !         *; 

4  When  life  hung  trembling  on  a  breadi^ 

'Twas  thine  almighty  love^ 
That  sav'd  me  from  impending  deatbi 
And  bade  my  fears  remove. 

5  How  many  blessings  round  me  shoot) 

Where'er  I  tum'd  my  eye  ! 
How  many  past,  almost  unknown, 
Or  unregarded,  by  !     ^ 

€  Each  rolling  year  new  favours  broug{d 
From  thy  exhaustless  store  ; 
But  ah  !  in  vain  my  laboring  thougbt 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'a". 

7  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays* 

And  ev'ry  weskrv^?*^  ^\^^^ 
Complete  the  woudets  o't  ^>j  ^las* 
And  raise  me  to  xVv^  ^Vv^^- 
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B  Then  shall  my  joyful  povv  'rs  unite, 
In  more  exalted  lays  ; 
And  join  the  happy  sons  of  light, 
In  everlasting  praise. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

.  .1.         ■>,.».  

ALM  CXXXIX.  5th  Part.    Long  Metre.  «  or  t> 
The  Formation  of  Body  and  Soul. 

# 

Thou  God,  by  whose  command  I  live, 
The  tribute  of  my  praise  receive  ; 
To  thee,  O  Lord^  my  life  I  owe, 
And  all  my  joys  ifrom  thee  do  flow. 

Not  many  suns  have  form'd  the  year. 
And  roird  their  courses  round  the  sphere, 
Since  thou  my  shapeless  dust  survey'd, 
In  undistinguish'd  matter  laid. 

Thy  plastick  hand  my  clay  refin'd,. 
Its  particles  in  order  join'd  ; 
And,  to  complete  the  wondrous  whole, 
Did  stamp  thine  image  on  my  soul : 

A  soul  susceptible  of  joy, 
Which  length  of  time  cannot  destroy  ; 
Though  nature  claims  my  vital  breath, 
It  bids  defiance  still  to  death. 

To  realms  of  bliss  that  soul  will  soar, 
When  earth  and  skies  shall  be  no  more  ; 
And  there,  in  more  exalted  lay^. 
Shall  sing  my  great  Creator's  praise. 

Mrs.  Carter^  varied. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.     5th  Part.     C.  M.  .  2SL  or  b 
To  the  Searcher  of  Hearts^. 

i  LoMDf  should  I  count  thy  nvete«:&  c5ec; 
Hoiv  vast  tiie  numbers  rise  \  I 


■•J- 
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Beyond  the  sands  that  spread  the  aban^  ^ 
Or  stars  that  gild  the  skies. 

2  Whene'er  I  close  my  eyes  to  deqi, 

These  dioughts  srall  sooth  my  rest; 
And  when  I  wake,  Aey  sdll  ahdl  keep 
Their  place  within  my  breast 

3  Before  thine  all  pervading  eyes 

I  would  my  soul  di^lay ;  ^ 
I  scorn  to  use  the  least  disguise, 
But  ask  Ay  strict  siirv^. 

4  Does  my^  fond  heart  some  $iv  Vifee  At 

Withm  itself  conc^ 
O  may  a  beam  of  light  divine 

The  hidden  gupit  reveal ! 

•  *  ■ 

5  If  in  the  paths  of  dark  deceit 

My  soul  hath  gcme  astray. 
O  turn  and  guide  my  wandVing  iEoet 
In  thy  celestial  way  ! 

Partly  from  DoDDBiMii 

■     ' ^ 


J-' 


PSALM  CXL.     Long  Metre.  M 

DeliverMice  from  Enemies.  '   H 

• 

1  Great  God,  our  haughty  foes  repd;  ! 
Their  rage  by  pow'r  superior  quefl ;       , 
Save  us  from  their  vindictive  tongue. 
And  guard  us  from  the  hand  of  wrong. ' 

2  The  ton^,  by  wisdom  unsubdii'd, 
From  bbss  its  owner  shall  exclude ; 
Destruction  follows  fast  behind  i  tj 
The  feet  to  wickedness  inclined, 

3  Our  heart  has  knpwu  thee,  Liord,  p9rt^] 
The  helpless  ajid  tYwe  pooc  to  ^^iaaA\>W 


^ 
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To  save  them  from  oppression's  jaws, 
And  vindicate  the  injured  cause. 

4  The  soul,  subjected  to  thy  fear, 
With  gratitude  thy  voice  shall  hear ; 
Shall  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command, 
And  in  thy  sight  accepted  stand. 

^ Merrick, 

PSALM  CXLI.     Low^r  Metre.        at  or  b 
Watchfulness  and  brotlierly  Reproof. 

1  Lord,  when  I  call,  make  haste  to  hear, 
And  to  my  voice  incline  thine  ear ; 

So  shall  my  prayV  like  incense  rise, 
My  lifted  hands  like  sacrifice. 

2  O  set  upon  my  lips  a  guard. 

And  let  my  tongue  be  doubly  barr'd ! 
Let  not  my  heart  to  vice  incline. 
Nor  let  my  hand  in  mischief  join. 

3  If  e'er  fiom  wisdom's  path  I  stray, 
And  walk  in  sin's  delusive  way, 
Let  virtue's  friends,  severely  kind, 
Reprove  the  errors  of  my  mind. 

4  Their  faithful  words,  like  ointment  sheds 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  heal  my  head ; 
And  when  I  find  them  press*d  with  grief, 
I'll  pray  to  Heav'n  for  their  relief. 

,  Watts,  Mbrjlick,  and  Dbnham. 

PSALM  CXLII.     Long  Mure.  b 

Deliverance  from  Trouble  and  Sorrow. 

1  To  THEE,  great  God,  I  will  disclose^ 
In  sad  recitaJ^  all  my  woes  *, 
Bxause  thine  eyes,  with  steady  VSew , 
Jluvugh  sorrow's  idoom  mv  s\eo^  WSSJ 


t  r%: 


210  PSALM   143. 


2  On  ev'ry  side  I  cast  mine  eye, 
But  found  no  friend  or  helper  nigh  ; 
No  lenient  tongue  my  grief  to  cheer, 
No  eye  to  drop  the  social  tear. 

3  Then,  mightj'  God,  to  thee  I  cry'd. 
In  whom  I  can  my  hopes  confide  ; 
Be  thou  my  refuge  while  I  live, 
And  when  I  die,  my  soul  receive, 

4  Do  thou  my  prison  doors  unbar, 

So  shall  my  tongue  thy  love  declare  ; 
And  righteous  men  with  me  shall  join 
To  celebrate  thy  pow'r  divine. 

Watts  and  Merrick,  varied. 

PSALM  CXUII.     Long  Metre,  b 

Complaint  and  Hope. 

1  Hear,  O  my  GkxJ,  with  pity  hear. 
My  humble,  supplicating  moain  : 
In  mei^cy  answer  all  my  pray V, 

And  make  thy  truth  and  goodness  knownv 

2  O  let  thy  mercy  still  be  nigh ; 
Should  awful  justice  frown  severe, 
BefOTe  the  terror  of  thine  eye. 
What  trembling  mcMtal  can  appear ! 

3  I  call  to  mind  the  former  days ; 
Thine  ancient  works  declare  thy  name. 
Thy  truth.  Ay  goodness,  and  thy  grace ; 
And  these,  O  Lord,  are  still  the  same. 

4  To  thee  I  lifl  xay^  suppliant  hand^, 
'  To  thee  my  lon^g  soul  aspires ; 

As  cheering  show'rs  to  thirsty  lands. 
Thy  grace  can  fill  these  strong  desires. 

^  cP9^  to  my  heart ;  the  ^ootkj  to^^ 
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.  In  thee  I  trust,  my  guide,  my  light, 
Teach  me  the  path  my  feet  should  take. 

6  Teach  me  to  do  thy  sacred  will ; 
Thou  art  my  God,  my  hope,  my  stay ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  lead  me  still, 
And  point  the  safe,  the  upright  way. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

PSALM  CXLIV.     Long  Metre,     ^  or  b 
Divine  Protection,  Peace,  and  Plenty. 

1  Descend  from  heav'n,  Almighty  Lord, 
And  earth  shall  tremble  at  thy  word ;    , 
The  smoking  hills,  with  conscious  fear, 
Shall  own  their  sov'reign  Maker  near. 

2  Whilst  thy  keen  pointed  lightnings  fly 
Like  flaming  arrows  through  the, sky, 
Our  foes,  dispersed,  shall  rise  no  more, 
Nor  dare  the  terrors  of  thy  pow'r. 

3  O  let  thy  potent  arm  control 

These  threat'ning  waves  that  round  us  roll ; 

These  sons  of  vanity  that  rise. 

With  fraudful  bands  and  impious  lies ! 

4  Then  shall  our  sons,  beneath  thv  care, 
Grow  up  like  plants  erect  and  fair ; 

'    Our  daughters  shall  like  pillars  rise, , 
Were  splendid  buildings  charm  the  eyes. 

5  Then  plenty  shall  our  stores  increase, 
Plentv,  the  lovely  child  of  peace ; 
The  flock  its  fleecy  wealth  shall  yield. 
And  pour  its  thousands  o'er  the  field. 

6  The  well  fed  ox  shall  then  a&rd 
His  cheerful  labours  to  his  lord  % 

No  mare  shall  sons  of  plunder  raegci^ 
Ncraona  oftaiscry  compUon. 
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7  O  happy  people  !  favour'd  statae  !  ^ 
Whom  such  peculiar  blessings  wait ; 
Happy  !   who  on  the  hoed  depend. 
Their  help,  their  guardian,,  aind  their  frier 

Mrs.  Stbbli 

PSALM  CXLV.     First  Part.     Cow.  Metre.    I 
The  Divine  Perfections  and  Proridence. 

1  Thee  will  I  bless^  my  God  and  King, 

Thy  endless  praise  proclaim  ; 
This  tribute  daily  will  I  bring. 
And  ever  bless  thy  name. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  art  infinitely  great. 

And  highly  to  be  prais'd  ; 
Thy  majesty,  with  boundless  height. 
Above  our  knowledge  raisM% 

3  Renowned  for  miglifljr  acts,  thy  fame 

To  future  time  extends ; 
From  age. to  age,  thy  glorious  name 
Successively  descends. 

4  The  fathers  to  the  listening  youth 

Shall  te£(ch  thy  wondrous  ways ; 
Ages  to  come  proclaim  thy  truui. 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date. 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known ; 
Thine  arm  of  powV,  thy  heav'nly  state, 
With  publick  splendour  shown* 

6  The  world  is  governed  by  thy  hands. 

Thy  saints  are  ruPd  by  love ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands. 
Though  rocki^  ^^ndhiUs  remove*  ' 
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PSALM  CXLV.     Sec.  Part.  CM.    ,    2K 
Divine  Goodness. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord !  our  souls  adore ! 
We  wonder  while  we  praise ;  ' 

Thy  pow'r,  what  creature  can  explore, 
Or  equal  honours  raise  ? 

.2  Thy  name  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue, 
While  suns  shall  set  and  rise ; 
And  tune  my  everlasting  song 
In  realms  beyond  the  skies. 

3  Tty  praise  shall  be  my  constant  theme, 
The  wonders  of  thy  pow'r  ; 
PU  speak  the  honours  of  thy  nanie. 
And  bid  the  world  adore. 

.4  But  sweetly  flowing  strains  shall  tjdl 
The  riches  of  thy  grace ; 
AM  songs  of  grateful  joy  reveal 
Thy  spotless  righteousness. 

5  How  large  thy  tender  mercies  are  ! 

How  wide  thy  grace  extends ! 
On  thy  beneficence  and  care 
The  universe  depends. 

6  To  thee,  O  Lord,  for  daily  meat, 

Thy  creatures  lift  their  eyes ; 
On  thee,  their  common  Father,  wait, 
From  thee  receive  supplies. 

7  Thjr  sovereign  bounty  freely  gives 

From  thine  exhaustless  store ; 
And  universal  nature  lives 
On  thy  sustaining  pow'r. 

S  Holy  and  just  in  all  its  ways 
Is  Providence  divine  -, 

1 


214 PSALM  145, 

'  In  all  thy  works,  immortai  rays 
Of  pow'r  and  goodness  shine. 

'  Mrs.  Stbsli 

PSALM  CXLV.     Third  Part    CAT.    1 
Divine  Power  and  Compasyioii. 

1  Great  God,  while  nature  speaks tlqr  jMrsu 

With  all  her  namVous  tongues, 
Thv  saints  shall  tune  diviner  kiys, 
And  love  inspire  their  songs. 

2  Thv  pow V  and  goodness  they  shall  sing, 

Tfe  glories  of  thy  reign ; 
Thy  wondrous  deeds.  Almighty  King, ' 
Shall  fill  the  raptur'd  strain. 

3  Thv  kingdom,  L(Htl,  for  ever  stands. 

While  earthly  thrones  decay ; 
And  time  submits  to  thy  commands, 
While  ages  roll  away. 

4  He  that  invokes  the<jrod  of  grace. 

Shall  find  him  ever  near ; 
To  all  who  huinbly  seek  his  face 
He  lends  a  pitying  ear. 

5  He  knows  the  pain  his  servants  fed, 

He  hears  his  children  cry ; 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil. 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

6  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

Fiom  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
He  saves  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 

7  His  praise,  a  most  delightful  theme, 

Shall  fill  my  be^ffl  «[vd  Vow^^^t  \    , 
Let  all  Creadon  bVess  Vis  Yvasoa 
In  one  eternal  sons» 
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PSALM  CXLVI.     Long  Metre.  2& 

No  Trust  in  Man,  but  in  God. 

Phe  praises  of  my  Gcxi  and  King, 
kVhile  I  have  life  and  breath  to  sing, 
ihall  fill  my  heart,  and  tune  my  tongue, 
rill  heav'n  improve  the  blissful  song. 

So  more  in  princes  will  I  trust ; 
7d\n  man.  thou  art  but  air  and  dust : 
^ith  all  tny  pride,  and  all  thy  pow'r, 
rhe  helpless  creature  of  an  hour  i 

3e  breathes,  he  thinks,  but  soon  lie  dies ! 
"^o  nicMre  the  potent  or  the  wise  ; 
rhe  scheme  his  morning  thoughts  begun 
s  lost  before  the  setting  sun. 

Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  divine 
3n  nature's  guardian  Goa  recline ; 
Who  cim  with  sacred  transport  say, 
rhis  God  is  mine,  my  help,  my  stay. 

Heav'n,  earth  and  sea  declare  his  name, 
He  built,  he  filPd  their  spacious  frame ;  '   , 
\nd  o'er  creation's  fairest  lines  ^ 
His  steadfast  truth  unchanging  shines. 

His  j  ustice  looks  on  those  who  mourn 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  scorn  ; 
rhe  hungry  poor  his  hand  sustains, 
\nd  breaks  the  wretched  captive's  chains. 

[f  weary  strangers  fi-iendless  roam, 
3ivine  protection  is  their  home ; 
rhe  Lord  relieves  the  widow's  care, 
\nd  dries  the  helpless  orphan's  tear.        4 

rhe  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever  King,        ^  i 
Ind  age  to  age  his  glory  sing  ; 
^^y  God.  O  happy  Zion,  reigns  \ 
"sound  his  praise  in  lofty  strains. 
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PSALM  CXLVI.     Six  Line  Long  Metre.     M, 
Praise  for  Divine  Goodness. 

1  Vll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath ; 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  pow'rs ; 
Mv  days  of  prais^  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  la^t, 

Or  immortality  endures* 

2  AV  hy  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  ? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust ; 

Vain  is  tte  help  of  flesh  and  blood ; 
'    Their  breath  departs ;  their  pomp,  and  pow'r, 
And  thoughts,  all  vanish  in  an  hour, 
Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 

3  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely  - 
On  IsraePs  God,  who  made  the  sk^. 

And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  ;  . 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  jjoor. 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  tlie  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  die  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace. 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

5  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well ; 
His  love  their  joyful  lips  shall  tell ; 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns : 
Let  ev'ry  tongue,  let  ev'ry  age. 
In  this  delightful  work  etv^a^^  \ 
Praise  him  in  eveAastivcvg  s\x2cav^. 
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€  I'll  praise  him  whilst  he  lends  me  breath  ; 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  pow'rs  : 
My  days  of  prdise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endm^. 

Watts. 

^  PSALM  CXLVII.     CommoA  Metre.        mT 

The  changing  Seasons. 

1  With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 

Address  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  show'rs  of  blessing  down. 

To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
He  makes  the  wood  the  mountains  crown, 
And  grass  in  vallies  grow. 

3  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat, 

He  hears  the  raven's  cry  ; 
But  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  wheat. 
Should  raise  his  honour^  high. 

4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year  ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

5  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 

.  Descend  and  clothe  the  ground  ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  When,  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high, 

He  pours  the  raiding  hail, 
The  man,  who  dares  his  God  defy , 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 

.19  , 
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7  He  sends  his  sun  to  Hidt  the  snow. 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  csJls  the  wanner  wmds  to  Uow,  * 
.^id  bids  the  spmg  return. 

8  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  doud. 

Obey  his  soy  Veign  wora ; 
Widi  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud. 
Praise  ye  th'  Ahnighty  Lor). 

Watts. 

■  !■  I  I  ■  I  I  >  II  — 

PSALH  CXLVII.    First  Part    LtmgMeire.^    I 

The  BeauUet  of  Nature. 

1  Sing  to  the  Lord  ;  let  prsuse  inq[>ire  . 
The  grateful  voice,  the  tundiil  lyte;. 
In  strains  of  joy  poclaim  abroad 
The  endless  glones  of  our  God. 

2  He  counts  the  hosts  of  starry  flames ; 
He  knows  their  natures  and  their  names : 
Great  is  our  God  !  his  wondrous  powV 
And  boundless  wisdom  we  adore. 

3  He  veils  the  sky  with  treasured  showte; 
On  earth,  the  plenteous  blessing  pours; 
The  meadows  smile  in  lively  green, 
And  fairer  blooms  the  flow'ry  scene. 

4  His  bounteous  hand,  great  spring  of  good* 
Provides  the  brute  creation  food ; 

He  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry, 
All  nature  lives  beneaA  his  eye. 

5  In  nature,  what  can  him  delight. 
Most  lovely  in  its  Mdcer's  sight ; 
rfot  active  strength  Ws  favour  moves, 
Vor  comely  form  Yve  \>c^  ^^v^n^. 
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5  But  to  the  Lord  is  ever  dear, 
The  heart  where  he  implants  his  fear ; 
The  souls  who  on  his  ^ace  rely 
Are  ever  lovely  in  his  eye. 

,  Mas.  Steele. 

■' r- 

PSALM  CXLVII.    Sec.  Part.    L.  M.    iK 
The  Seasons  of  the  Year. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord!  O  blissful  theme, 
To  sing  tne  honours  of  his  name ! 

'Tis  pleasure,  'tis  divine  delight. 
And  praise  is  lovely  in  his  sight. 

2  He  speaks !'  and,  swiftly  from  the  skies 
To  earth,  the  sovereign  mandate  flies ; 
Observant  nature  hears  the  word, 
And  bows  obedient  to  her  Lord.     , 

3  Now  thick  descending  flakes  of  snow 
O'er  earth  a  fleecy  mantle  throw ; 
Now  glitt'ring  frost  o'er  all  the  plains 
Extends  its  universal  chains. 

4  At  his  fierce  storms  of  icy  hail 
The  shiv'ring  pow'rs  ojF  nature  fail ; 
Before  his  cold,  what  life  can  stand, 

Unsheltered  by  his  guardian  hand  ? 

« 

5  He  speaks  !  the  snow  and  ice  obey, 
And  nature's  fetters  melt  away ; 
Now  vernal  gales  soft  rising  blow, 
And  liquid  waters  gendy  flow. 

6  Sing  to  the  Lord ;  let  praise  inspire 
The  grateful  voice,  the  tuneful  lyre ; 
In  strains  of  joy  proclaim  abroad 
The  endless  glones  of  our  God^ 
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PSALM  CXLVlll.     iBt  Fart     C.  M.     ISk 
Universal  Pnuse. 

1  Pr  aise  ve  the  Lord,  immortal  choir, 

Who  ml  the  realms  above ; 
{^raise  buoiy  who  formUj^^cw  of  his  fire, 
And  feedi^  you  with  bis  love. 

2  Shine  to  his  praise,  ye  crystal  skies, 

The  floor  of  his  abode  ; 
Or  vdl  the  lustre  of  jvouiveycs, 
Before  a  brighter  God. 

3  Thou  central  globe  of  golden  light, 

Whose  bc^ms  create  our  days  ; 
Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  night, 
To  own  your  borrowed  rays. 

4  Blush  and  refund  the  hon6ur;&  paid 

To  your  inferior  names  ; 
Tell  the  blind  world  your  orbs  are  fed 
By  his  exhaustless  flames. 

5  Winds,'  ye  shall  bear  his  name  aloud, 

Through  the  etherial  blue  ; 
For  when  his  chariot  is  a  cloud, 
He  makes  his  wheels  of  you. 

6  Thunder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  storms, 

The  tf  oops  of  his  command. 
Appear  in  all  your  awful  forms. 
And  speak  his  potent  hand.  j 

Watt».    J 
PSALM  CXLVIII.     2ad  Part.     C.  M.    % 

1  Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas, 
In  your  eternal  roar  ; 
Ltt  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise, 
And  shore  reply  to  ^\vot^. 
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2  While  fishes,  sporting  on  the  flood, 

In  scaly  silver  shine, 
Proclaim  their  mighty  Maker,  God, 
Amidst  the  foaming  brine. 

3  But  gentler  things  shall  tune  his  name 

To  softer  notes  than  these ; 
Young  zephyrs  breathing  o'er  the  stream. 
Or  whisp'ring  through  the  trees. 

4  Wave  your  tall  heads,  ye  lofty  pines. 

To  him  who  makes  you  grow ; 
Sweet  clusters  bend  the  fruitful  vines. 
On  ev'ry  thankful  bough. 

5  Let  the  shrill  birds  his  honour  raise. 

And  climb  the  morning  sky ; 
Whilst  grov'ling  beasts  attempt  his  praise 
'         In  hoarser  harmony. 

6  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  sing, 

Ye. mortals,^  take  the  sound ; 
Echo  the  glories  of  your  King 
Through  all  thq  nations  round. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXLVIII.     IstPart.     L.  M.    2Si 

1  Fairest  of  all  the  lights  above. 

Thou  sun,  whose  beams  adorn  the  spheres. 
And  with  unwearied  swiftness  move. 
To  form  the  circles  of  our  years  : 

2  Praise  the  Creator  of  the  skies. 
Who  dress'd  thine  orb  in  golden  rays ; 
Or  may  the  sun  forget  to  rise. 

If  he  forget  his  Maker's  praise. 

3  Thou  reigning' beauty  of  the  x\\^\.^ 
Fair  queen  of  silence,  silver  tojdoci^ 

19* 
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Whose  gentle  beams  and  bonrow'd  light 
Are  softer  rivals  of  the  noon ; 

4  Arise^  and  to  that  sovereign  PowV 
Waxing  and  waning  hoiiours  pay ; 
Who  bade  thee  rule  the  dusky  hours, 
And  half  supply  the  want  of  day. 

5  Ye  glict'iing  stars,  that  gild  the  skies, 
When  darkness  has  its  curtain  drawn. 
And  keep  your  watch  with  wakeful  eyes, 
When  business,  cares,  and  day  are  gone ; 

6  Proclaim  the  glories  of  your  Lord, 
Dispersed  through  aXL  the  heav'nly  street, 
Whose  boundless  treasures  can  afi(»xl 
So  rich  a  pavement  for  his  feet. 

7  p  God  of  glory !  God  of  love ! 

Thou  art  our  sun  that  makes  our  days ; 
With  aD  thy  shining  works  above, 
We  would  unite  to  sing  thy  praise. 

Watts. 

/ 

PSALM  CXLVIII.     2ncl  Part.     L.  M.     ^ 

1  Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame 
In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 
While  the  soft  whisper  of  his  name 
Fills  ev'ry  gentle  breeze  of  air. 

2  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  agree 
To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire ; 

1  aCt  the  firnx  earth  and  rolling,  sea 
In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 

3  Ye  flow'ry  plains,  proclaim  his  skill ; 
Vallies,  lie  low  before  h\a  eye  •, 

.And  let  his  praise,  from  e;v*t^  Vai!i> 
^*  tuneful,  to  tte  pie\sWrav&^V>j- 
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4  Ye  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines, 
Bend  your  high  branches,  and  adore  ; 
Praise  him,  ye  beasts,  in  different  strains ; 
The  lamb  shall  bleat,  the  lioii  roar. 

5  Birds,  ye  shall  make  his  praise  your  theme, 
Nature  demands  a  song  from  you  ; 
While  the  dumb  fish  that  cut  the  stream 
Leap  up,  and  mean  his  praises  too. 

6  Mortals,  can  you  refrjun  your  tongue. 
When  nature  all  around  you  sings  ? 
O  for  a  shout  from  old  and  young^ 
From  humble  swains  and  lofty  kings  ! 

7  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known  ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

8  Jehovah  !  'tis  a  glorious  word  ! 

0  may  it  dwell  on  ev'ry  tongue  ! 

But  those  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

Watts. 
'  PSALM  CXLVllI.       Short  Metre,        iK 

1  Let  ev'ry  creature  join 

To  praise  th'  eternal  God  ;  * 

Ye  heav'nly  host,  the  song  begin. 
And  sound, his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun,  with  golden  beams. 

And  moon,  with  paler  rays. 
Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames^ 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  above, 

And  £xy  thcw  wondrous  fxxaxt  v 
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By  fab  OQenmiEidL  ^Ky  staod  or  move, 
And  ei«r  spcsk  kk  omie. 

4  Yc  ¥W»s,  vliBi  je  riac^ 

Or  nl  in  shov^  or  sooir — 
Ye  ifauaiav,  mumSiug  loand  die  sUie 


5  Winl,  hd,  and  ftid^  fre^ 

A90C  to  pnise  dK^  Lnd, 
When  Te  in  dncadfid  stmis  conspire 
Tpe3ECciilelibm«L 

6  Bv^  aD  bis  rafcs  ;]iiove^ 

Ifis  boDOm  be  expressed  ; 
Bm  diQririio  taeste  fas  savins  love, 
Sndd  SUB  lu5  pnisn  bcsL 

PSALM  C3a.VIIL  la  Put.    BiUiUjah  Metre,  I 


1  Ye  boumfiess  realms  of  joy, 
£xak  TOUT  Maker  s  hmc ; 
His  prabe  your  song  employ, 
AboAie  Ae  starry  friixie. 

YehoIydMong  Of  aaq^eis  bright, 

In  irorids  of  li^t.  Begin  die  song. 

2  Tbou  smu  whh  dazzling  ra}^ 
Thou  mooa.  diet  niks  the  night. 
Shine  to  your  MsJ^er^s  praise, 
AVidi  stars  of  feebfer  Urivt. 

His  praise  decbure,  \e  heavens  al 

And  douds  that  move      hk  liquid  air. 

3  Let  tbcm  adore  the  Lord 
And  praise  lus  holy  name  ; 
Ik  ivteseidiiii^tty  ^rari« 
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And  all  shall  last,        From  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree  Stands 'ever  fast. 

4  He  mov'd  tlieir  mighty  wheels, 
In  unknown  ages  past ; 

And  each  his  word  fulfils, 

While  time  and  nature  last. 
In  diftVent  ways.      His  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name.  And  speak  liis  praise. 

5  United  zeal  be  shown, 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise, 

Whose  glorious  name  alone 

Deserves  our  endless  praise. 
Earth's  utmost  ends    His  powV  obey ; 
His  glorious  sway       The  sky  transcends, 

6  Virgins  and  youths  engage, 
To  sound  his  praise  divine  ; 
While  infancy  and  age^ 
Their  feebler  voices  join. 

Wide  as  he  reigns.    His  name  be  sUng,     . 
By  ev'ry  tongue.        In  endless  strains. 

7  Let  all  the  nations  fear 
The  God  who  rules  above ; 
He  brings  his  people  near, 
And  makes  them  taste  his  love. 

While  earth  and  sky    Attempt  his  praise. 
His  saints  shall  raise    His  honours  nigh. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united. 

PSALM  CXLVllL  2nd  Part.  Hallelujah  Metre.  2£ 
Praise  from  all  the  Creaturei. 
J  FIRST    PART. 

1    To  your  Creator,  God, 
Your  great  Presevvtr J  raise^ 
Ve  creatures  of  his  hand. 
Your  highest  notes  of  praise. 
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Let  ev'ry  voice      '     Proclaim  his  pow'r, 
His  name  adore.         And  loud  rejoice* 

2  Let  all  creation  join, 
To  pay  the  tribute  due  ; 
Ye  heavenly  hosts,  begin. 
And  we  shall  learn  of  you  • 

Let  nature  raise,       .    From  ev'ry  tongue, 
A  general  song  Of  grateful  praise. 

3  Thou  source  of  light  and  heat, 
Bright  ruler  of  the  day. 
Dispensing  blessings  round, 
Witli  all  diffusive  ray  : 

From  mom  to  night,    With  ev'ry  beam, 
'Record  his  name,         Who  gave  thee  light 

4  Thou  moon,  in  radiance  mild, 
With  all  thy  starry  train. 
Which  rise  in  shining  hosts, 
To  gild  th'  etherial  plain  : 

With  countless  rays.    Declare  his  name. 
Prolong  the  theme,      Reflect  his  praise. 

5  Ye  clouds,  or  fraught  with  show'rs. 
Or  ting'd  with  various  dies, 

That  pour  your  blessings  down. 

Or  charm  our  gazing  eyes  :  ^ 
His  goodness  speak.     His  praise  declare, 
As  through  the  air        You  shine  or  break. 

6  Ye  winds,  that  shake  the  world, 
With  tempests  on  your  wing. 
Or  breathe  in  gentle  gales, 

To  waft  the  smiling  spring  : 
Proclaim  aloud,  Ks  ^  om  MRl 

His  sov'reign  wiW,       TVv^^w^'^v^^^. 
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SECOND    PART. 

Ye  rivers^^as  ye  flow, 

Convey  your  Maker's  name. 

Where'er  you  winding  rove 

On  ev'ry  silver  stream. 
Your  cooUng  flood,      His  hand  ordains, 
To  bless  the  plains ;     Great  spring  of  good ! 

Ye  numVous  bleating  flocks, 

Far  spreading  o'er  the  plain, 

With  gentle  ardess  voice. 

Assist  the  humble  strain.   , 
To  give  you  food,        He  bids  the  field 
Its  verdure  yield  Extensive  good. 

Ye  herds  of  nobler  size. 

Who  graze  in  meads  below  ; 

Resound  your  Maker's  praise. 

In  each  responsive  low. 
You  wait  his  hand  ;    The  herbage  grows, 
The  riv'let  flows         At  his  command. 

Ye  feather'd  warblers,  come, 

And  bring  your  sweetest  lays  ; 

And  tune  the  sprightly  song 

To  your  Creator's  praise. 
His  work  you  are  ;    He  tun'd  your  voice, 
And  you  rejoice        Beneath  his  care. 

THIRD    PART. 

Ye  trees,  which  form  the  shade, 

Or  bend  the  loaded  bough 

With  jfruits  of  sweetest  taste. 

Your  Maker's  bounty  show. 
From  him  you  rose ;    Your  vernaV  s\3l\\s 
And  autumn  Svits       His  hai\d  bt^low^. 
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PSALM  CXLIX.     Particular  Metre. 

Thanksgiving. 

1  O  PRAISE  ye  the' Lord! 
Prepare  your  glad  voice, 
His  praise  in  the  great 
Assembly  to  sing. 
In  their  great  Creator 
Let  all  men  rejoice. 
And  heirs  of  salvation 
Be  glad  in  their  King. 

iCt  them  his  great  name 

)evoutly  adore ; 
In  loud  swelling"  strains 
His  praises  express, 
Who  graciously  opens 
His  bountiful  store, 
Their  wants  to  relieve,  and 
His  children  to  bless. 

3  With  glory  adorn'd, 
His  people  shall  sing 
To  God,  who  defence 
And  plenty  supplies ; 
Their  loud  acclamations 
To  him  their  great  King, 
Through  earth  shall  be  sounded, 
And  reach  to  the  skies. 

4  Ye  angels  above. 
His  glories  w^ho've  sung, 
In  loftiest  notes, 
Now  publish  his  praise  : 
We,  mortal?,  delighted, 
Would  borrow  your  tongue ; 
Would  join  in  your  numbers, 
And  chant  to  yovit  \«s^- 
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2  Ye  angels,  spread  the  joyful  sound, 
While  all  th'  ad(»ing  throngs  around 

His  wondrous  mercy  sing ; 
Let  ev'ry  listening  saint  above, 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love, 

And  touch  the  loudest  ^ng. 

3  Thou  heav'n  of  heav'ns,  his  vast  abode. 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  your  Maker,  God, 

.  Ye  thunders,  speak  his  power ; 
Lo !  on  the  lightning's  rapid  wings. 
In  triumph  rides  the  King  of  kings ;  - 
Th'  astonished  worlds  adore. 

4  Ye  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  rise. 
To  join  the  thunder  of  the  skies, 

Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll ; 
.  His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
Eacn  whisp'ring  breeze  of  yielding  air, 
And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

5  Wake,  all  ve  soaring  throng,  and  sing ; 
Ye  cheerful  warblers  of  the  spring. 

Harmonious  anthems  raise. 
To  him  who  shap'd  your  finer  mould, 
Who  tipt  your  glitt'ring  wings  with  gold. 

And  tun'd  your  voice  to  praise.    ^ 

6  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  sway'd. 
The  feeling  heart,  the  reasoning  liead. 

In  heav'nly  praise  employ ; 
Spread  the  Creator's  name  around, 
Till  heav'n's  wide  arch  repeat  the  soutld. 

The  general  burst  of  joy. 

20 
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h,  ye  piously  disposed  5$ 

y  tender  thoughts,  arise  174 

the  hart  for  cooling  streams  63 

3rs  on  meadows  newly  mown  l60 

'}  earth,  when  God  declares  S 

ny  soul,  to  hymns  of  praise  146 

ye  saints,  to  praise  your -King  196 

ye  tempests,  and  his  fame  258 

C  Jehovah's  awful  throne  J  38 

be  hills  in  order  stood  125 

ly  soul,  th'  exalted  lay  228 

0  God,  how  cruel  foes  107 
be  corner  stone  170 
he  fool,  whose  heart  denies  75 
he  love,  the  generous  love  54 
be  morning  sun  3d^' 
be  rising  dawn  appear  18f^ 
God's  terrors  doom'd  to  groan  15>8 
my  God's  protecting  arm  ^^ 
d,  Omysoul  149 
my  soul,  the  living  God  \^ 

1  the  sons  of  peace  ^^^ 

SO* 


INDEX, 

Blest  are  the  souls  who  hear  and  know 
'   Blest  b  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord 
Blest  IS  the  man  whose  tender  care 
Blest  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place 

COBIE,  let  oar  souls  address  the  Lord 
Come,  0  ye  saints,  your  voices  raise 
Come  sound  his  praise  ahroad 
Consider  all  my  sorrows,  Lord 

DAVID  rejoic'd  in  God  his  strength 
Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
Descend  from  heaven,  itlmighty  Lord 

JBARLY  my  God,  without  del^y 

9*AIREST  of  ail  the  lights  ahove 
Far  firom  our  friends  and  country  dear 
Father,  I  hless  thy  gentle  hand 
Father,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace 
Firm  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright 
Fools  in  their  hearts  believe  and  say 
For  ever  shall  my  song  record 
For  thee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise 
Firom  age  to  age  exalt  his  name 
iVom  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts 
IVom  thee,  great  Lord  of  life  and  death 
From  Zion^s  hill  my  help  descends 

GIVE  ear,  ye  children,  to  my  law 
Qtve  thanks  to  God,'  he  reigns  above 
Give  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name 
Give  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame 
Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise 
God  in  the  great  assembly  stands 
4ipd  13  our  refuge  in  distress 
0od  18  the  Lord,  the  bieavexAy  liivi^ 
0b4  iiif  sapporter  and  my  \xope 


INDEX. 

God  of  eternal  love 
God  of  my  life,  whose  bounteous  care 
God  of  our  strength,  to  thee  we  cry 
God^s  perfect  law  conyerts  the  soul 
Great  is  the  Lord  our  God 
Great  is  the  Lord,  our  souls  adore 
Great  God,  attend  my  humble  call 
.Great  God,  attend  while  Zion  sings 
Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim 
Great  God,  our  haughty  foes  repel 
Great  God,  the  heaven's  well  orderM  frame 
Great  God,  while  nature  speaks  thy  praise 
Great  God,  whose  universal  sway 
Great  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies 
Great  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel 

HAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say 

Happy  the  n^ation  where  the  Lord 

Hear,  O  my  God,  with  pity  hear 

Hear  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said 

Help,  Lord,  foir  men  of  virtue  fail 

He^s  blessM  whose  sins  have  pardon  gained 

High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God 

How  blest  are  they  who  always  keep 

How  does  my  heart  rejoice 

How  long,  O  Lord,  shall  wicked  men 

How  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face 

How  often  have  our  restless  foes 

JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
If  God  to  build  the  house  deny 
I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath 
In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee 
In  anger^  Lord,  rebuke  me  not 
incumbent  on  the  heading  sky 
Indulgent  God,  with  pitying  eye 


INDEX. 

In  God,  most  holy,  jast  and  trae 

Id  Judah  God  of  old  was  known 

Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart 

I  set  the  Lord  before  my  face 

It  is  the  Lord  oar  Maker's  hand 

Judge  me,  O  God,  and  prove  my  ways 

1  waited  patient  for  the  Lord 

LET  ^11  the  earth  their  Toices  raise 

Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join 

Let  all  the  various  tribes  of  men 

Let  every  creatare  join 

Let  Grod  arise  in  all  his  might 

Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste 

Let  sinners  take  their  course 

Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice 

Lift  your  voice  and  thankful  sing 

Lord,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off 

Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 

Lord,  in  thy  great,  thy  glorious  name 

Lord,  let  our  humble  cry 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above 

Lord,  should  1  count  thy  mercies  o'er 

Lord,  shouldst  thou  call  us  to  thy  bar 

Lord,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere 

Lord,  what  a  feeble  piece 

Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I 

Lord,  what  was  man  when  made  at  first 

Lord,  we  thy  wondrous  praise  proclaim 

Lord,  when  I  call,  make  haste  to  hear 

Lord,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high 

Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire 

Lord,  who's  the  happy  man  that  may 

MAKER  and  sovereign  Lor(i 
ody  how  many  are  my  fe^^ 
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jrod,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs  78 

xodj  my  eyerlasting  hope  96 

3rod,  permit  my  tongue  85 

Srod,  the  steps  of  pious  men  58 

Sod,  the  visits  of  thj  face  34 

iieart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee  .  112 

Saviour,  mj  almighty  Friend  97 

loal  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust  180 

oul,  repeat  his  praise  14? 

oqI,  review  the  time  303 

oul,  the  awful  hour  will  come  59 

pirit  looks  to  God  alone  83 

mst  is  in  my  heavenly  Friend  13 

change  of  times  shall  ever  shock  36 

to  ourselves,  who  are  hut  dust  167 

'  he  my  heart  inspired  to  sing  65 

'  in  the  hour  of  deep  distress  35 

r  let  our  mournful  songs  record  35 

r  ma^  the  God  of  power  and  grace  *     33 

7  shall  my  solemn  vows  he  jpaid  91 

7  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  ana  earth  90 

LESSED  souls  are  they  50 

»Die,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing  133 

^stjk:e  and  of  grace  Ising  139 

I*  a  shout  of  sacred  joy  '69^^ 

>d  of  my  salvation,  hear  1 19   . 

d,  my  grateful  soul  aspires  161  ' 

d,  we  celebrate  thy  praise  r  1 63, 

V  I  love  thy  holy  law  175  . 

"d,  how  worthy  of  our  love  113 

*^,  my  rock,  to  thee  I  cry  44 

'<j,  our  fathers  oft  have  told  ^S 

'«^  to  our  request  gire  ear  ^^ 

*c^  my  steadfast  hopes  rely  ^^ 

^«  ye  the  Lord  •  ^ 
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O  render  thanks  to  God  above  155 

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways  178 

O  that  thy  statutes  every  hour  170 

O  thou  to  whom  all  creatures  how  l4 

O  thou  who  he^r'st  when  sinners  cry  74 

O  thou  H'hose  grace  and  justice  reign        *  187 

O  were  I  like  a  feather'd  dove             '  ^77 

PARENT  of  nature,  God  supreme  102 

Parent  oif  universal  good                       ^  107 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  choir  220 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  let  praise  employ  231 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  O  blissful  theme  ^19 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  to  speak  his  praise  163 

Preserve  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need  23 

REJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  51 

SALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh  116 

Shall  tyrants  rule  by  impious  laws  79 

Shew  pity.  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive  73 

Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas  220 

Sing  to  the  Lord  aloud  109 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  Jehovali^s  name  132 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  let  ^praise  inspire  218 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims  16 

Sovereign  of  life,  I  own  thy  hand  169 

TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days  60 

Th'  Almighty  reigns  exalted  high  1 36 

That  man  is  blest  who  stands  in  awe  1 64 

Thee  will  I  bless,  my  God  and  King  21i2 

The  God  Jehovah  reigns  138 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord  29,  30 

The  King  of  saints,  how  fair  his  face  66 

The  Lord  himself^  the  mighty  Lord  '  37 

^Ae  Lord  in  Zion  placM  his  n^axie  ^^4 

T'Aa  Lord  Jehovah  reigns  "^"^^ 
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Page 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare  38 

The  Lord  my  Saviour  is  my  light  43 

The  Lord  my  shepherd  is  38 

The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light  43 

The  Lord,  the  God  of  glory  reigns  129 

The  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne  71 

The  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns  72 

The  praises  of  my  God  and  King  215 

There  is  a  God,  all  nature  speaks  148 

They  who  in  ships,  with  courage  bofd  159 

Think,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man  122 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made  169 
This  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's                 39,  40 

Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  172 

Thou  God,  by  whose  command  I  live  207 

Thou  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest  182 

Thou,  Lord,  hast  earth's  foundation  laid  141 
n^hou,  Lord,  in  heaven  hast  placM  thy  throne  145 
Thou,  Lord,  through  every  changing  scene         126 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life  53 

Thus  the  eternal  Father  spake  162 

Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on  11 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  your  work  is  vain  62 

Thy  favour,  gracious  Lord,  display  115 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,  my  only  hope  55 

Thy  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  177 

Thy  name.  Almighty  Lord  168 

Thy  name,  O  God,  my  heart  avows  76 

Thy  praise,  O  God,  in  Zion  waits  89 

Thy  word  is  like  a  heavenly  light  173 

'Tis  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand  88 

To  bless  thy  chosen  race  91 
To  God  I  lift  my  eyes                                      41,  184 

To  God  the  mighty  Lord  V^^ 

To  oar  Almighty  Maker,  God  ^'^ 
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To  tbee,  great  God,  will  I  disclose 
To  tbee,  moHl  holy  anil  moat  hi^h 
To  thee,  my  God,  my  heart  shall  briog 
To  thiae  almighty  arm  we  owe 
To  your  Creator,  God 

VAST  are  tby  works.  Almighty  Lord 
UnahakeD  aa  tbe  sacred  hill 

WE  bless  the  Lord,  the  just,  the  good 
Welcome,  thou  day  of  sacred  reat 
What  seraph  of  celestial  birth 
What  shall  I  render  lo  my  God 

What  ainnera  saloe  I  resign  "s 

When  fancy  spreads  her  boldest  wings  10 

When  God  reveai'd  his  gracious  name  li! 

When  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand  16f 

When  1  survey  life's  varied  scene  121 
When,  overwhelm'd  with  pain  and  grief         83,  lOi 

Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey  IM 

With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue  30S 

With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud  317 

Who  shall  tiscend  thy  heavenly  place  31 

Why  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast  i7 

Why  doth  the  Lord  stand  off  so  far  l( 

Why  dolb  the  man  of  riches  grow  7C 

Why  should  1  veg  my  soul,  and  fret  57 

TE  boundless  realms  of  joy  324 

.    Ye  serrantB  of  th'  eternal  King  W 

Y«  serrantB  of  th'  almighty  King  1IS5 

r«t,  saith  the  Lord,  if  David's  race,  133 
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HYMN  I.    Ltmg  Metre,         ML  or\y 
Persecution. 

1  Absurd  and  vain  attempt!  to  bind. 
With  iron  chains,  the  freebom  mina ; 
To  force  conviction,  ahd  reclaim 
The  wandering,  by  destructive  flame ! 

2  Bold  arrogance,  to  snatch  from  heav'n 
Dominion  not  to  mortals  »v'n ! 
O'er  conscience  to  usurp  the  throne. 
Accountable  to  God  alone ! 

3  Mad  zeal !  that  fills  the  worid  vith  wo ! 
That  hurls  down  kingdoms  at  a  blow ! 
That  wakens  vengeance  to  devour 
The  foes  of  antichristian  pow'r ! 

4  Jesus,  thy  gentle  law  of  love 
Does  no  such  cruelties  approve ; 
Mild  as  thvself,  thy  doctnne  wields 
No  arms,  but  what  persuasion  yields. 

5  By  proofs  divine  and  reason  strong, 
It  draws  the  willing  soul  along ; 

And  conquests  to  thy  church  acquires. 
By  eloquence,  which  Heav'n  uispires. 

6  O  happy,  who  are  thus  compelPd 
To  the  rich  feast,  by  Jesus  held  ! 
May  we  this  blessing  know,  and  prize 

^  Tlie  light  which  liberty  supp\ks, 

21  J 
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HYMN  II.      Common  Metre.  M. 

The  Resurrection  of  Christ. 

1'  Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  on  ev'ry  heart, 
And  praise  on  ev'ry  tongue. 

3  Ten  thousand  offering  lips  shall  join. 

To  hail  this  welcome  mom, 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings, 
To  nations  yet  unborn. 

4  Jesus,  the  friend  of  human  kind. 

With  strong  compassion  mov'd. 
Came  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 
To  save  the  souls  he  lov'd. 

5  The  pow'rs  of  darkness  leagu'd  in  vain. 

To  bind  his  soul  in  death ; 
He  shook  their  kingdoms  >vhen  he  fell, 
With  his  expiring  breath. 

6  Not  long  the  bands  of  death  could  keep 

The  hope  of  Judah's  line  ; 
Corruption  never  could  take  hold 
On  One  so  much  divine. 

7  Exalted  high  at  God's  rigjit  hand, 

And  Lord  of  all  below ; 
Through  him  is  pard'ning  love  dispens'd, 
And  endless  blessings  flow. 

8  Now  to  our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Glad  homage  let  us  s^t^  •, 
And  be  prepared  like  Yvvm  to  fik^. 
That  with  hiiu  we  r^^l  ^^^^^     ,  ., 


HYMN  3,  4. 


HYMN  in.         Long  Metre.  b 

Holy  Resolution. 

1  Ah^  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain ! 
Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  sin  ! 
A  ncWer  toil  may  I  sustain, 

A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2  I  would  resolve  with  all  my  heart, 
With  all  my  pow'rs  to  serve  the  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart. 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  O  be  his  service  all  my  joy ! 
Around  let  my  example  shine ; 
Till  others  love  the  blest  employ, 
And  join  in  labours  so  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  nay  soul,  ^ 
My  solenui,  my  determin'd  choice, 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control. 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

5  O  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire, 

Nor  wander  from  thy  sacred  ways  ! 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire, 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 

Mrs.  Steelb. 

HYMN  IV.         Common  Metre.    '      b 
Watchfulness  and  Prayer. 

1  Alas,  what  hourly  dangers  rise  ! 

What  snares  beset  my  way  ! 
To  heav'n  theii  let  me  lift  my  eyes. 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears  \ 
My  weak  resistancCj  ah,  Vvow  \i\Tv\ 
//biF  strong  my  foes  and  fe«is\ 


4 HYMN  5, 

3  O  gracious  God,  in  wham  I  five ! 

My  feeUe  eflbrts  aod ;  ^^ 

Hdp  me  to  watch^  and  praF^  ?nd  stiii^l 
IjKMie^  tremUing  and  adBndd. 

4  Increaae  my  fidth,  increase  my  hope, 

V^^ien  foes  and  feais  ^fCFul ; 
And  bear  my  fainting  spoil  im^ 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  wL 

5  When  strong  temptations  fiig^  my 

Or  lure  my  feet  aside ; 
Mv  God,  thjr  pow'rfbl  aid  impart. 
My  guardian  and  my  guide. 

6  Still  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  Way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 

And  never  let  me  go  astray. 

From  happiness  and  diee. 

Mms.  Stxbu. 

HYMN  V.    Lang  MHre.  5 

The  Syro-Pbenician  Woman.    Matt  xv.  2^  27. 

1  ALL-conq'ringfeith!  ho w  high  it  rose ! 
When  heav'n  itself  might  seem  t'oppose ! 
All  gracious  Lord  !  who  didst  appear 
Most  merciful  when  most  severe ! 

2  Thus,  at  thy  feet,  our  souls  would  fall, 
And  loudly  thus  for  mercy  call ; 

"  Thou  Son  of  David,  pity  sho\^% 
*'  And  save  us  from  th'  infernal  fo^.'* 

3  Though  viler  than  the  brutes  wfc  Be, 
^  Our  longing  eyes  would  wait  on  thee, 

Who  dost  to  dogs  such  grace  afibrd. 
To  taste  the  crumbs  beneaAithv  hoard. 
But  thou  the  humble  souY  ^^^^\.  t^v^'^, 
And  all  its  sorrows  tutu  to  pxiax^  \ 


HYMN  6,  7. 
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£ach  self-abasing  broken  heart 
Shall  with  thy  cmldren  share  a  part* 

"  DOPPRIDGB. 

HYMN  VI.     Short  Metre.  M, 

Christ  the  Branch  of  David,  an4  the  Morning  Star. 

1  All  hail,  mysterious  King ! 

Hail,  David's  ancient  root ! 
Thou  righteous  Branch,  which  thcnqe  did 
To  give  the  nations  fruit.  [spring, 

2  Our  weary  souls  shall  rest 

Beneath  thy  ^grateful  shade ; 
Our  thirsting  lips  the  sweets  shall  taste, 
By  thy  blest  fruit  convey'd. 

3  Fair  morning  Star,  arise ! 

With  living  glories  bright ; 
And  pour  on  these  awakening  eyes 
A  nood  of  sacred  light. 

4  The  horrid  gloom  is  fled, 

Pierc'd  by  thy  heavenly  ray ; 
Shine,  and  our  wand'ring  footsteps  lead 
To  everlasting  day. 

■  DoDDRFDOE  altered. 

HYMN  VII.     Common  Metre.  % 

A  Pillar  in  the  heavenly  Temple. 

1  All  hail,  victorious  Saviour,  hail ! 
I  bow  to  thy  command, 
And  own  that  David's  royal  key  ,    , 
Well  fits  thy  sov'reign  hand. 

8,ppen  the  treasures  of  thy  love,  -.^^ 

'  And  shed  thy  ^fts  abroad',  .  ^^^;;-. 

.:  Cnrei/ to  my  rejoicing  eyes  '^'' 

The  temple  o£my  G^Jd*  ^^^ 


HYMV8. 


3  There  asa  pillar  let  me  stand. 

On  an  eternal  base  ; 
Uprcar'd  by  thy  almight>-  hand, 
And  polish'd  by  thy  grace. 

4  There,  deep  engraven  let  me  bear 

The  title  of  my  God  ; 
J^nd  mark  the  New  Jerusalem, 
As  my  secure  abode. 

5  In  lasting  characters  inscribe 

Thy  own  beloved  name ; 
Tiuit  endless  ages  there  may  read 
The  great  Immanuel's  claim. 
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ilYMNVni.     Long  Mare.         a  or  b 
Uncharitable  Judgment. 

1  Ai,L.KNOWiNG  God  !  'tis  tliine  to  know 
The  springs  whence  ■wrong  opinions  flow ; 
To  judge  froro  principles  within, 
\Viien  friiilty  errs,  and  when  we  sin. 

2  Who,  among  men,  high  Lord  of  all, 
Thy_  servants  to  his  bar  may  call  ? 
Decide  of  heresy,  and  shake 

A  brother  o'er  tne  flaming  lake  ? 

3  Who,  with  another's  eye,  can  read  ? 
Or  worship  by  anotheTs  creed  ? 
Hcvcring  triy  command  alone, 

I      We  humbly  seek  and  use  our  own. 

4  If  wrong,  fOTgive;  accept,  if  right, 
Whilst  faithful  we  obey  our  light ;_ 
And  censoring  none,  are  zealous  still 

o  follow,  as  to  Veam,  tJcsy  VAi- 
t'ften  shall  OUT  bwppY  «ses\i^«^       ^ 
hy  people,  feskaijtti  "m*!S  tossM>. 
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And  charity  our  lineage  prove, 
Deriv'd  from  thee,  O  God  of  love  ? 

Scott. 


HYMNfX.     Long  Metre.  M 

A  Vision  of  the  Lamb. 

1  All  mortal  vanities,  be:gone ! 

Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  ears ; 
Behold,  before  th'  eternal  throne, 
A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appears ! 

2  Glory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns, 
Marked  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore ; 
Seven  are  his  eyes,  and  seven  his  horns, 
To  speak  his  wisdom  and  his  pow'r. 

3  Lo !  he  receives  a  sealed  book  ' 
From  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne ! 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  prevails  to  look 

On  dark  decrees  and  things  unknown, 

4  All  the  assembling  saints  around 
Fall  worshipping  before  the  Lamb ; 
And  in  new  songs  of  gospel  sound. 
Address  their  honours  to  his  name. 

5  Our  voicesjoin  the  heav'nly  strain. 
And  with  transporting  pleasure  sing. 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
To  be  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

6  Thou  hast  redeem'd  our  souls  frpm  hell. 
With  thine  inestimable  blood ; 

And  wretches,  who  did  once  rebel, 
Are  now  made  servants  of  their  God. 

7  Worthy  for  ever  is  the  Lord, 
Who  died  for  treasons  not  his  own. 
By  ev'ry  tongue  to  be  adorM, 

And  reign  upon  his  Father's  thtoiv^. 
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HYMN  X.         Common  Metre.  X 

The  Marriage  of  the  Lamb. 

1  All  ye  who  faithful  servants  are 

Of  our  Almighty  King, 
Both  high  and  low,  and  small  and  great. 
His  praise  devoutly  sing. 

2  Let  us  rejoice  and  render  thanks 

To  his  most  holy  name ; 
Rejoice,  rgoice,  for  now  is  come 
The  marriage  of  the  Lamb. 

3  His  bride  herself  has  ready  made ; 

How  pure  and  white  her  dress  ! 
This  is  the  saint's  integrity, 
And  spotless  holiness. 

4  How  happy  then  is  ev'ry  pne. 

Who  to  the  marriage  feast, 

And  holy  supper  of  the  Lamb, 

Is  call'd  a  welcome  guest ! 

Tate. 


HYMN  XI.       Particular  Metre. 
Submission  tQ  the  Di?ine  Will. 

1  Almichty  King  of  heav'n  above. 
Eternal  Source  of  truth  and  love, 

And  Lord  of  all  below^ 
With  rev'rence  and  religious  fear, 
Permit  thy  suppliants  to  draw  near. 

And  at  thy  feet  to  bow. 

2  Thy  sovereign  fiat  form'd  us  first, 
Thy  breath  can  blow  us  back  to  dust. 

Frail,  sinful,  mortal  clay  ; 
'Tis  thme  undoubted  right  to  give 
Those  earthly  blessmgs  vj^i^w^^v 
Ajod  thine  to  tsik^  ^y(^^« 
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3  All  things  are  under  thy  control. 
Eternal  Wisdom  rules  the  whole. 

Educing  good  from  ill ; 
Submissive  therefore  we  resign. 
Our  wills  are  swallow'd  up  in  tnine. 

In  thy  most  Jit^ly  wiU. 

4  In  heav'n  above,  thy  will  is  done ; 
There,  angels  wait  around  thy  throne,  ' 

Thy.  counsels  to  pbey ; 
Adoring  at  thy  feet  they  fall. 
Confess  thee  sovereign  Lord  of  all, 

And  own  thy  powerful  sway. 

5,  Lord,  may  we  join  th'  heav'nly  throng, 
May  mortals  learn  th'  angelic  song, 

who  dwell  beneath  the  sun  ; 
May  ev'ry  ton^e  thy  praise  proclaim. 
This  be  the  universal  theme, 

*^  Jehovah^s  will  be  done/^ 

HYMN  XII.         Short  Metre.         21  or  b 
Humble  Praise. 

1  Almighty  Maker,  God, 

'   How  wondrous  is  thy  name ! 
Thy  glories,  how  diffused  abroad, 
Throughout  creation's  frame  ! 

2  Nature  in  ev'iy  dress 

Her  humble  homa^  pays, 
And  finds  a  thousand  ways  t'  express 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise. 

3  In  native  white  and  red, 

The  rose  and  lily  stand, 
And  free  from  pride  their  beauties  spread^ 
To  show  thy  skilful  hand. 

4  The  lark  mounts  up  ou  higYv 
With  unambitious  song, 
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And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  high, 
Upon  her  artless' tongue. 

5  My  soul  would  rise  and  sing 

To  her  Creator  too  ; 
Fain  would  my  tongue  adore  my  King, 
And  pay  the  worship  due. 

6  But  pride,  that  busy  sin. 

Spoils  all  that  I  perform  ; 
Curs'd  pride  that  creeps  securely  in. 
And  swells  a  wretched  worm. 

7  Create  my  soul  anew, 

Or  all  my  worship's  vain  ; 
This  sinful  heart  will  not  be  true, 
Till  it  be  form'd  again. 

8  In  joy  then  let  me  spend 

The  remnant  of  my  days ; 
And  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend, 
In  sweet  perftnne  of  praise.         Watti. 


HYMN  XIII.        Common  Mtire.        S  or 
Holy  Fonitude. 

1  Am  I  a  sddier  of  the  cross  ? 

A  foll'wer  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Ch"  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flow'ry  beds  of  ease  ? 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  saii'd  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  not  I  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a^fVenA  \.o  ^raKx., 
To  help  me  on  iQ  C.o(\=> 
'  S„re  I  must  Bg\A,\Slvj^v\4T^^s!jv% 
Increase  my  courage,  v^g^o--     ^ 
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I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Sh^ll  conquer  though  they  die ; 
They  view  the  triumph  fix>m  a&r. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  antiies  dhine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be^thine^ 

Watti. 

HYMN  XIV.     Long  Metre.        2K  or  b 
Chrift  our  Example. 

1  An  D  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love  ? 
Such  let  our  conversation  be  ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove, 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise, 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  strife. 
To  Jesus  let  us  lift  our  eyes, 
Bright  Pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

3  O  how  benevolent  and  kind !  ^ 
How  mild,  how  ready  to  foij^ive ! 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind, 

And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live.. 

4  To  do  his  heav'nly  Father's  will. 
Was  his  "employment  and  delight ; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 

Shone  through  his  life  divinely  bright. 

5  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came, 
The  labours  of  his  life  were  love% 
Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviouf  &  tv^TOR,:,^ 

By  his  example  let  us  move. 
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6  But  ah,  liow  blind,  how  weak  we  are 
How  frail,  how  apt  to  turn  aside  ! 
Lord,  we  depend  upon  thy  care. 
We  ask  thy  spirit  for  our  guide, 

7  Thy  fair  example  may  we  trace. 
To  teach  its  what  we  ought  to  be  ; 
Make  us,  by  thy  transforming  grace, 
O  Saviour,  daily  more  hke  tiiee. 

Mrs.   StiiU. 


HYMN  XV.     Short  MHre.  S  orft" 

Triumph  over  Death. 

1  And  must  this  body  die  ? 

This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldVmg  in  tlie  clay  ? 

2  Corruption,  eartli  and  worms, 

Shall  but  refine  this  flesh, 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresli. 

3  Christ,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

And,  often  from  thp  skies. 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

4  Array'd  in  glorious  grace, 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine,     , 
And  ev'ry  shape,  and  ev'ry  face, 
Look  heav'niy  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesus'  dying  love  ; 
L      We  would  adore  nis  grace  below, 
i         And  Miig  (us  pow'r  above. 
r  6  O  Lord,  accept  ftie  \rtK\sfc 

Of  these  our  \\um\Ae  w«\%^, 
^  TVII  tunes  of  noUec  soMtAvj&tMsfc, 
^''ithourimTaartaivwv^tt?.    -« 


HYMN  16.  17.  13 

BYtfN  XVI.    CoMoum  Matre.    K  «r  b 
For  the  New  Tear. 

And  now,  my  soiil,  another  year 

Of  niy  dxHt  life  is  past ; 
I  cannot  long  continue  hen^ 

And  this  niay  be  my  last* 

Much  of  my  dubious  life  is  dime, 

Nor  will  return  again  r 
And  swift  my  passing  moments  run, 

The  few  that  yet  remain. 

Awake,  my  soul,  with  utmost  care, 
Thy  true  Condition  learn ;  [fair  ? 

What  are  thy  nones  ?  how  sure  ?  how 
And  what  th}'^  cnief  concern  ? 

With  the  new  year,  which  now  begins^ 

Begin  thy  race  for  heav'n  ; 
Rgoent  of  all  thv  former  sins ; 

Reform,  and  be  forgiv'n. 

Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  God, 

To  him  thyself  commend  ; 
With  zeal  pmsue  the  heav'nly  road, 

Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

Liverpool  Collection. 

HYMN  XVII.    All  Sevem  Metre.         5~ 
The  Resurrection  and  Ascensiqfri  of  Christ. 

Ange  Ls,  roll  the  stone  away ; 
Death,  rive  up  thy  mighty  prey  : 
See  !^  He  rises  from  the  tomb. 
Shining  in  immc»tal  bloom. 

^Tis  the  Saviour  !  angds,  raise 
Your  triumphant  song  of  praise ; 
Let  the  Aeav^ns'  remotest  Doutv^ 
Hear  the  joy.Jnspiring  sound* 

22 
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3  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ; 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise  ; 
Mark  his  progress  through  the  sky, 
To  the  radiant  world  on  high. 

4  Heav'n  displays  her  crystal  gate  ; 
Enter  in  thy  royal  state  ; 

King  of  glory,  mount  thy  throne, 
'Tis  thy  Father's  and  thy  own. 

5  Praise  him,  all  ye  heav'nly  choirs. 
Strike  with  awe  your  golden  lyres  ; 
Shout,  O  e;^rth,  in  rapt'rous  song, 
Let  the  strains  be  loud  and  strong. 

6  To  the  Itst'ning  nations  tell, 

Sin  o'erthrown,  and  vanquish'd  hell. 
Where  is  death's  once  dreaded  king  ! 
Where,  O  monster,  is  thy  sting  ? 

ScOtT._ 

HYMN  XVIII.     Long  Metre.     Sorb 
The  Sabbath. 

1  Another  six  days'*  work  is  done  ! 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun  !  i 

Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest,  [ 

Improve  the  day  that  God  has  bless'd.       , 
■  2  Come,  praise  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  weary  minds  ; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heav'n,  , 

And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven. 
3  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise  I 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies  !  I 

And_  draw  from  heav'n  that  sweet  repose     I 
Which  none  but  he  who  feels  it  knows. 
■4  This  heav'nly  ca\n\\V\\\\w\'&\tV«eas. 
Is  the  dear  pledge  o?  ^Wvcw'i,  tesx,   ^ 
Which  for  tlie  cWtcVv  oi  C»wi.-c««aas&, 
The  end  of  cwrcs,  X\\e  wA  cK  V-^a- 
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5  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  view, 
In  various  scenes,  both  old  and  new  ; 
With  praise  we  think  on  mercies  past, 
With  hope  we  future  pleasures  taste. 

5  In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away  ; 
The  Sabbath  thus  we  love  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  which  ne'er  shall  end. 

Stemnet. 

HYMN  XIX.     Six  lAne  L.  M.     iH  or  b 
.  God's  Name  proclaimed  to  Moses. 

1  Attend,  my  soul,  the  voice  divine, 
And  ihark  what  beaming  glories  shine 

Around  thy  condescending  God  : 
To  us,  he  in  his  word  proclaims 
His  awful,  his  endearing  names  ; 

Attend,  and  sound  them  all  abroad. 

2  "  Jehovah,  I,  the  sov'reign  Lord, 

"  The  mighty  God  by  heav'n  ador'd, 

"  Down  to  the  earth  my  footsteps  bend ; 
"  My  heart  the  tend'rest  pity  knows. 
"  Goodness  full  streaming  wide  o'ernpws. 
And  grace  and  truth  shall  never  end. 

My  patience  long  can  crimes  endure, 
"  My  pard'nin§  love  is  ever  sure, 

"  When  penitential  sorrow  mourns  : 
"  To  millions,  through  unnumber'd  years, 
"  New  hope  and  new  delight  it  bears, 

"  Yet  wrath  against  the  sinner  bums." 

4  Make  haste,  my  soul,  the  vision  meet, 
All  prostrate  at  Jehovah's  feet, 

And  drink  the  tuneful  accents  vcv. 
Speak  on,  my  Lord,  repeat  the  vovo^. 


4( 


Diffuse  these  heart-expanding  io'V^> 
TiUheav'n  complete  the  Tupt?tows  ^*^^ 


Tio'i>tJi^'^ 


16 HYMN  20,  21. _j 

HYMN  XX.     Common  Metre,     mor^^ 
The  New  Creation. 

1  Attend^  whilst  God's  exalted  Son 
Doth  bis  own  glories  shew ; 

Behold  I  sit  upon  my  throne, 
Creating  all  things  new  ! 

2  ^^  Old  things  are  wholly  pass'd  away, 
**  And  the  first  Adam  dies ; 

*^  My  hands  a  new  foundation  lay ; 
"  See  the  new  world  arise  ! 

3  "Pll  be.  a  Sun  of  righteousness 
"  To  the, new  heav'ns  I  niake ; 

"  None  but  the  new  bom  heirs  of  grace 
"  My  glories  shall  partake." 

4  Mi^ty  Redeemer,  set  me  fi:ee 
1?  rom  my  old  state  of  sin ; 

O  make  my  soul  alive  to  thee, 
Create  new  powVs  within  ! 

5  Renew  my  eyes,  and  form  my  ears, 
And  mould  my  heart  afresh ; 

Give  nie  new  passions,  joys  and  fears, 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

6  Far  fi'om  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
From  sin,  and  earth,  and  hell, 

In  the  new  world  which  grace  hath  made, 
I  would  forever  dwell. 

■ ,Watts^ 

HYMN  XXI.     Long  Metre.    X  or  b 
Glory  in  the  Cross. 

•    At  thy  command^  our  blessed  Lord, 
if  ere  we  attend  tVvy  dVvw^  fessx  \ 
Thy  blood,  like  v/me,  2Aom%^^>QW^^ 
And  thy  own  ftesYv  i^As  ^Vt>j  %x>k.'^. 
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2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 
And  trusts  for  life  in  One  that  died ; 
We  hope  for  heav'nly  crowns  above, 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 

3  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  its  shame, 
And  fling  its  scandals  on  the  cause  ; 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name, 
And  make  our  triumph  in  his  cross. 

4  With  joy,  we  tell  the  scoffing  age. 
He  that  was  dead  has  left  his  tomb ; 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage, 

And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come.    Watts. 

HYMN  XXll.     Common  Metre.  }tL 

The  Incarnation  of  the  Word, 

1  Awake,  awake  the  sacred  song, 

To  our  incarnate  Lord ! 
Let  evVy  heart  and  ev'ry  tongue 
Adore  th'  Eternal  Word. 

2  That  glorious  Word,  that  sovereign  PowV, 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  made, 
O  happy  morn !  illustrious  hour ! 
Was  once  in  flesh  array *d. 

3  Then  shone  Almighty  pow'r  and  lovt, 

In  all  their  glorious  forms ; 
When  Jesus  left  the  world  above. 
To  dwell  with  isinful  worms. 

4  To  dwell  \yith  misery  below. 

The  Saviour  left:  the  skies ; 
And  sunk  to  poverty  and  wo, 
That  wretched  man  might  rise. 

5  Adoring  angels  tun'd  their  songs 

To  hail  the  joyful  day ; 
With  rapture  then  let  morts\  loivgoe^ 
Their  grateful  homage  pay* 

22* 
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6  What  s^oo%  Lord,  to  thee  is  due ! 
Widi  wonder  we  adore ; 
But  could  we  suig  as  angds  do. 
We'd  love  and  praise  thoe  more. 


HYMN  XXm.      Lang  M^ire.  b 

Temptation  indicmt  and  vitliio. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  lift  up  dune  eyes, 
See  how  thy  foes  against  diee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numVous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul,  or  thou  art  lost ! 

2  See  how  rebellious  passions  rage. 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage  ; 
See  pleasure's  silken  banners  qxead. 
And  willing  souls  are  captive  led ! 

3  I  tread  upon  enchanted  ground. 
Perils  and  snares  beset  me  rouiKl ; 
O  let  me  then  guard  ev'ry  part ; 
But  most,  the  traitor  in  my  heart ! 

4  O  teach  thy  servant  how  to  widd, 
Blest  Saviour,  thy  immortal  ^eld  ^ 
Put  on  thy  armour  from  above, 

Of  heav'nly  truth,  and  heav'nly  love. 

5  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

The  smiles  of  earth,  the  frowns  of  hell; 
The  tempter  once  thou  didst  subdue ; 
O  make  me  more  than  conq'ror  too  ! 

Mrs.  Barbavls* 


HYMN  XXIV.    Hallelujah  Metre. 
The  Lord's  diay  Morningr. 

Awake,  our  drowsy  souls ! 
Shake  off  eacYi  ^oi3Q&A\ydsv^\ 
The  wond^  ot  tScfts  Assj 
Our  nob&est  sons;^  ^exodsv^- 


j^ 
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Auspicious  morn,        Thy  blissful  rays, 
Bright  seraphs  hail,      In  songs  of  praise  ! 

At  thy  apprdaching^  dawn, 

Reluctant  death  resigned 

The  glorious  Prince  of  life, 

In  the  dark  vault  confinM. 
Th'  angelick  host  Around  him  bends. 

And,  midst  their  shouts,  The  Lord  ascends. 

All  hail,  tiumphant  Lord  ! 

Heav'n  with  hosanna  rings  ; 

Whilst  earthy  in  humbler  strains, 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings. 
Worthy  art  thou.        Who  once  wast  slain. 
Thro'  endless  years     To  live  and  feign. 

Gird  on,  great  King,  thy  sword. 

Ascend  thy  conq'ring  car. 

Whilst  justice,  truth  and  love 

Maintain  the  glorious  war. 
Victorious  thou.         Thy  foes  shalt  tread, 
And  sin  and  death      In  triumph  lead. 

Make  bare  thy  potent  arm, 

And  wing  th'  unerring  dart. 

With  salutary  pangs 

To  each  rebellious  heart. 
Then  dying  souls  For  life  shall  sue, 

Numerous  as  drops        Of  momipg  dew. 

Rippon's  Collection. 

HYMN  XXV.    Long  Metre.  m 

The  Christian  Race. 

1  Awake,  our  souls ;  away,  ouTfea(t^% 
Leteviy  trembling  thought  be^oiv^  •. 
Amke,  and  run  the  heav'nly  race, 
'And  put  a  cAcoful  courage  oal 
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2  True,  'tis  a  straight  and  thorny  road ; 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint, 

If  they  fOTget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  feeds  the  strength  of  ev*ry  saint : 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  powerful  hand 
Has  matchless  works  of  w^onder  done ; 
And  shall  endure,  whilst  endless  yeors 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  Ijim,  the  overflowing  spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  rich  supply  ; 
Whilst  thos^  who  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  will  fly, 

Nor  tire  amidst  the  heav'nly  road.  Watts. 

""""— ~—  ^B  I  ■■     ■  I  I  J-  -  

HYMN  XXVI.         Long  Metre.         X  or  b 
Benefit  of  Ordinances. 

1  Away  from  ev'ry  mortal  care, 
Away  from  earth,  our  souls  retreat ; 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  afar. 
And  wait  and  worship  near  thy  seat. 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  tliy  grace, 
We  bow  before  thee  and  adore ; 
We  view  the  glories  of  thy  face, 
And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  pow'r. 

3  Whilst  here  our  various  wants  we  mourn, 
United  pray 'rs  ascend  on  high ; 

And  faith  expects  a  sure  return 
Of  blessings  m  variety. 

4  If  Satan  rage,  and  sin  grow  strong, 
jHere  we  receive  some  cheering  word ; 

J^e  gird  the  gospel  aritiout  otv, 
Sght;  the  battles  o5  tXvt  V.o\^. 
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5  Here,  when  our  spirit  faints  and  dies, 
And  conscience  smarts  with  inward  stings ; 
The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  rise, 
With  healing  beams  beneath  his  wings. 

6  Here  would  our  ravish*d  souls  abide  ; 
Or  if  from  hence  we  must  depart. 
Let  neither  life  nor  death  divide 

Our  God  and  Saviour  from  our  heart. 

Altered  from  Watt8. 

HYMN  XXVII.         Long  Metre.        IK 
The  Word  made  Flesh. 

1  Before  the  heavens  were  spread  abroad^ 
From  everlasting  was  the  WcMrd ! 
With  God  he  was,  the  Word  was  God, 
And  by  th^  angelick  host  ado^'d. 

2  By  his  great  powV  were  all  things  made ; 
Bv  him  supported,  all  things  stand ; 

tie  is  the  whole  creation's  Read, 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

3  Ere  sin  was  bom,  or  Satan  fell. 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars ; 
Thy  generation  who  can  tell  ? 

Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ? 

4  But  lo,  l\e  leaves  these  heavenly  forms ! 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay ! 
That  he  may  converse  hqld  with  worms, 
Drest  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son ; 
How  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace. 
When  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  showi  V 

6  Arch-an^Js  Jeave  their  high  aboAfc, 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  xeSL 

The  Jove  of  our  descending  God,  j 

rh^  ^Inries  of  iimanuel.  VJ  kx-< 
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HYMN  XXVllI.     Common  Metre.      .  t, 
Futli  in  tlie  Promise  of  Salvation. 

1  Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heav'niy  theme, 

And  speak  some  loi'ty  thing  ; 
The  Hiignty  works,  ac  mighty  name 
Of  our  eternal  King  ! 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness. 

Or  sound  his  pow'r  abroad  ; 
Sing  the  blest  promise  of  his  grace. 
And  tlie  peribrming  God. 

3  Proclaim  salvation  from  the  Lord, 

To  sinful,  dying  men  ; 
His  hand  hj^  writ  the  sacred  word, 
With  an  unerring  pen. 

4  Engrtiv'd  as  in  eternal  brass, 

'1  he  gracious  promise  shines  ; 
Nor  shall  the  hand  of  ti  me  erase 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

5  Then  why  these  doubts  and  sad  coin- 

If  Christ  and  we  are  one,  [plaints: 

The  word  extends  to  all  the  saints, 
Who  humbly  love  the  Son. 

6  By  faith  in  this  our  souls  h;ive  liv'd, 

And  part  of  heav'n  possess'd  ; 
We'll  praise  him  then  for  grace  receiv'd, 
And  trust  him  for  the  rest. 

^ __^___^_^_^    Wat-m. 


HYMN  XXiX.       Pankular  Metre.      S 
The  Reauirection  and  Glory  of  Christ. 

1  Behold  I  the  VivvaH  xmaTraw^  appears, 
And  Jesus  re\ive.«,^tom-i\-e'gcs\'i\ 

;  His  using  removes  -aW  ow  V:ms, 
And  proves  Yvim.  ^XmA^V*."  v<^  ^-4^. 


"/  ■  . 
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How  stitmg  were  his  tears  and  his  oies  ! 

ThQ  WOTth  of  his  blood,  how  divine  ! 
How  perfect  his  great  sacrifice, 

Who  rose,  though  he  suffered  for  sin ! 

2  The  Man  who  was  crowned  with  ihoms, 

The  Man  who  on  Calvaiy  died. 
The  Man  who  bore  scourging  and  scorn, 

Whom  sinners  agreed  to  deride ; 
Now  blessed  for  ever  is  made, 

And  life  has  rewarded  his  pain  ; 
Now  ^lory  has  crowned  his  head  ; 

This  is  the  true  L^mb  that  was  slain  ! 

3  Believing,  we  share  in  his  ioy, 

By  feith;  we  partake  of  his  rest ; 
With  him  we  can  cheerfully  die, 

For  with  him  we  hope  to  be  blest. 
'Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last. 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home  ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past. 

And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come  ! 

Hart. 

HYMN  XXX.     Common  Metre.  M 

Praise  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 

1.  Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 
Amidst  the  Father's  throne  ! 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name  ! 
And  songs  before  unknown  ! 

Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet. 
The  church  adore  around  ; 

With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet. 
With  harps  of  sweeter  sounds 

Those  are  the  ofier'd  pray'rs  o?  ^\tv\^ 
And  these  the  hymns  tW^--  - 
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4  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  pedd  ; 
Salvation,  glor>',  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  head. 

5  Thou  hast  redeem'd  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  pris'ners  free ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

6  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  pow'r ; 

Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 

And  hrinBi  the  nromis'd  hour.  Wattj. 

HYMN  XXXI.      Short  Metre.  S 

The  Nstivity  of  Cliri«t. 

1  Behold  the  grace  appears  ! 

The  promise  is  fuifill'd  ! 
Marj',  the  wondrous  virgin,  bears_, 
And  Jesus  is  the  child. 

2  To  bring  the  glorious  news, 

A  heav'iily  form  appears  ; 
He  tells  the  shepherds  of  their  joys, 
And  banishes  their  fears. 

3  "  Go,  humble  swains,  (said  he,) 

"  To  David's  city  fly ; 
"  The  promis'd  Infant  born  to  day 
"  Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 

4  "  With  looks  and  hearts  serene, 

"  Go  visit  Christ  your  King.'' 

And  straight  a  flaming  chcar  was  seen ; 

The  shepherds  heard  them  sing  : 

5  "  Glory  to  God  oiv  high ! 

"  Andlje^'^'^y  ^ice.  o'cv  ?aj*\\ 

*'  Good  Witt  to  T[wa\,  to  Mx?si\s."y*i » 

**  At  the  BateetQeCa  Nivc^^r 
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6  In  worship  so  divine, 

L^t  saints  employ  their  tongues  ; 
Whh  the  celestial  host  we  join, 
And  loud  repeat  their  s6ngs : 

Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

And  heav'nly  peace  on  earth ! 
Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy. 


ii 


"  At  our  Redeemer's  birth.''      Watts. 

Ill  I  .   ,  m,    0  -^ 

HYMN  XXXII.     Common  Metre.        t) 
The  Igpiorance  of  Man. 

1  Behold  the  new  bom  infant  griev'd 

With  hunger,  thirst  and  pain ! 
It  cries  to  have  its  wants  relieved, 
But  knows  not  to  complain. 

2  Such  childhood  yet  I  must  confess, 

Though  long  in  years  mature  ; 
Unknowing  whence  I  feel  distress, 
And  where  to  seek  its  cure. 

3  Author  of  good  !  to  thee  I  turn  ; 

Thy  ever  watchful  eye, 
Alone,  can  all  my  wants  discern. 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

4  .O  let  thy  fear  within  me  dwell. 

Thy  love  my  footsteps  guide  ! 
That  love  shall  vainer  loves  expel. 
That  fear,  all  fears  beside. 

5  And  since,  by  error's  ft)ree  subdued. 

My  oft  misguided  will ' 
PrepostVous  shuns  the  latent  good, 
And  grasps  the  specious  ill ; 

6  Not  to  my  wish,  but  to  my  want, 

Do  thou  thy  gifts  apply  ; 
Unasked,  vfhat  good  thou  knowt.'&X.^  ^xot^ 
TFAat  !//,•  though  ask'd,  detvy- 

23  VL%mx^^ 
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HVMN  XXXIII.     Long  Metre.  b" 

A  grave  snd  decent  Deportment. 

1  Behold  the  sons  and  heirs  of  God, 
So  dearly  bought  m  ilh  Jesus'  blood  ! 
Are  they  not  born  to  heav'nly  joys  ? 
And  shall  they  stoop  to  earthly  toys  ? 

2  Can  laughter  feed  th'  immortal  mind  ? 
Were  spirits  of  celestial  kind 

Made  tor  a  jest,  for  sport,  for  play, 
To  wear  out  lime  and  waste  the  day  ? 

3  Doth  vain  discourse  or  empty  mirth 
Well  suit  the  honours  of  their  birth  ? 
Shall  they  be  fond  of  giiy  attire, 
Which  children  love,  wliich  fijols  admife! 

4  What  if  we  wear  the  richest  vest  ?  { 
Peacocks  and  flies  are  better  dreat ; 
This  flesh,  with  all  its  gaudy  forms, 
Must  drop  to  dust  and  feed  the  worms. 

5  Lord,  raise  our  hearts  and  passions  higher, 
Touch  our  vain  souls  with  sacred  fire : 
Then,  with  a  heav'n-directed  eye, 
We'll  pass  these  glitt'ring  trifles  by. 

^  We'll  look  on  all  the  toys  below. 
With  such  disdain  as  angels  do  ; 
And  wait  the  call  that  bids  us  rise. 
To  mansions  promised  in  the  skies. 

, .     Watti^ 

HVMN  XXXiV.   •Common  Mttre.     ♦wfr 
The  repenting'  Prodigal. 

1  Behold  the  wretch  whose  lust  and*i* 

Had  wasted  his  estate  !  , 

He  begs  a  ^jnax^  wiw:fl\%'&«.  W^e.^ 

To  taste  t.\K  \fti^s"ive:ia  «&. 

2  **  I  ^e  with  \ttm«.«  V«^;'  Va.  ot»* 

*'  1  starve  ia  txeisawsaoa  \ 
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"  My  father's  house  has  large  supplies, 
*'  And  bounteous  are  his  hands. 

3  "  I'll  go,  and,  with  a  mournful  tongue, 

"  Fall  down  before  his  face  ; 
"  Father,  I've  done  thv  justice  wrong, 
"  Nor  ban  deserve  tny  grace.*' 

4  He  said  ;  an4  h^sten'd  to  his  home, 

To  seek  his  father's  love ; 

The  father  saw  the  rebel  come, 

Aijd  all  his  bowels  move. 

5  He  ra^.and  fell  upon  his  neck, 

Emfafac'd  and  kiss'd  his  son  ; 
The  jT^ei's  heart  with  sorrow  brake, 
Foir  fbUi^  he  had  done. 

6  *'JIPbke  off  his  clothes  of  shame  and  idn. 
The  father  gives  command  ; 

Dress  him  in  garments  white  and  clean, 
With  rings  adorn  his  hand. 

A  day  of  feasting  I  ordain, 
Let  mirth  and  joy  abound  ; 

My  son  was  dead,  and  lives  again. 
Was  lost,  but  now  is  found.*' 

Watts. 

H^MN  XXXV.     Short  Mtire.  ^It 

Adoption. 

1  Behold,  what  wondrous  grace 

The  Father  hath  bestow'd 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 
To  call  them  sons  of  God  ! 

2  'Tis  no  surprising  thing. 

That  we  should  be  unknown  ', 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  >L\n%., 
God's  everlasting  Son. 
A^  doth  it  yet  appear 
How  great  we  shall  be  ma^e  ; 


ii 
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Bui  when  we  see  our  Siiviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

4  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure ; 
May  cleanse  otir  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  tlie  Lord  is  pure. 

5  If  !n  our  Father's  love 

We  share  a  filial  part. 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove. 
To  rest  upon  our  heart. 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie, 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne  ; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cr>', 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

HYMN  XXXV  I.     Long  Melre.         a£  or  fi 
The  Better  Part. 

1  Beset  with  snares,  and  fill'd  with  dread, 
In  life's  uncertain  path  we  tread ; 
Saviour  divine,  diffuse  thy  light, 

To  guide  our  doubtful  footsteps  right. 

2  Engage  our  roving  treach'rous  heart, 
To  choose  tlie  wise,  the  better  part ; 
To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day, 

For  joys  that  never  fode  away. 

3  Then  let  the  fiercest  storms  arise. 
Let  tempest  mingle  earth  and  skies  ? 
No  fatal  shipwreck  shall  we  fear, 
But  all  our  treasure  with  us  bear/ 

4  If  then  our  Saviour  still  be  nigh. 
Cheerful  welive,  and  joyful  die  ;. 
Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  flee, 
To  find  a  thousand  vjcfAda  Vcv  i3»efi. 
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HYMN  XXXVII.     Loi^  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Beatitudes, 

1  Blest  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty  ; 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  giv'n, 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heav'n. 

2  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  diving  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes, 

3  Bles^  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
From  rage  and  passion^  noise  an^  war ; 
God  will  secure  their  happy  state. 
And  plead  their  cause  against  tl^  great 

4  Bl^  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness ; 
Thev  shall  be  well  supply 'd  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

5  Blest  are  the  men  whose  bowels  move, 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love ; 
From  Christ  the  Lord,  th^  shall  obtmn 
Like  sympathy  and  love  agsdn. 

6  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are.ckan 
From  the  defiling  ppwer  of  sin ; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  Gdd  of  spQtless  purity. 

7  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  Rowing  strife  ; 
They  shall  1356  call'd  the  heirs  of  bliss. 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 

8  Blest  are  the  suffl^ers,  who  pextsiSs^; 
Qfpainand  shame  for  Jesns?  sak<&  % 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  \be\JcK^ 

Gtotymdjoy  are  thwr  kw^k4% 
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HYMN  Xli;XVllI.     Vemmtm  Metre.      2K 
The  Hope  c^tiie  Remaiiction. 

1  Blest  be  the  everlastins  God, 

The  Father  of  our  Locd ;  ^ 
Be  his  aboundiQg  mercy  pnis'd. 
His  majesty  ador'd. 

2  When  fix>m  the  dead  he  rmsM  his  Son, 

Aod  calPd  him  to  the  sky, 
Hegaveour  souls  a  lively  hppe. 
That  they  ^K)uld  never  die. 

3  What,  though  his  uncontroll'd  decree 

Command  our  flesh  to  dust  ? 
Yet  as  the  Lwd  our  Saviour  rose. 
So  isdl  hb  followers  must 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divme,  ^ 

Reserved  against  that  day ; 
y    'Tis  uncorrupted,  undefil'd, 
And  cannot  faae  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  pow  V  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come  : 
Wc  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here, 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home.        Watts. 

— ■— ii^— »  I  !■  111.  _  I  .. 

HYMN  XXXIX.      Common  Metre.  a 

Benei-olence  rewarded. 

1  Blest  is  the  man  whose  tender  heart 

Feels  all  another's  pain ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  rais'd  in  vain : 

2  Whose   breast   expands   with   gen'rous 

A  stranger's  wo  to  feel ;  [warmdi, 

And  Weeds  in  pity  o'er  tV^  viouud 
He  wants  die  pow'r  to  Vyesl. 

e  spreads  his  kind  supwflCUfiiJt«^K^ 
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His  secret  bounty  largely  flows, 
And  brings  unask'd  relief. 

4  To  gentle  offices  of  love, 

His  feet  are  never  slow ; 
He  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  his  foe. 

5  Peace,  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 

Peace  shall  to  him  be  giv'n ; 
His  soul  shall  rest  secure  on  earth, 
And  find  its  native  heav'n. 

6  To  him  protection  shall  be  shown ; 

And  mercy,  fi-om  above. 
Descend  on  those,  who  thus  fulfill 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

Mrs  Barbauld. 

HYMN  XL.     Particular  Metre.         2K 
The  Gospel  Jubilee. 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 

The  gl^ly  solemn  sound ! 

Let  all  the  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come. 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home* 

Exalt  the  Son  of  God! 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 

Redemption,  by  his  blood. 

Through  ev'ry  land  proclaim ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come. 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
The  hcritaffe  above. 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought. 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love. 
Tboyear  of  jubilee  is  come, 
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Ve  slaves  oi'  sin  and  hell, 

Yoiir  liberty  receive, 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 

And  blest  in  Jesus  Uve. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  pard'ning  grace  : 

Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face  I 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Has  full  atonement  made  ; 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest, 

Ye  moumfiil  souls  be  glad. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come. 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

Rtpi-on's  Culleclioa. 


HYMN   XLi.      Long  Metre.        ♦orb 
The  incomprehensible  God. 

1  Can  creatures  to  perfection  6nd 
Th'  eternal  uncreated  Mind  ? 

Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thpught 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  ? 

2  'Tis  high  as  heav'n,  'tis  deep  as  hell, 
And  M'liat  can  mortals  know  or  tell  ? 
I  lis  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky. 
And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

J  God  is  a  King  of  pow'r  unknown  ; 
Firm  are  the  ori«a  oSXvia  ^!KtaGe.  -, 
Jfhe  resolves,  wVio  dare  oo^osfc'* 
Or  ask  turn  vi\vv  «  vJWt\jfc^RR&"t 
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Th(f  pillars  of  heav'n's  starry  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

5  He  gave  the  vaulted  heav'n  its  form, 
The  crooked  serpent  and  the  worm ; 
He  breaks  the  billows  widi  his  breath, 
And  smites  the  sons  of  pride  to  death. 

6  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways ; 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face  ? 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  haid  ? 

WaTT8. 

HYMN  XLII.     Common  Metre.     Mor  \)   , 
God  Incomprehensible. 

1  Celes  tial  King,  our  spirits  lie, 

Trenibling  beneath  thy  feet ; 
And  wish,  and  cast  a  longing  eye. 
To  reach  thy  loftj-  seat. 

2  In  thee,  what  endless  wonders  meet  I  ^ 

What  various  glories  shine ! 
The  dazzling  rays  too  fiercely  beat 
Upon  our  fainting  mind. 

3  Angds  are  lost  in  glad  surprise. 

If  thou  unveil  thy  grace ; 
And  humble  awe  runs  through  the  skies, 
When  wrath  arrays  thy  face. 

4  Created  powVs,  how  weak  they  be ! 

How  short  our  praises  fall ! 
So  much  akin  to  nothing,  we. 
And  thou,  th'  eternal  All. 

5  Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  souls, 

And  awfully  adore ; 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  out  mvw\% 
Can  stretch  a  thought  t\o  rcvore.* 
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HYMN  XLIIl.     Lang  Metre        ♦  »r  b 
The  Presence  of  God  mortifyiDg^  us  to  the  World, 

1  Come,  blessed  Lwd,  descend  and  dwell 
By  faith  and  love  within  our  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel, 
Such  joys  as  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength, 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess. 

And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  length 
Of  thy  unmeasurable  grace. 

3  Could  we  but  pierce  the  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  th'  eternal  skies. 

What  little  things  these  worlds  would  be ! 
How  despicable  in  our  eyes ! 

4  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King  ! 
Could  we  but  view  thy  glorious  face. 
Then  all  our  pow'rs  should  join  to  sing 
Thy  boundless  wisdom  and  thy  grace. 

5  Now  to  the  God,  whose  pow'r  in  heaven 
And  earth  has  works  of  wonder  done, 
Be  everlasting  honours  giv'n, 

By  all  the  church,  through  Christ  his  Son. 

Watts. 

•*  ■ 

HTMN  XLIV.     Common  Metre.  ^ 

Praise  to  God  and  the  Lamb. 

1  Comb,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs, 
With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousands  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

;l      2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 
*'  To  be  exalted  thus ;" 
''  Worthy  the  Lamb,'^'*  oto\v&%x^V^Y% 
*'  For  he  was  sbiu  fot  us?* 
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3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  powV  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

B  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

Watts. 

HYMN  XLV.     Cormnon  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Joys  of  Heaven. 

1  Come,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart, 

Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue  i 
And  let  the  joys  of  heav'n  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song. 

2  Sorrow  and  pain  and  ev*ry  care, 

And  discord  there  shall  cease ; 
And  perfect  joy  and  love  sincere 
Adorn  the  realms  of  peace. 

3  The  soul,  from  sin  for  ever  free, 

Shall  mourn  its  pow'r  no  more ; 
But,  cloth'd  in  spotless  purity. 
Redeeming  love  adore. 

4  There,  on  a  throne^  how  dazzling  bright, 

Th'  exalted  Saviour  shines ; 
And  beams  ineffable  delight       » 
On  all  the  heav'nly  minds. 

5  There  shall  the  followers  oi  tV^^l^soo^ 

Join  in  immortal  songs  •, 
And  endless  honours  to  nis  tvatu^  | 

Eniploy  their  tuneful  towgoes*  ' 
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6  Lord,  tune  our  hearts  to  praise  and  love, 
Our  feeble  notes  inspire ; 
TiU.  in  thy  blissful  courts  abov^. 
We  join  th'  angeUc  chdr* 

Mas.  Stbili* 

HITMNXLVL     hong  Metre.         #  or  b 
[  Wetry  SooLi  invited  to  itst 

1  Come,  weary  souls,  vnUi  an  dBstress^d, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Skiviour's  gradous  call  ob^. 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  aivay  • 

2  Oppress^  with  guilt,  a  paihfiil  load, 
Q  come,  and  spread  your  woes  to  God ! 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love, 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 
I      To  cleanse  your  guilt,  and  heal  your  woes  ; 
j      Pardon  and  life  and  endless  peace, 

How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace ! 

4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart. 
The  nope  thy  gracious  words  impart ; 
We  come  with  trembling ;  yet  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

5  Great  Saviour,  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove^; 
May  that  sweet  influetice  in  our  breast, 
Prepare  us  for  thy  heav'jftly  rest. 

Mrs.  Stebli. 

' '  ■ — — t  ■  I-  -  ,    -  -  —^ 

HYMN  XLVII.     ^hart  Metre.  # 

Heaveoly  Joys  on  Earth. 

1  Come,  we  tVvaX.\oNe\5wt\ACK&^ 
And  let  out  jo}f%>Q^  VT\nww% 
Join  in  a  song  wVl\\  sw^  ^^^^^^% 
And  thus  swtowu^  xxv^  ^ncotsi. 


! 
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2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  chUdren  of  the  heav'nly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad* 

3  This  heav'nly  King  is  ours; 

Our  Father  and  our  Love  ; 
He  will  send  down  his  heav'nly  pow'rs, 
To  raise  our  souls  above. 

4  There,  we  shall  see  his  fece, 

And  never,  never  sin ; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

5  Yes,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state, 
The  thought  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

6  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're  marching  thro'  ImmanuePs  ground, 
To  £iirer  worlds  on  high. 

Watts. 

HYMN  XLVIII.     Common  Metre.        # 
Christ  the  King  of  Saints. 

1  Come,  ye  that  loVe  the  Saviour's  name. 

And  joy  to  make  it  known ; 
The  Sov'reign  of  your  heart  proclaim, 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  Ki^ig,  your  Saviour,  crown'd 

With  glories  all  divine ; 
And  tell  the  wond'ring  nations  round. 
How  bright  these  glories  aVvvtv^. 

3  JnSnke  pow'r  and  boundless  V>n^ 

Li  bim  unite  their  rays ; 
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You  that  his  heav'nly  influence  pre 
Can  yoii  forbear  his  pmise  ? 

4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  vie 

The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

5  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vaii 

Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise  ; 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain, 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 

6  O  happy  period  !  gtoiious  day  ! 

When  neav'ci  and  earth  shall  rai; 

With  all  their  pmv'rs  the  raptur'd  1 

To  cdebrate  thy  praise.       Mrs.  s 

HYMN  XLIX.      Common  Mure. 
The  hippy  End  of  tUe  Chrislian  Course; 

1  Death  may  dissolve  my  body  nc 

And  bear  my  spirit  home  ; 
Why  do  my  minutes  mo\  e  so  slcfi 
Nor  my  salvation  come  ? 

2  With  heav'nly  weapons  I  have  fouj 

The  battles  of  the  Lord  ; 
Finish'd  my  course,  and  kept  the  f; 
And  wait  llie  sure  reward. 

3  G6d  has  laid  up  in  heav'n  for  me, 

A  crown  which  cannot  fade  ; 
The  righteous  Judge,  at  that  great  i 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

4  Nor  hadi  the  King  of  grace  decreed 

This  pnze  ?ot  ivve.  a\aas  ■, 
But  all  wl:\oVoveaui\ciu'£\Kk^Ka, 
Th'  appeaTanceol\fts'^att. 
S  Jesus,  the  Lord,  s\«ii.?^»xft.-n>R 
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And  to  his  heav'nly  kingdom  keep 
This  feeble  soul  of  mine. 

6  God  is  my  everlasting  aid, 
Mjr  portion  and  mv  friend  ; 
To  him  be  highest^  glory  paid, 
Through  ages  wimout  end. 

Altered  from  Watts. 


■**ki 


HYMN  L.     Long  Metre.  (> 

Christ  the  Physician  of  the  Sool. 

1  D££P  are  the  wounds  which  db  has  made ; 
Where  shall  the  sinner  fiiid  a  cure  ? 

In  vain,  alas,  is  nature's  aid. 

The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  p6wV. 

2  Sin,  like  a  raging  fever,  reigns 
With  fatal  strength  in  ev'ry  part ; 
The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins. 
And  spreads  its  poison  to  the  heart. 

^  But  can  no  soy'reign  balm  be  found  f 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh, 
To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wonn^,    ' 
Ere  life  and  nope  for  ever  fly  ? 

4  Yes,  there's  a  great  Physician  near  ; 
Look  uj^,  my  minting  soul,  and  live  [ 
See  in  his  heav'nly  smiles  appear 
Such  help  as  nature  cannot  give  ! 

5  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood. 
Life,  health  and  bliss  abundant  flow  ! 
*Tis  only  that  dear  sacred  flood 

Can  ease  thy  pain  and  heal,  thy  wo. 

6  Sin  throws  in  vain  its  pointed  dart,    n 
For  here  a  sov'reign  cure  is  found  ; 

A  cordial  for  the  fainting  hea^^ 
A  balm  for  ev'ry  painful  wouuSl; 
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HYMN  LI.         Long  Metre.  *  or  b 

The  Siglil  of  Chriat  in  Ueiven. 

1  Descend,  ye  hosts  of  angels  bright, 
And  bear  us  on  your  guardian  wings. 
Through  regions  of  celestial  light,  i 
Above  the  reach  of  earthly  things  ; 

2  Beyond  this  curtain  of  the  sky, 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll ; 
Where  solid  pleasures  netfer  die. 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  soul. 

3  O  for  a  beatifick  aght 

Of  our  Almighty  Father's  throne  ! 
Tliere  sits  our  Saviour,  crown'd  with  ligK, 
Cloth'd  with  a  body  lite  our  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand. 
And  heav'nly  pow'rs  before  him  fall ; 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  liie  tnan, 
And  sheds  bright  glories  on  them  all. 

5  What  joys  unspeakable  they  feel. 
Whilst  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing  ; 
And  echo  from  each  heav'nly  hill. 
The  glorious  triumphs  of  their  King  ! 

6  O  may  the  happv  day  draw  nigh, 
When  we  shall  nse  to  realms  a^ve, 
To  join  tlie  musick  of  the  sky. 
And  celebrate  redeeming  love  ! 

Watt».  .HefcJ^ 

HYMN  Lll.         Common  Metre.  «  or  b 

Ardent  Love  (o  Cbtist. 

Do  ikA  I  love  Xbee,  O  my  Lead  ? 
.     BehoYd  my  Watx,  «tv&.  ^ks.  ■> 
And  turn  each  ^NCit^iiRss\as^l.  wsu 
That  dares  to  nvAttea. 


¥ 
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Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  my  enraptur'd  ear  ? 
Doth  not  my  pulse  with  pleasure  beat, 

My  Saviour's  voice  to  near  ? 

Hast  thou  a  lamb  iii  all  thy  flock 

I  would  disidain  to  feed  ? 
Hast  thou  a  foe,  before  whose  face 

I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

Would  not  my  ardent  spirit  vie 
With  angels  round  thy  throne, 

To  execute  thv  sacred  will, 
And  make  tny  glory  known  ? 

Would  not  my  heart  pour  out  its  flood, 

In  honour  of  thy  -name  ? 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 

To  damp  th*  immortal  flame  ? 

Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ;^ 

But  how  I  long  to  soar 
Above  tlie  sphere  of  mortal  joys. 

And  learn  to  love  thee  more !  Doddridgk. 

HYMNLIII.     Long  Metre.        ♦orb 
Christian  Privileges  ana  Obligations. 

Dost  thou  my  worthless  name  record, 
Free  of  thy  holy  city.  Lord  ? 
Am  I  a  sinner,  calPd  to  share 
The  precious  privileges  there  ? 

Art  thou  my  King,  my  Father  styPd  ? 
And  I  thy  servant  and  thy  child. 
Whilst  many  of  the  human  race 
Are  aliens  from  thy  Zion's  grace  ^ 

ho,  wretched  millions  draw  tJheVt  bte:^ 
Tn  lands  of  ignorance  and  death  \  ? 

\^.^l.^J?y  my  share  of  time 
VMin  tbygospeVs  favour'd  cY\to&. 
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4  Shall  I  receive  this  grace  in  vain  ? 
Sliall  I  my  great  vocation  stain  ? 
Away,  ye  works  in  darkness  wrought ! 
Away,  each  sensual,  wanton  thought ! 

5  My  soul,  I  charge  thee  to  excel. 
In  thinking  right  and  acting  well ; 
Deep  let  ttiy  searching  pow'rs  engage, 
Unbias'd  in  the  sacred  page. 

6  Heighten  the  force  of  good  desire  ; 

To  deeds  of  shining  worth  aspire  ;  ' 

More  firm  in  fortitude,  despise 
The  world's  seducing  vanities. 

7  Strong  and  more  strong,  thy  passions  rule 
Advancing  still  in  virtue's  scnool ; 
Contending  still,  with  noble  strife, 

'  To  imitate  tliy  Saviour's  life. 

Scott 

HYMN  L(V.     Long  Mcire.  4 

The  only  living  and  true  Go4. 
(Psalm  86.) 

1  Eternal  God,  almighty  Cause 

Of  earth  and  sea  and  worlds  unknown ; 
All  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws, 
All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  being  singly  stands, 
Of  all  within  itself  possest ; 
Controll'd  by  none  are  thy  commaiids  ;- 
Thou  from  tliyself  alone  art  blest.' 

3  To  thee  alone  ourselves  we  owe. 
To  thee  alone  Q\it\\ottva?.e,vw3  \ 
■^U  other  gods  we  &saNcw, 

ny  their  claims,  ieno\H«^  ^as^a  * 
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Thy  favour  only  makes  us  blest ; 
Without  thee,  all  would  nothing  prove. 

5  Worship  to  thee  alone  belongSj 
Worship  to  thee  alone  we  give ; 

Thine  be  otir  hearts,  and  thine  our  songs, 
And  to  thy  glory  we  would  live. 

6  Spread  thy  great  name  through  heathen  lands. 
Their  idol  deities  dethrone ; 

Subdue  the  wwld  to  thy  commands. 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 

BROwy» 

HYMN  LV.     Common  Metre.  b 

The  Consolation  of  Age.  > 

1  Eternal  God,  enthron'd  on  high, 

Whom  angel  hosts  adore ; 
Who  yet  to  suppliant  dust  art  nigh, 
Thy  presence  I  implore. 

2  O  guide  me  down  the  steq>  of  age. 

And  keep  my  passions  cool ! 
Teach  me  to  scan  the  sacred  page, 
And  practise  ev'ry  rule. 

3  My  flying  years  time  urges  on. 

My  strength  must  soon  decasr ; 
My  friends,  my  youth's  companions  gone, 
Can  I  expect  to  stay  ? 

4  Can  I  exemption  plead,  when  death 

Projects  his  awful  dart  ? 
Can  medicines  then  prolong  my  breath. 
Or  cordials  shield  my  heart  f 

5  But  thou  canst  cheer  my  mortaWvoMt  \ 

Oh  thee  my  hope  depends : 
'^^  ^^  by  Almighty  pow\, 
rvnae  dust  to  dust  descends* 
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6  Then  let  my  soul,  O  gracious  God, 

Ascend  to  realms  of  day ; 
And  in  that  sacred,  blest  abode. 
Its  endless  anthems  pay. 

7  Throughout  the  heav'n's  remotest  bound 

Thy  matchless  love  piroclaim ! 
And  join  the  choir  of  saints  that  sound 
Their  great  Redeemer's  name. 

B.  Williams's  Collection* 


HYMNLVl.     Long  Metre.  « 

Preseiring  Goodness. 

1  Eternal  God,  I  bless  thy  name. 

The  same  thy  pow'r,  thy  grace  the  same ; 
The  tokens  of  thy  friendly  care 
Open  and  close  and  crown  the  year. 

2  Supported  by  thy  guardian  hand. 
Amidst  ten  mousand  deaths  I  stand ! 
And  see,  when  1  survey  thy  ways. 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

3  Thus  far  thy  arm  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  I  make  thy  mercy  known ; 
And  whilst  I  tread  this  desert  land. 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

4  My  gratefill  voice,  on  Jordan's  shore,    - 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more ; 
Then  bear,  in  thy  brignt  courts  above, 
Inscnptions  of  immortal  love. 

Doddridge. 


HYMN  LVII.     Common  Metre.  ^ 

Joy  and  Gratitude. 

1  Etjernal  Love  I  how  lai^  \k^  suxa 

r||p»  from  tViy  Y\axvd-» 
Smtow  and  be  b\tsX 


«M«fc.Mta^h..^ 
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2  Joy  is  our  duty,  glory,  health, 

The  sunshine  of  the  soul : 
The  best  return  that  we  can  make 
To  him  who  plans  the  whole.      Youho. 

3  Whatever,  Lord,  of  earthly  bli^, 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  ^t  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise : 

4  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  evVy  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

5  Let  the  blest  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  l^e  and  death  att^id ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shin^. 
And  crown  my  journey  *s  ^nd. 

HYMN  LVIII.     Long  Metre.  # 

God  exalted  above  all  Praise. 

Eternal  Pow'r,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  the  GtxJ, 
Extending  far  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  inferior  rounds ; 

The  lowest  step  beneath  thy  seat 

Rises  too  high  for  Gabriel's  feet ; 

In  vain  the  tall  arch-angel  tries 

To  reach  its  Iieight,  with  wond'ring  eyes. 

Thy  dazzling  glory  v^hilst  he  sings, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings, 
And  ranks  of  thrones  and  powers  arquiv<^« 
F^l  prostrate  on  the  heavenly  gtouud« 

:orcf,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  \ 
^e  would  adore  our  Maker-  too  •> 


46^ HYMN  59. 


From  lowest  dust  to  thte  we  cry. 
The  great,  the  holy,  and  the  high. 

5  Earth  from  afar  hatit  heard  thy  fame, 
And  men  have  learn'd  to  lisp  diy  name ; 
But  the  full  glqries  of  thy  mmd 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 

6  God  is  in  heav'n,  and  men  below  ; 

Be  [jiort  our  hymns,  our  words  be  few ; 
A  sacred  rev'i'ence  checks  our  songs. 
And  prase  is  silent  on  our  tongues. 

Watti 

HYMM  LIX.     Long  Metre.  * 

Divine  Goodness. 

1  Eternal  Source  of ev'ryjoy! 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ ; 
Whilst  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 

Thy  goodness  crowns  die  circling  year, 

2  Wide  as  the  earth  and  planets  roll. 
Thy  hand  supports  and  cheers  the  whole; 
By  thee,  tlic  sun  is  taught  to  rise, 

And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  flow'ry  spring,  at  thy  command, 
Embalms  the  ^  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine, 
To  raise  the  com  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Seasons  and  months  and  weeks  and  days 
Demand  succeesive  hymns  of  praise ; 
Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  light  and  ev'ning  shade. 

5  O  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues. 
In  worlds  unknown,  pursue  the  songs, 
And  in  those  Wi^xei  *^\itxa«5Ks«:., 
Where  dayamd-s^assT&N(Jw^\«iTOs«\ 
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HYMN  LX.     Long  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Influences  of  the  Divine  Spirit. 

Eternal  Spirit !  we  confess, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  Ay  ^ace  ! 
Thy  powV  conveys  the  blessings  down, 
From  God  the  Father  and  his  Son. 

Enlightened  by  thy  heav'nly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thy  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too* 

Thy  gentle  influence  works  within. 
And  breaks  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Doth  our  imperious  lust  subdue, 
And  forms  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice. 
It  makes  the  broken  heart  rejoice ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

WatttI. 


HYMN  LXl.     Common  Metre,  # 

Creating  Wisdom. 

Eternal  Wisdom  i  thee  we  praise. 

Thee,  all  thy  creatures  sing  ; 
With  thy  great  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 

And  hcav'n's  high  arches,  ring. 

Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky  ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Ting'd  with  a  blue  of  heav'nly  die. 

And  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold. 

Theie  dost  thou  tnake  the  globes  oClV^sj^ 

Their  endless  circles  run  *, 
There  the  pale  planets  rule  \V\e  tvvj^A., 
And  day  obeys  the  sunr.  | 
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4  'fhe  roaring  winds  stand  ready  there, 

Thy  orders  to  obey : 
With  spreading  wings,  they  sweep  the  ab, 
To  make  thy  chanot  way. 

5  The  rolling  mountains  of  the  deep 

ObsCTve  thy  strong  command ; 
Thy  breath  can  raise  the  billows  steep. 
Or  sii^  them  to  the  sand. 

6  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 

And  strike  our  feeble  sight, 
Through  skies  and  seas  and  solid  ground, 
Wim  terror  and  delight. 

7  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skjll 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad ; 
Our  sbuls  with  vast  amazement  fill. 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 

Watts. 

HYMN  LXII.         Long  Metre.  # 

Christ  exalted  a  Prince  and  a  Saviour. 

1  Exalted  Prince  of  life,  we  own 
The  royal  honours  of  thy  throne ; 
'Tis  fix'd  by  God's  almighty  hand. 
And  seraphs  bow  at  thy  command. 

2  Exalted  Saviour,  we  confess 

The  sov'reign  triumphs  of  thy  grace ; 
Where  beams  of  gentle  radiance  shine, 
And  temper  majesty  divine. 

3  Wide  thy  resistless  sceptre  sway, 
Tifl  all  thy  enemies  obey ; 

Wide  may  thy  cross  its  virtue  prove. 
And  conquer  millions  by  thy  love. 

^Utifiy  to  Vanquish  siTvd  ioT^\^\ 
[Israel  shall  repent  ^dXwe  % 
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1  And  loud  proclaim  thy  healing  breq^th, 
Which  gives  them  life  who  wrought  thy  deaths 

Doddridge. 

HYMN  LXIII.     Common  Metre.    #  or  (> 
Walking  hj  Faith. 

1  Faith  is  the  brightest  evidence 
Of  things  beyond  our  sight ; 
It  pierces  through  the  veil  of  sense, 
And  dwells  in  heavenly  light.  ' 

2  It  sets  time  past  in  present  view, 

Brings  distant  prospects  home  ; 
Of  things  a  thousand  years  ago, 
Or  thousand  years  to  come. 

3  By  faith  we  know  the  world  was  made. 

By  God's  almighty  word  ; 
We  know  the  heav'ns  and  earth  shall  fade, 
And  be  again  restor'd. 

4  Abrah'm  obey'd  the  Lord's  command. 

From  his  own  country  driv'n  ; 
By  faith  he  sought  a  promised  land, 
But  found  his  rest  myheav'n. 

5  Thus  through  life's  pil^image  we  stray. 

The  promise  in  our  eye  ; 
By  faith  we  walk  the  narrow  way, 
That  leads  to  joy  on  high. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

HYMN  LXIV.     Long  Metre.      #  or  b 
Preparation  for  religious  Worship. 

L  F  A  R  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone, 

Let  my  religious  hours  alone  ; 

From  nesh  and  sense  I  would  be  itee^ 
And  hold  communion j  Lord,  with  tVvce* 

25 
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2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire, 

To  see  thy  grace,  to  taste  thy  love, 
And  feel  thme  influence  from  above. 

3  When  1  can  say  that  God  is  mine, 
When  I  can  see  thy  glcxies  shine  ; 
I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet. 
And  all  that  men  call  rich  and  great 

4  Send  comfixt  dowii  from  thy  right  hand, 
To  cheer  me  in|tlu3  barren  land  ; 

And  in  thy  temple  let  me  know 
The  joys  that  from  thy  presence  flow. 

Altered  from  Watts. 


HYMN  LXV.     Common  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Success  of  the  Gospel. 

'1  Father,  is  not  thy  promise  sure 
To  thy  exalted  Son  f 
That  through  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Thy  word  of  life  shall  run  ! 

2  "  Ask  and  receive  the  heathen  lands, 

For  thine  inheritance, 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  ends 
Thy  empire  shall  advance.'* 

3  Hast  thou  not  said,  the  blinded  Jews 

Shall  their  Redeemer  own  ? 
Whilst  Gentiles  to  his  standard  crowd, 
And  bow  before  his  throne  ? 

4  Are  not  all  kingdoms,  tribes  and  tongues, 

Beneath  the  arch  of  heav'n, 
To  the  dominion  of  thy  Son, 
Without  exception,  given  ? 

S  From  east  to  west,  from  xvot^  v^  ^^^3^S^^ 
Then  be  his  name  ^Oiot'^  \ 
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Let  earth  with  all  its  millions  shout 
Hosanna  to  the  Lord. 

Rxppon's  Collection. 


HYMN  LXVI.     Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
The  Lord's  Prajr^r. 

1  Father  of  all!  Eternal  Mind! 

Thou  great  and  good  alone  ! 
Thy  children,  form'd  and  bless'd-by  thee, 
Approach  thy  sacred  throne. 

2  Thy  name  in  hallow'd  str^ns  be  sung ! 

We  join  the  solemn  praise. 
To  thy  great  name  with  heart  and  tongue, 
Our  cheerful  homage  raise. 

S  ITiy  righteous,  mild,  and  equal  reign. 
Let  ev*ry  being  own ; 
And  in  our  minds,  thy  work  divine. 
Erect  thy  gracious  throne. 

4  As  angels  round  thy  seat  above, 

Thy  blest  commands  fulfil ; 
So  m^  thy  creatures  here  below. 
Perform  thy  heav'nly  wiU. 

5  On  thee  we  day  by  d^  depend ; 

Our  daily  wants  supply ; 
And  feed  with  truth  and  virtue  pure. 
Our  souls  which  never  die. 

6  Extend  thy  grace  to  ev'ry  fault. 

And  let  thy  love  forgive ; 
Teach  us  divine  forgivc^iess  too. 
Nor  let  resentment  live. 

7  Where  tempting  snares  beset  the  vra^  ^ 

Permit  ^s  not  to  tread ; 
A^rt  the  threatening  evil  near. 
From  our  unguarded  head* 
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H  Thy  sacrtd  name  we  thus  adore, 
And  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
For  kingdom,  pov\'"r  and  glory.  Lord, 
Belong  to  thee  alone. 

LivetT""'  Collection 

HYMN  LXVn.      Common  Metre.         « 
The  Universal  Prayer. 

1  Father  of  all !    whose  cares  extend 

To  earth's  remotest  shore ; 
Through  ev'ry  age  let  praise  ascend. 
And  ev'ry  clime  adore. 

2  Yet  not  to  earth's  contracted  span, 

Thy  goodness  let  me  bound  ; 
Or  think  thee  Lord  lUone  of  man, 
When  thousand  worlds  are  round- 

3  To  thee,  whose  presence  fills  all  spaa. 

The  earth,  the  air,  the  skies ; 
One  chorus  let  all  beings  raise, 
All  nature's  incense  rise  \ 

4  Father  of  all !  whose  tender  care 

Does  ev'ry  want  supply  ; 
To  thee  I  pour  the  ftrvent  pray'r. 
And  raise  the  filial  eye. 

5  What  Ueasings  thy  free  bounty  pves 

Let  me  not  cast  away ; 
Who  gratefully  enjoys  and  lives, 
Does  the  best  homage  pay. 

6  Save  me  alike  from  foolish  pride, 

Or  impious  discontent. 
At  aught  thy  wisdom  has  denied, 
Or  aught  ihv  s^o^wiiis  lent. 
7  Teach  metofce\a'cvc,'0na'9.'«o, 
I         To  hide  tbcfe\iUa\?ee;, 
'  That  mercy  I  to  tA\^ets  sW, 
That  mercy  showxor^'^ 
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8  Let  not  this  weak,  unknowing  hand 

Presume  thy  bolts  to  throw, 
And  deal  destruction  round  the  land, 
On  each  I  judge  thy  foe. 

9  If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart. 

Still  in  the  right  to  stay  ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way  !    ' 

10  This  day,  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot ; 
But,  all  beneath  the  sun. 
Thou  know'st  it  best  bestow'd  or  not ; 
Then  let  thy  will  be  done. 

Altered  from  Pope 

HYMN  LXVIII.      Common  Metre.      4|.  or  b 

Prudence. 

1  Father  of  light !  conduct  my  feet 

Through  life's  dark,  dang'rous  road ; 
Let  each  advancing  step  still  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 

2  Let  heav'n-ey'd  prudence  be  my  guide ; 

And,  when  I  go  astray, 
Recal  my  feet  firom  folly's  path, 
To  wisdom's  better  way. 

?  Teach  me  in  ev'ry  various  scene 
To  keep  my  end  in  sight ; 
And  whilst  I  tread  life's  mazy  track. 
Let  wisdom  guide  me  right. 

That  heav'nly  wisdom  from  above 

Abundantiy  impart ; 
And  let  it  guard,  and  guide,  and  warm^ 
.  And  penetrate  my  hesfft  •. 

Till  it  shall  lead  me  to  thy  a^^ 
Fountain  of  bliss  dnd  love  ; 

25* 
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And  all  my  darkness  be  dispers'd, 
111  endless  light  alwvc. Sm.«T 

HYMN  LX1X,         Loag  Metre.  * 

Praise  for  Rain  and  fruitful  Seasons 

1  Father  of  light !  we  sing  thy  name, 
VVho  made  the  sun  to  rule  the  day  ; 
Wide  as  he  spreads  his  golden  flame. 
His  beams  thy  pow*r  and  love  displ^. 

2  Fountain  of  good !  from  tbee  proceed 
The  copious  show'rs  of  genial  rain  ; 
Which,  o'er  the  hill  and  through  the  mead, 
Revive  the  grass  and  swell  the  grain. 

3  Thro'  the  wide  world  thy  bounties  sjatad 
Yet  thousands  of  our  guilty  race. 
Though  by  thy  daily  goodness  fed, 
Trangress  thy  law,  abuse  thy  grace. 

4  Not  so,  shall  our  forgetfiil  hearts 
O'erlook  the  tokens  of  thy  care  ; 
But,  what  thy  lib'ral  hand  imparts, 
Receive  with  praise,  and  ask  in  pray'r. 

5  So  shall  the  sun  more  grateful  shine, 
And  show'rs  in  welcome  drops  shall  fall, 
When  all  our  hearts  and  lives  are  thine. 
And  thou,  our  God,  enjoy'd  in  all. 

6  Jesus  !  our  brighter  Sun,  arise  ; 

In  plenteous  show'rs,  thy  Spirit  send  ; 
Earth  then  shall  grow  to  Paradise, 
And  in  celestial  Eden  end. 
■  ■■ Po,pn«iDa'j_ 

HYHN  ULX..        Uttg  Metre.         * 
Ik  AttbeOidiMUJuAtS  WnuMtt. 

FATHER  of  mercwa\  Vcv^^wMsfc 
;  pay  our  Y»ora»«o  m^^^  '^^s"*" 
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WhUst  with  a  gratdul  heart  we  dbare 
These  pledges  of  our  iSaviour's  care. 

2  The  3avioiur,  when  to  heav'n  he  rose, 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes. 
Scattered  his  gifts  oh  men  below,   ' 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

3  Hence  sprang  th' ^i>af^'^  honoured  name, 
Sacred  beyond  heroidL  &me ; 

Hence  dictates  the  praphetick  sag«^. 
And  hesice  the  evangeack  page, 

•i  In  lower  fonns  to  bless  our  eyes. 
Pastors  fix)m  hence  and  Teachers  rise  ; 
Who,  though  with  feebler  rays  they  shine, 
Still  mark  a  long  extended  line. 

5  From  Christ  their  varied  gifts  derive. 
And,  fed  by  him,  their  graces  live ; 
Whilst,  guarded  by  his  potent  hand. 
Amidst  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

6  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  all  the  courses  of  the  sun  ; 
Whilst  unborn  churches,  by  their  care. 
Shall  rise  and  flourish  lai^  and  fair. 

7  Jesus,  our  Lord,  their  hearts  shall  know 
The  spring  whence  all  these  blessuigs  flow  ; 
Pastors  and  people  shout^is  praise, 
Through  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 

HYMN  LXXI.      Common  Metre.         # 
The  Excellency  and  Sufliciencyof  Uie  Scripturea. 

1  Father  (^  mercies  !  in^v  ^w^ 
.   What  endless  glory  a)iinea  \     ^ 
Fa;  ever  be  thy  name  ador^d>  .  { 

For  these  celestial  lines* 
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2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find  ; 
Treasures  beyond  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  tlie  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grate's, 

And  yields  a  free  repast ; 
Sublimer  fruits,  than  nature  knows. 
Invite  the  longing  taste.  ' 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heav'niy  peace  around  ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  aoiind. 

5  O  may  these  heav'niy  pages  be 

Our  study  and  delight ! 
And  still  new  beauties  may  we  sec, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

6  Divine  Instructor !  gracious  Lord  I 

Be  thou  for  ever  near  ; 
Tedch  us  to  love  thy  sacred^ word, 
And  view  our  Saviour  there. 

Mbs.  Stbile. 

HT^N  LXXII.     Common  Metre.     *  orb 
Love  to  our  Neighbour. 

1  Father  of  mercies  !  send  thy  grace, 

All  pow'rful,  from  above, 
To  form,  in  our  obedient  souls. 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

That  gen'rous  pleasure  know. 
Kindly  to  share  another's  joy, 

I  And  weep  for  others'  wo. 

3  Whene'eTtVK\\e\\itessscioa^ji.\Rs9. 
In  low  disttesswftW^i 


^      Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pmns  to  feel, 
Anjd  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

*•   4  So  Jesus  looked  on  wretched  man, 

When  seated  in  the  skies  ; 
P       Amidst  die  gknries  of  that  worid]^ 

He  fdt  compassion  rise. 

'    5  Oh  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  ffic*i 
To  raise  us  from  the  grduhd ; 

-'       And  shed  his  rich  and  precious  blood, 
A  l^m  for  ev'ry  wound. 

OOPPRIDGE. 

\t  ■  .    ■  ■  ■  ■!      I  I— »—       .  ,1  ■■> 

HTMN  LXXIII.     Long  Meirg.    *^arb 
Humility. 

1  Folly  builds  high  upon  the  sand ; 
But  lowly  let  my  basis  be ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  my  hope  shall  staiid, 
Deqp  founded  in  humility. 

2  Content,  when  tlu^t'mng  ills  obtrude, 
Sweet  meek-ey'd  patience,  arm  my  soul ; 
Aiid  let  a  prudent  fortitude 

Teach  me  my  paissions  to'contix)!. 

3  My  God,  I  long  to  fcnow  thee  still, 
To  love  and  fear  and  trust  thee  morie ; 
To  live  submissive  to  thy  will. 

And  whilst  I  feel  thy  graci,  aoore. 

4  My  faith  and  love,  obedient  be, .    . 
O  Saviour,  to  thy  just  commands !' 
My  ardent  soul  still  follows  thee. 
And  trusts  her  interest  in  thy  hands. 

,5  Let  love  and  mercy  all  divme,  ^ 
Justice  descending  from  the  ^nea^^ 
Kindness  and  truth  my  heart  Vckj&q^ 
Still  to  forgive  irty  enemies. 
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6  'I'hus  niuy  I  act  the  cliristian  part, 
The  social,  humane  aiid  divine  ; 
W  hilsi  a  wise  zeal  inspires  my  heart, 
Tlien  sh^l  I  know  that  heav'n  is  mine. 


HYMN  LXXIV.      Comnon  Metre,     ^ori 
Abriihani's  Bleasing  extended  to  the  Gentiles. 

1  Gentiles  by  nature,  we  belong 

To  the  wild  olive  wood  ; 
Grace  took  us  from  the  barren  tree, 
And  grafts  us  on  the  good. 

2  With  the  same  blessings,  grac£  endoiR 

The  Gentile  as  the  Jew  ; 

If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root. 

Such  are  the  branches  too. 

3  Then  let  the  children  of  ttie  saints 

Be  sanctify'd  to  God  ; 
In  that  great  covenant,  confirm'd 
By  water  and  by  blood. 

4  Thus  to  the  parents,  and  their  seed, 

Shall  thy  salvation  come ; 
And  num'rous  households  meet  at  last 
In  one  eternal  home. 


HYMN  LXXV.      Long  Metre.  * 

The  Excellenpy  of  the  Gospel. 

1  God,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  ctemal  counsels  known ; 
And  sinners  of  a  humble  frame 

May  taste  his  grace,  aiid  learn  his  name. 

2  Wisdom  "to  dvcXaXe^VCTtTCv^ftS^s,, 

To  form  our  nm\ds,\D  dws\  <3ttT\sBS6.\ 
Its  influence  ma^^ea^^^e>vv^«  W^ 
It  bids  the  droov^t^?.  ^^vAt^nvn^. 
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3  Our  raging  passions  it  controls, 
And  comfort  yields  to  contrite  souls  ; 
It  guides  us  all  our  journey  throuj^, 
And  brings  a  better  world  to  view. 

4  May  this  blest  volume  ever  lijC 
Close  t6  my  heart  and  near  my  eye  ; 
To  life's  last  hour,  my  soul  employ. 
And  fit  me  for  the  heav'nly  joy, 

BSDDOMS* 


HYMN  LXXVI.     Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
Sincerity  and  Hypocrisy. 

1  God  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise,  , 

He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
In  vain  to  heav'n  we  raise  our  eyes, 
And  leave  our  hearts  behind. 

2  Nothirig  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honour  can  appear  ; 
The  painted  hj'pocrites  are  known, 
[  Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  hands  salute  the  skies, 

Their  bended  knees  the  ground  ; 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice. 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways, 

And  make  my  soul  sincere  ; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face. 
And  find  acceptance  there. 

Watts. 

HYMN  LXXVIL     Long  Metre.      #  or  b 
Redeeming  Time. 

1  God  of  eternity  I  fron\lV\e!e 
Did  infant  time  its  bemg  dxscw  \ 
Minutes  and  days  and  \t\otv\5cv&  ^xA^^ 
Hevolve  by  thy  unvaried  \aNV . 
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2  Silent  and  slow  they  glide  away ; 
Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows ; 
Till  lost  in  that  unmeasured  sea, 
From  which  its  being  first  arose. 

3  The  thoughtless  sons  of  Adam's  race 
Upon  the  rapid  stream  are  bome^ 
To  that  unseen,  eternal  home. 
From  which  no  travellers  return. 

4  Yet,  whilst  the  shore,  on  either  side. 
Presents  a  gaudy,  flattering  show. 
We  gaze,  in  fond  amazement  lost, 
Nor  think  to  what  a  world  we  go. 

5  Great  Source  of  wisdom,  teach  our  hearts 
To  know  the  price  of  ev'ry  hour ; 
That  time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys, 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  powV. 

Reformed  Liturgy. 

HYMN  LXXVIII.         Long  Metre.        ♦ 
Gratitude  for  all  Things. 

1  God  of  my  life,  my  thanks  to  thee 
Shall,  like  my  debts,  continual  be ; 
In  constant  streams  thy  bounty  flows, 
Nor  end,  nor  intermission  knows. 

2  From  thee,  my  comforts  all  arise. 

My  numerous  wants  thy  hand  supplies ; 
Nor  can  I  need  or  wish  for  more, 
Than  thou  canst  furnish  from  thy  store. 

3  If  what  I  ask,  my  God  denies. 

It  is  because  he's  good  and  wise ; 

And  what  for  evils  I  mistake. 

He  can  my  greatest  blessings  make. 

4  Deep,  Lord,  upon  my  thatikSvxVVsrca&t^   ' 
"  ef  aZ/ thy  gcK)dj:ifiss  be  imv^^ss*^  % 
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Dispose  me,  each  revolving  day, 
For  daily  gifts  my  praise  to  pay.^ 

5  In  praise  I'll  spend  my  latest  breathy 
Then  yield  it  to  the  call  of  death ;  ^ 
In  hope  that  thou  my  flesh  wilt  raise, 
To  celebrate  thy  deathless  praise. 

.       Browk,  with  addition. 

HYMN  LXXIX.      Long  Metre.  ♦ 

Unceasing  Praise. 

God  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days 
My  grateful  tongue  shall  sound  thy  praise.; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  dawning  light, 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest. 
And  grief  would  tear  my  throbbing  breas^t. 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  rais'd  on  hi^h. 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  pow'rs  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  feeble  eyes  shall  break. 
And  mean  those  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

But  when  the  final  conflict's  o'er. 
My  spirit  chain'd  to  flesh  no  mwe. 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  musick  of  the  skies  ! 

Soon  shall  I  learn  th'  exalted  strains,  ^ 
Which  echo  through  the  heav'nly  plains ; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 
The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  throne. 

This  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give, 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  can  live  ; 
A  work  so  vasty  a  theme  so  high, 
demands  a  whole  eternity. 


f 
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HYMN  LXXX.     Common  Metre.    «r| 
The  Mytteries  of  Provideooe. 

1  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 

Hb  counsels  to  perform ; 
He  marks  his  foot^q>s  oh  the  aea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep,  in  un&thomable  mines 

Of  never  failing  skill. 
He  treasures. up  his  bright  designs,. 
And  works  ms  sovereign  wiUl 

3  Let  fearful  saints  fresh  courage  take; 

The  clouds,  they  so  much  dieadL 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  sh^  brak 
In  bkssings  on  th^  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sena^ 

But  trust  him  for  his  |^ace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  Providence 
He  hides  a  smihng  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  ev'ry  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flow'r. 

6  Blind  imbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter^ 
And  he  will  make  it  plam. 

CowHi 


HYMN  LXXXI.     Cofnmon  Metre.    «ort 
Divine  Providence,  and  the  Folly  of  Self-Dependeatf 

1  God  re\gns  \  evewts  in  order  flow, 
Man' s  inAw^^tY  \a  ^\^^  % 
But  in  a  diff'racv^  dwaxvc^^^^. 
To  humb\e  Vvuwaxvv^A^^ 
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L"  — T -" ; 

2  1  he  swift^  not  always,  in  the  race, 

Shall  wm  the  crowning  prize  ; 
Not  always  wealth  and  honour  grace 
The  labours  of  tlie  wise. 

3  Fond  mortals  do  themselves  beguile. 

When  on  themselves  they  ^^t ; 
Blind  is  their  wisdom,  vain  their  toil, 
By  thee,  O  Lord,  unblest. 

1  'Tis  ours,  the  furrows  to  prepare, 
And  sow  the  precious  grain  ; 
^Tis  thine  to  give  the  sun  and  air. 
And  to  command  the  rain, 

5  Evil  and  good  before  thee  stand. 

Their  mission  to  perform ; 
The  sun  shines  brignt  at  thy  command ; 
Thy  hand  directs  the  storm. 

6  In  all  thy  ways,  we  humbly  own 

Thy  providential  powV ; 
Entrusting  to  thy  care  alone 
The  lot  of  ev'ry  hour. 

I .     Scott. 

HYMN  LXXXll.     Long  Metre     ^or  ^ 
The  Fear  of  God. 

Great  Author  of  all  nature's  frame, 
Holy  and  rev'rend  is  thy  name ; 
Thou,  Lord  of  life,  and  Lord  of  death, 
Worlds  rise  and  vanish  at  thy  breatli. 

Nations,  in  thine  all-seeing  eye. 
Are  less  than  nothing,  vanity ; 
Against  thee  who  shall  lift  his  hand  ? 
Before  thy  terrors  who  can  stand  ? 

But  blest  are  they,  O  gracious  Lord, 
WJjo  fear  thv  name,  and  hear  thy  V70td\ 
VJth  such  thy  dwelling  is ;  oi\U\o»^ 
ny  peace  its  joy  divine  bestows. 
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4  Thy  wisdom  guides,  thy  pow'r  defends 
Their  life,  till  ufe  its  iouroey  endls ; 
Deadi  shiul  convey  them  to  diy  scak^ 
Where  all  thy  saints  in  gkxy  meet. 

5  O  that  my  soul,  \ndi  awful  sense 
Of  tly  transcendent  excdlenoe. 

Watchful  against  each  darung  sm  ! 

6  Never,  O  never  from  my  heibrt 
May  this  great  principle  dqpart ! 
But  act,  vnth  unabatmg  pow*r. 
Within  me  to  my  latest  noun  seort. 

^""^        HYMN  LXXXllL    txmg  MUrt.        # 
TheOmne  GoodntitifltttttiedL 

1  Great  Authcn*  of  th'  immortal  mind, 
For  noblest  thoughts  and  views  design^ 
Make  me  desirous  to  express 
The  image  of  thy  holiness. 

2  Whilst  I  diy  boundlesi^  love  admire. 
Grant  me  to  catch  the  sacred  fire  ; 
Thus  shall  my  heav'nly  birth  be  known, 
And  as  thy  child,  thou  wilt  me  own, 

3  Father,  I  see  thy  sun  arise, 
To  cheer  thy  friends  and  enemies  ; 
And  when  from  heav*n  thy  rain  desccridSj 
Thy  bounty  both  alike  bdriends. 

4  Enlairge  my  soul  with  love  like  thine. 
My  mortal  powVs  by  grace  refine ; 
So  shali  I  feel  another's  wo. 
And  freely  feed  a  hungry  foe. 

5  I  hope  for  pardoxv  tbxov^^K  thy  Son, 
For  all  the  cnm^  yA\\0cv\\aN^^<5gc&\ 
Then  may  the  ecacfc  \>ax  \^t^^%  xwt. 
Constrain  me  to  fot®Ne\^|.;^^^^^  ^ 
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HYMN  LXXXIV.    Hallel^cA  Metre.      ♦ 
The  House  of  Prayer. 

1  Great  Father  of  mankind, 
We  bless  that  wondrous  grace, 
Which  could  for  Gentiles,  find, 
Within  thv  courts,  a  place. 

How  kind  the  care 
Our  God  displays, 
For  us  to  raise 
A  house  of  pray 'c ! 

2  Once  we  were  strangers  here. 
But  now  approach  the  throne ; 
For  Jesus  brings  us  near, 
And  makes  our  cause  his  own. 

Strangers  no  more, 
To  thee  we  come  ; 
And  find  our  home, 
And  rest  secure. 

3  To  thee  our  souls  we  join, 
And  love  thy  sacred  nanie  ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thme, 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim. 

Our  Father,  King, 
Thy  covenant  grace 
Our  souls  embrace. 
Thy  glories  sing. 

•4  Here  in  thy  house  we  feast 
On  dainties  all  divine  ; 
And  whilst  such  food,  we  taste^ 
Witfi  joy  our  faces  shine. 
Incense  shall  rise 
From  flames  of  love. 
And  God  approve 
The  sacrifice. 
26^ 
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5  May  all  the  nations  throng. 
To  worslup  in  thy  h(»ise ; 
Wilt  thou  attend  the  song, 
And  hear  thrfr  ardent  vows ! 
Indulgent  stiO, 
T91  earth  conspire 
To;jointhech^, 
OnZiop^shilK  ' p»p»mip 

HYMN  LXXXV.    Cmrnwrn  Metre.  . 
Ci^liow  and  Frcmdeooe, 

1  G&s AT  first  df  beings,  migbty  Loid 

Of  all  tlus  wondrous  ftraie  1 
FroducM  by  tt^r  creatii^  word. 
The  world  fitmi  notlwig  came.         » 

2  Thy  voice  sent  forth  the  lugh  oonunand 

'Twas  instantly  obey'd ;        \  \ 

And  through  thy  goodness  aU  things  slai 
Which  by  thy  po\vV  were  made. 

3  Thy  glories  shine  throughout  the  whofet 

Each  part  reflects  thy  light ; 
By  thee,  in  course,  the  planets  roll. 
And  day  succeeds  the  night.  - 

4  By  thee,  the  sun  dispenses  iieat. 

And  beams  of  cheering  day ; 
The  distant  stars  in  order  set, 
By  night,  thy  pow'r  display. 

5  By  thee,  the  e^rth  its  produce  yields ; 

By  thee,  the  waters  flow ; 
,    And  various  plants  adorn  the  fields, 
And  trees  aspiring  grow. 

tt  Inspired  with  praise,  our  minds  pursue 
This  wise  ip^  noblf  end ; 
And  aU  We  tbAxfi.)  ^nd  ^IL  we  do, 

SN»  to  %  boMKXT  *S^,^^^^^ 
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HYMN  LXXXVI.      Long  Metre     ^  or  ^^ 
Man  changeable  and  God  unchangeable. 

Great  Former  of  this  various  frame, 
Our  souls  adore  thine  awfiil  name ; 
We  bow  with  reverence,  when  we  praise 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  day s. 

Beyond  the  reach  of  angel's  sight, 
Thou  dweU'st  in  imcreated  light ; 
It  shines  with  undiminish'd^  ray, 
Whilst  suns  and  stars  shall  pass  away. 

Our  days  a  transient  period  run, 
And  change  with  ev'ry  circling  sun ; 
E*en  in  the  firmest  state  we  boast, 
Thy  hand  can  crush  us  to  the  dust. 

But  let  all  nature  fall  around ; 
Let  death  consign  us  to  the  ground  ; 
Let  the  last  general  flame  arise, 
Consume  the  earth,  dissolve  the  skies ; 

Calm  as  a  summer  evening,  we 
Shall  all  the  wreck  of  nature  see ; 
Whilst  grace  secures  us  an  abode. 
Unshaken  as  the  throne  of  God. 

DoppripOk; 

HYMN  LXXXVIl.     Long  Metre.    i»  ok  b 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness. 

Great  God,  amidst  the.darksome  night 
Thy  glories  dart  upon  my  sight. 
Whilst  wrapt  in  wonder  I jbehold 
The  silver  moon  and  stars  of  gold. 

But  when  I  see  the  sun  arise,  4 

And  pour  his  glcxy  round  the  skies^  « 

In  more  stupendous  form  I  view 
Tby  amKness  ^nd  thy  glory  too. 
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5  When  shall  the  savage  waiid'ring  tribes, 

A  dark  bewildered  race, 
Sit  down  at  our  Immanud's  feet, 
.    And  learn  his  saving  grace  ? 

6  Haste,  sov'reign  mercy,  and  transform 

Their  cruelty  to  love  : 

Soften  the  tyger  to  a  lamb. 

The  vulture  to  a  dove. 

7  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  sincere  attempt 

To  si>read  the  gospel's  rays  ; 
And  build  in  ev'ry  heathen  land 
A  temple  to  thy  prai^. 

Rtppon'i  CollMtiofi. 

I     — —  -       — ■ — —  -        ■    - 

HYMN  LXXXIX.     Common  Metre.        (^ 
Trust  in  God. 

1  Great  Source  of  boundless  pow'r  and 

Attend  mv  mournful  cry.;         [grace ! 
In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  distress, 
To  thee  alone  I  fly, 

2  Thou  art  my  strength,  my  life,  my  stay  ; 

Assist  my  feeble  trust ; 
Drive  these  distressing  fears  away, 
And  raise  me  from  the  dust. 

3  Fam  would  I  call  thy  grace  to  mind,     ' 

And  trust  thy  glorious  name ; 
Jehovah,  pow'iful,  wise,  and  kind, 
For  ever  is  the  same. 

4  Thy  presence,  Lc»tl,  can  cheer  my  heart 

W  hen  eartWy  comforts  die  ; 
Thy  voice  can  bid  my  pains  depart. 
And  raise  my  pleasures  high. 

5  Here  let  me  rest,  on  thee  d^pet^^ 

My  God,  my  hope,  tr*y  m  % 
Be  thou  my  everlasting  feiextfai^ 
And  I  shall  never  fall,       '  ^^? 
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HYMN  XC.     Long  Metre.  ^ 

Pnise  for  coanDon  ICercies. 

1  Great  Source  ctf'Ufe,  our  souls  oofifi» 
The  various  riches  of  thy  g^ace;  . 
Crown'd  with  thy  mercies,  we  rgoice, 
And  in  thy  praise  exalt  our  voice. 

2  By  thee  heav^n^s  shining  dscdi  was  ^lead; 
By  tbee  were  earth's  foundations  laid ; 

,  All  the  deUghts  dTour  abode 
Proclaim  t&  wise,  the  powerful  God. 

3  Thy  tender  hand  restcnresour  breatii,  . 
When  trembling  on  ihe  verge  of  death;  , 
Gently  it  wipes  away  bur  tears. 

And  lengthens  life  to  future  yesff^ 

4  These  lives  are  sacred  to  the  Lord, 
By  thee  upheld,  by  thee  restored ; 
And  whilst  our  hours  renew  their  race, 
Still  we  would  walk  before  thy  face. 

5  So,  when  our  souls  by  thee  are  led 
Through  unknown  regions  of  die  dead, 
With  joy  triumphant,  they  shall  move 
To  seats  of  nobler  life  above. 

nODDKIDGB. 


HYMN  XCI.     Long  Metre.       #  or  b 
Religion  vain  without  Love. 

1  Had  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use. 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found, 

Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound* 

2  Were  I  inspir'd  to  preach,  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  iwVveaiVu  •dsA\>fc>5L\ 
Or  could  my  t\it\\xVve^'oAe^\^\oRN^ 
Stm  I  am  uotfeat\S  mxltvouvXoN^. 
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3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store, 
To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 
To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name ; 

4  If  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain ;  .  > 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 

Watts. 

^  HYMN- XCII.     Common  Metre.  ♦" 

The  God  of  Nature. 

1  Hail,  King  supreme !  all  wise  and  good ! 

To  thee  our  thoughts  we  raise  ;^ 
.     Whilst  nature's  lovelj^  charms,  displayM, 
Inspire  our  souls  with  praise. 

2  At  morning,  noon,  and  ev'ning  mild, 

Thy  works  engage  our  view ; 
And  as  we  gaze,  our  hearts  exult 
^ith  transports  ever  new. 

3  Thy  glory  beams  in  ev'ry  star 

Which  gilds  the  gloom  of  night ; 
And  decks  the  rising  face  of  mom 
With  rays  of  cheering  light. 

4  vTh'  aspiring  hill,  the  verdant  lawn, 

With  thousand  beauties  shine ; 
The  vocal  grove  and  cooling  shade 
Proclaim  thy  pow'r  divine. 

3  From  tree  to  tree,  a  constant  hymn  j 

Employs  the  feather'd  throng  ; 
To  thee  their  cheerful  notes  they  swell, 
And  chant  their  grateful  song. 

6  Great  nature^s  Gpd  !  still  may  \It>e«^^icOTe5 

Our  serious  hours  engage  •, 
StUlmay  our  v^^ond'ring  eyes  pccvx^^ 
Thy  works^  instructive'^page* 


\ 
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HYMNXClll.     Fartindmr  Meire.      ♦ 
Praise  to  our  Redeemer. 

1  Hail,  thou  once  despised  Jesus ! 

Thou  didst  free  sdvation  bring ; 
By  thy  death  thou  didst  release  us 
From  the  tsrrant's  deadly  sdngf . 

2  Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sia  and  shame  ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour,    ', 
Life  is  given  throus^  ^^7  nan^ 

3  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  app<4ated« 

All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid ; 
Great  High  Priest  by  God  amunted 
Thou  bast  full  atonement  made ; 

4  Contrite  i^ners  are  foigiven,,  ^  ,^ 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood : 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven. 
Peace  is  made  with  man  and  God. 

5  Jesus  hail !  enthron*d  in  glory. 

There  for  ever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heav'nly  hosts  adore  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 

6  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  heaven  we  appear. 

7  Glory,  honour,  powV  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worth jr  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

8  Help,  ye  bng\\\.  ^w^jdikk  smrits^ 
Lend  your  lavide^x.^  tcJ^^'^X^s^n 
,     Join  to  dng  out  SaV\a\\THTaKsv\^ 
[        And  to  caebtaXeYaa  ^^^^^^ 
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HYMN  XCIV.     Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
Early  Religiun. 

1  Happy  is  he,  whose  early  years 

Receive  instruction  well ; 
Who  hates  the  sinner's  path,  and  fears 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

2  Our  youth,  devoted  to  the  Lord, 

Is  pleasing  in  his  eyes ; 
A  flowV  when  offer'd  in  the  bud 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

3  'Tis  easier  work,  if  we  begin 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes ;  /  ^ 
WhUe  sinners,  who  grow  old  in  sin, 
Are  hardened  in  their  crinies. 

A  It  saves  us  from  a  thousand  fears, 
To  mind  religion  young ; 
With  joy  it  crovvns  succeeding  years, 
And  renders  virtue  strong. 

5  To  thee,  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Our  hearts  we  now  resign  ; 
'Twill  please  us  to  look  back  and  see 
That  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 

6  We'll  do  thy  work,  we'll  speak  thy  praise, 

Whilst  we  have  life  and  breath  ; 
Thus  we're  prepar'd  for  longer  days. 
Or  fit  for  early  death. 

Watts. 


HYMN  XCV.      Long  Metre.  , 

The  Glory  and  Defence  of  the 'Church. 

1  Happy  the  Church!  thou  sacred  ijWfc^ 
The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  grace  I 
Thy  holy  courts  are  his  abode^ 
Tbou  earthly  palace  of  our  God. 

27 
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2  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heav'nly  angels  waits ; 
Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundations  move, 
Built  on  tbs  counsels  of  tus  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage, 
Against  thy  walls  in  vain  they  rage; 
Like  rising  waves,  with  anger  roar, 
Thatvd^  and  die  upon  the  shwe^     ' 

4  Then  let  our  souls  in  Zion  dwell. 
Nor  fc»r  the  powV  of  earth  or  hdl ; 
Since  Giod  defends  this  happy  groiind, 
Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 

5  God  is  our  sun,  God  is  our  shield. 
Light  and  protection  he  wUl  yield ; 
And  we,  beneath  the  genial  rays. 

Will  sing  his  love,  and  speak  ms  praise. 

WAtn 

HYMN  XCVI.     Common  Metre.        # 
,  Christian  Moderation. 

1  Happy  the  man,  whos6  cautious  steps 

Still  keep  the  golden  mean  ; 
Whose  life,  by  wisdom's  rules  well  form'd, 
Declares  a  conscience  clean. 

2  Not  of  himself  he  highly  thinks. 

Nor  acts  the  boaster's  part ; 
His  modest  tongue  tlie  language  speaks, 
Of  his  more  humble  heart. 

3  Not  in  base  scandal's  arts  he  deals. 

For  truth  is  in  his  breast ; 
With  grief  he  sees  his  neighbour's  faults, 
And  tiiinks  and  hopes  the  best. 

4  What  blessings  \^ouvv\jy5\i.^^<^aN'^\5(e&^^ 
He  takes  wiiVv  tWtM\3X>e«!^> 
With  temperance \xet^^v4^^>&^^^ 
And  gives  the  \?oot  ^  v^^^ 
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5  To  sect  and  party,  his  large  soul 

Disdains  to  be  confin'd ; 
The  good  he  loves,  of  ev'ry  name, 
And  prays  for  all  mankind. 

6  Pure  is  his  zeal,  the  offspring  fair 

Of  truth  and  peaceful  love ; 
The  bigot's  rage  can  never  dwell 
Where  rests  the  heav'nly  dove. 

Nebdham. 

HYMN  XCVII.     Common  Metre.         « 
Love  to  God.         ^ 

1  Happy  the  mind  where  graces  reign, 

And  love  inspires  the  breast ; 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train,    ' 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  all  in  vain,  ' 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
.  Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move ; 
Affliction's  bitter  cup  is  sweet. 
When  mix'd  with  heav'nly  love. 

4  Soon  as  we  drop  this  mortal  clay. 

And  leave  this  dark  abode. 
On  wings  of  love  we'll  soar  away. 
To  see  our  Father,  God. 

5  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 

When  fitith  and  liope  shall  cease ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyML  ^\xvw^^ 
In  realms  of  endless  peace. 
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HYMN  XCVIII.     CoflMMm  JIfefrv.       \ 
The  Bleitediwit'of  deputed  Sdatu 

1  Haek  !  fipom  oo  high  a  aolenftii  voice, 

Let  dl  attentive  hear ! 
^ will  m^e  each  pious  heart  r^oioe. 
And  vanquish  evesy  fear : 

2  **  Thrice  blessed  are  tiie  i»ous  dead, 

''Who  in  the  Lord  shaU  die; 
'*  Thdr  weary  fiesh,.as  on  a  bed» 
'' Safe  in  roe  grave  shall  lie. 

3  '*  Thdr  holy  souls,  at  length  ideas'd; 

' '  To  heav'n  shall  take  their  flight ; 
^'  There  to  aijoy  etennd  rest, 
''  And  infimte  delight 

4  '*  They  drop  each  load  as  they  ascend, 

"  And  quit  this  world  of  wo ; 
''  Their  labours  with  their  lives  shall  cod 
"  Their  rest,  no  period  know. 

5  "  Their  conflicts  wth  their  busy  fi)es. 
"  For  ever  mere  shall  cease ; 
None  shall  their  happiness  oi^)ose, 
"  Nor  interrupt  their  peace. 

6  ''  But  bright  rewards  shall  recompense 

**  Their  faithful  service  here ;  , 
''  And  perfect  love  shall  banish  thence 
"  Each  gloomy  doubt  ami  fear." 

HYMN  XCIX.     Common  Metre.         ( 
*'A  Funeral  Thought 

1  Hark  !  firotu  the  tombs  a  mouriifiil  souo 
My  ears  atleTvd\Sc«;  erj  \  . 
**  Ye  living  men,  wtv\^  N\evj  ^  ^gKwaA 
**  Where  you  m\xs\.  ^otu^  vv^^ 
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*  Princesj  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 
"  In  spite  of  all  your  tow'rs ; 

*  The  tall,  the  wise,  the  rev'rend  head, 
"  Must  lie  as  low  as  ours," 

Great  God !  is  this  our  certain  doom  ? 

And  are  we  still  secure  ? 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb, 

And  yet  prepare  no  more  ? 

Grant  us  the  powV  of  quick'ning  grace, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh. 

We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

^ Watts. 

HYMN  C.         Short  Metre.        ♦  or  b 
The  Voice  of  Wisdom. 

Hark  !  it  is  Wisdom's  voice 

That  spreads  itself  around ; 
Come  hither,  all  ye  sons  of  earth, 

And  listen  to  the  sound. 

What,  though  she  speaks  rebukes. 
That  pierce  the  soul  with  smart ; 

Yet  love  through  all  her  chast'nings  runs, 
By  pain  to  mend  the  heart : 

"  Ye  who  have  wandered  long 

"  In  sin's  destructive  ways ; 
**  Return,  return,  at  my  reproof, 

"  And  seize  the  ofier'd  grace. 

"  I  know  your  souls  are  weak, 

"  And  all  your  efibrts  vain, 
"  To  overcome  your  mighty  foes, 

"  And  break  their  iron  chain. 

"  J?uf,  /  will  freely  send 
"My  Spiiit  from  above, 

27* 


4f 


78 HYMN  101. ^ 

"  To  arm  you  with  superior  strength, 
"  And  melt  your  hearts  to  love. 

6  "Come,  whilst  my  offers  Idst, 
"  Ye  sinners,  and  be  wise  ; 
"  He  lives,  who  hears  this  friendly  call,* 
"  But  he  that  slights  it,  dies." 

DODORIDGS. 

HYMN  CI.      Cotnmon  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Saviour's  Commission. 

1  Hark,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes ! 

The  Saviour  promisM  long ; 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  ev'ry  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  l^irit,  largely  pour*d. 

Exerts  his  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  powV,  and  zeal  and  love. 
His  hply  breast  inspire. 

S  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice. 
To  clear  the  mental  sight ; 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  light. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  heal, 

TTie  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And  with  the  treasure3  of  his  grace, 
T'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release. 

In  Sat^^s  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield* 

$  His  silver  trumpet  loud  proclaims 

The  Lord'^  accepted  year ; 
Our  debts  are  all  retiu\tedt^v9% 
Our/iaitageis  clew* 
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7  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heav'n's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

DoppaiPGE. 

HITMN  CII.     Common  Metre.  ^ 

The  Christian  Warrior  animated. 

1  Hark  !  'tis  our  heav'nly  Leader's  voice. 

From  the  bright  realms  above ! 
Amidst  the  war's  tumultuous  rage, 
,   A  voice  of  pow'r  and  love. 

2  "  M^ntain  the  fight,  mv  faithful  band, 

"  Nor  fear  the  mortal  blow ; 
"  He  that  in  such  a  warfare  dies, 
,  "  Shall  speedy  vict'ry  know. 

3  "  I  have  my  days  of  combat  known, 

"  And  in  the  dust  was  laid ; 
"  But  now  I  sit  upon  my  throne, 
"  And  glory  crowns  my  head. 

4  "  This  throne,  this  glory  shall  be  yours, 

"  My  hands  the  crown  shall  give ; 
"  And  you  the  blest  reward  shall  share, 
"  Whilst  God  himself  shall  live." 

5  Lord,  'tis  enough,  our  souls  are  fir'd 

With  courage  and  with  love ; 
Vain  are  th'  assaults  of  earth  and  hell. 
Our  hopes  are  fix'd  above. 

6  We'll  trace  the  footsteps  thou  hast  trod. 

To  triumph  and  renown ; 
Nor  shun  thy  combat  and  lYiy  crass^ 
May  m  but  wear  thy  crovm. 
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HYMN  cm.        Common  Metre. 
Walking  in  Darknett  and  trail  iii|^  in  God. 

1  Hear,  gracious  God,  ray  humUe  moan, 

To  thee  I  breathe  my  »ghs ; 
When  will  the  tedious  lu^t  be  gcxie, 
•    And  when  the  dawn  arise  ?    . 

2  My  God !  O  could  I  make  the  daifn. 

My  Father  and  mt  Friend —  ' 

And  call  thee  mine^  by  ev*ry  name 

On  wtuch  thy  samts  deprad— ; 

3  By  ev^ry  name  of  pow'r  apd  love^ 

I  would  thy  grace  entreat ; 
Nor  shquld  my  hunible  hope  remove^ 
Nor  teave  diy  sacred  seat. 

4  Yet  though  my  soul  in  darkness  moiirds^ 

Thy  word  is  all'  my  stay ; 
Here  will  I  rest  till  night  returns^ 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

5  Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart ; 
Thy  love  can  make  my  sorrow  cease, 
And  all  the  gloom  depart. 

6  Tlien  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise, 

And  bless  thy  healing  rays ; 
And  change  these  deep  complaining  aj^ 
To  songs  of  sacred  praise. 

Mrs.  Stbbli* 
HYMN  CIV.  Common  Metre.  ♦ 
The  Angels'  Song  at  the  Birth  of  Chri*t. 

1  High  let  US  swell  our  tuneful  notes, 
And  join  th?  ^owg^d^L  ^fcK\%  \ 
For  such  alJaexw^  Aofc^V^a^xa^^ssssB^v 
Than  to  ^  saBoteT^o^^xv^- 
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Good  will  is  shown  to  sinful  men, 

And  peace  on  earth  is  giv'n ; 
For  lo !  the  promised  Saviour  comes, 

With  messages  from  heav'n. 

Mercy  and  truth,  in  sweet  acc^d, 

His  rising  beams  adorn  ; 
Justice  and  peace  in  concert  join, 

Now  such  a  Child  is  bom. 

Glory  to  God!  in  highest  strains, 

In  highest  worlds  be  paid ; 
His  glory  by  our  lips  proclaim^ , 

And  by  our  lives  displaj'd. 

When  shall  we  reach  those  happy  realms. 
Where  Christ  exalted  reigns, 

And  learn  of  the  celestial  choir 
Their  own  immortal  strains ! 

DODDKIPQg. 

HYMN  CV.     Common  Mitre.  ^^ 

The  Resarrection  and  Ascension  of  Christy 

HosANNA  !  to  the  Prince  of  life, 
Who  cloth'd  himself  in  clay  ; 

Enter'd  the  gloomy  shades  of  death. 
And  rose  to  endless  day. 

Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread, 

Since  our  Immanuel  rose  ; 
He  took  the  monster's  sting  away, 

And  crushed  our  hellish  foes. 

See  how  the  Conq'ror  mounts  aloft, 

And  to  his  Father  flies  ! 
With  scars  of  honour  in  his  flesh, 

And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigsva^ 

A  priest  upon  his  throne  •, 
Iml,  to  supply  hiss  plape  on  eatOcv, 
He  sent  his  Spirit  down- 
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5  Raise  your  devodon,  mortal  tongues, 
To  reach  that  blest  abode ;  ^ 
Let  heaven  and  earth  mth  piaise  resovmd 
To  the  immortal  GodL  ^ 

AHered  frcwp  Watti. 

HYM.N  CVl.      Common  Meire. ,         « 
Pretervation  at  Sei,  and  in  foreign  Countriei. 

1  How  are  thy  servants  liiest,  O  Lord ! 

How  sure  b  their  defence  ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  our  guide^ 
Our  hdp  Omnipotence. 

2  In  findgn  realms  and  lands  lemofey 

Suiq)ort3ed  hy  thy  care. 
Through. burning  climes  we  pass  unhn^ 
And  breathe  imected  air. 

3  Thy  mercy  sweetens  ev'ry  soil. 

Makes  ev'ry  region  please ; 
The  hoary  frozen  hills  it  warms. 
And  smooths  the  boisterous  seas. 

4  Think,  O  my  soul,  devoutly  think. 

How,  with  affrighted  eyes. 
Thou  saw'st  the  wide  extended  deep, 
In  all  its  horrors  rise  ! 

5  Confusion  dwelt  in  ev'ry  face. 

And  fear  in  ev'ry  heart, 
When  waves  on  waves,  and  gulfs  in  gul6 
Overcame  the  pilot's  art. 

6  Yet  then,  from  all  my  griefs,  O  Lord, 

Thy  inercy  set  me  free  ; 
Whilst,  in  the  confidence  of  pray*r, 
My  hope  repos'd  on  thee. 

7  The  storm  v?as\i\^^^Jc^^vxv^'s^x«^d^ 

Obedieut  to  livv  v^>X^  > 
The  sea  that  roar  A  at  tVi>j  com\s«K^ 
At  thy  commatvd  was  swW, 
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B  In  midst  of  dangers  and  of  death, 
Thy  goodness  I'll  adore  ; 
I'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past^ 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

(Supposed)  Addtsgtn. 

HYMN  CVII.         Short  Metre.  ♦ 

Blessing  of  the  Gospel. 

1  Ho  w  beauteous  are  their  feet. 

Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  briijg  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 

How  glad  the  tidings  are ! 
Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here ! 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound. 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found  ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heav'nly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desir'd  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 
Jerusalem  breaks^forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy, 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm. 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad  ; 
Let  evVy  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 
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Enter,  ye  nations,  who  chesy     ' 
The  statutes  of  our  King. 

4  Here  9haU  j^ou  taste  unming^joysy 

And  live  in  perfixt  peace ; 
You,  who  have  known  Jehovah's  name. 
And  tasted  of  Us  grace. 

5  Trust  in  tiie  Lord,  for  ever  trust, 

And  banish  all  your  fears ; 
Strenstb  in  the  Lord  Jdiovah  dwdlsi 
£ternal  as  his  years. 

Watti. 


HYMN  CXI.        Ommum  Meim.       # 
The  BleMiDgt  of  A^rthtnu. 

1  How  large  the  promise,  how  divine. 

To  Abraham  and  his  seed ! 
"  ru  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
"  Supplying  all  their  need." 

2  The  words  of  thy  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure ; 
The  Angel  of  th'  covenant  proves 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms. 

To  our  great  fathers  giv'n  ; 
He  takes  young  children  in  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heav'n. 

4  Our  God !  how  faithful  are  his  ways ! 

His  love  endures  the  same ; 
-  Nor  fipm  the  promise  of  his  grape, 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

HYML15  C1W\.      Common  M^tre.        ♦ 

^  How  long  sV\aV\AeaAv^^!?3J«s*.xfi«5., 
And  triumpki  tf  et  ^toa  va^  - 
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Whilst  the  rich  blood  of  martyrs  slain, 
Lies  mingled  with  the  dust ! 

2  Let  faith  arise  and  climb  the  hills, 

The  Saviour  to  descry ; 
To  view  his  distant  chariot  wheels, 
And  tell  how  fast  they  fly. 

3  Lo,  faith  beholds  the  scattered  shades ! 

The  dawn  of  heav'n  appears ! 
And  the  bright  morning  gently  spreads 
Its  bhishes  round  the  sphores. 

4  Faith  sees  the  Lord  of  glory  come. 

His  flaming  guards  around ! 
The  skies  divide  to  make  him  room. 
His  trumpet  shakes  the  ground. 

5  She  hears  the  voice,  "  Ye  dej[d,  arise  !" 

She  sees  the  graves  obey  ! 
And  waking  saints,  with  joyful  eyes, 
Salute  th^  expected  day. 

6  They  leave  the  dust,  and  on  the  wing 

Surmount  the  yielding  air ; 
In  shining  garments  meet  dieir  King, 
And  bow  before  him  there. 

7  O  may  we  then  among  them  stand, 

Ctoth'd  in  celestial  white ! 
The  meanest  place  at  his  right  hand 
Gives  infinite  delight. 

Watts. 


HYMN  CXIII.     Common  Metre.      ^or^^ 
Pardoning  Mercy. 

How  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wander'jd  from  the  L0cd\ 

How  oft  my  erring  tVimiiYiti  ikiiilfci  i 
Forgetful  of  thy  WQcdlt^ 
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Lord,  we  iire  come  with  thee  to  dwell, 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  presence  here. 

What  shall  we  pay  our  heav'nly  Friend, 
Who  left  the  sky,  his  blest  abode, 
And  did  to  this  low  earth  descend, 
To  bring  us,  wanderers,  back  to  God  ? 

Our  everlasting  love  is  due 
To  Him,  who  pitied  sinners  lost ; 
And  paid  our  ransom,  when  he  knew 
His  precious  life  must  be  the  cost. 

*  Watts. 

HYMN  CXV.      Common  Metre.  i^ 

Kich  Treasure  in  earthen  Vessels. 

How  rich  thy  bounty,  King  of  kings ! 

Thy  favours,  how  divine  ! 
The  blessings  which  thy  gospel  brings. 

How  splendidly  they  shine ! 

Gold  is  but  dross,  and  gems  but  toys ; 

Should  gold  and  gems  compare, 
How  mean !  when  set  against  those  joys 

Thy  poorest  servants  share ! 

Yet  all  these  treasures  of  thy  grace 

Are  lodg'd  in  urns  of  clay. 
And  the  weak  sons  of  mortal  race 

Th'  immortal  gifts  convey. 

Feebly  they  lisp  thy  glories  forth. 

Yet  grace  the  victory  gives ; 
Quickb^  they  moulder  back  to  earth, 

Yet  still  the  gospel  lives^ 

Such  wonders  pow'r  divine  effects  ; 

Such  trophies  God  can  raise ; 
His  hand  from  crumbling  dust  ececXs 
His  monuments  of  praise. 

28* 
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HYMN  CXVI.      Common  Mart. 
'         Tlie  Frailly  »nd  Folly  of  Man, 

1  How  short  and  Kasty  is  our  life  ! 

How  vast  our  souls'  affairs  ! 
Yet  foolish  mortals  vainly  strive 
To  lavish  out  their  years. 

2  Our  days  nin  thoughtlessly  along, 

Without  a  moraeiU's  stay  ; 
Just  like  a  story  or  a  song. 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 

3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home. 

But  ive  marrh  lieedless  on  ; 

And,  ever  hast'ning  to  the  tomb, 

Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  sov'reign  gracti 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high  ; 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race. 
And  see  salvation  nigh. 

Watti. 

HYM^f  CXVIl.        Common  Metre.       #orb 
God's  Justice  and  Vower.    Job  ii.  2,  10. 

1  How  should  tlie  sons  of  Adam's  race 

Be  just  before  their  God  ! 

If  he  contend  in  righteousness. 

We  fell  beneath  his  rod. 

2  To  vindicate  my  words  and  dioughts, 

I'll  make  no  vain  pretence  ; 
Not  one  of  all  my  num'rous  faults 
Can  bear  a  just  defence. 

3  Strong  \sK\SATm.,\\viVKaitl\s  wise  ; 

What  \am  me-swowns  ^os^ 
Agiiinst  l\\e\r  ViaVcea  '^■«'t  Ja-oaB., 

And  impious  -wm  isK)»st\ 
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intains,  by  his  almighty  wratii, 
fom  their  old  seats  are  torn ; 
lakes  the  pillars  of  the  earth, 
i  all  the  nations  mourn. 
igh  the  wide  air,  the  mighty  rocks 
b  swift  as  hail-stones  thrown  ; 
1st  Etna  pours,  with  horrid  shocks, 
r  melted  entrails  down. 
.  5  the  sun  forbear  to  rise, 
|E  obedient  snn  forbears ; 

1  with  darkness  spreads  die  skies, 
's  up  all  the  stars, 
^s  upon  the  stormy  sea, 
ides  upon  the  wind  ; 
k  can  trace  liis  wondrous  way, 
's  dark  footstqis  find, 
^ty  God,  thy  sov'reign  grace 
jCnt  on  the  throne, 
.  „e  of  thy  chosen  race, 
I  wrath  comes  rushing  down. 

W^rra,  with  varigtion. 

rCXVill.      Common  Metre.     #  or  b 
The  Gospel  FeasL 

t  and  awful  is  the  place, 
tost  within  the  doors  ; 
jstinglove  displays 
tfioicest  of  her  stores  ! 
all  our  hearts  and  all  our  songs 
0  admire  the  feast ; 
STussay,  with  thankful  tongues, 
Eord,  why  was  la  guest? 
¥hy  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  vdvifc, 
'^d  enter  whilst  there's  loom, 

^  thousands  make  a  wretcVied  Oom 
•"  rathg-  starve  thscQ  i;oroie  T\ 
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4  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast, 

WWch  gently  drew  us  in ;    . 
Or  we  had  still  refus'd  to  taste, 
And  perished  in -our  sin, 

5  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  Lord ! 

Compel  the  Jews  to  come ; 
Send  thv  victorious  word  abroad. 
And  bring  thy  people  home, 

6  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full, 

That  all  the  chosen  race 
May,  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  soulj 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace. 

Watti. 


..  .<•>■ 


HYMN  CXIX.     Particular  Metre.        ♦ 
The  Beauties  of  the  Spring. 

1  How  sweetiy  along  the  gay  mead 
The  daisies  and  cowslips  are  seen ; 
The  flocks,  as  thfey  carelessly  feed, 
Rejoice  in  the  beautiful  green  ! 

2  The  vines  that  encircle  the  bow'rs. 
The  herbage  that  springs  from  the  sod. 
Trees,  pjants,  cooling  fruits  and  sweet  flow'fs. 
All  rise  to  the  praise  of  my  God. 

3  Shall  man,  the  great  master  of  all,  ^ 
The  only  insensible  prove  ? 

Forbid  it,  fair  gratitude's  call, 
Forbid  it,  devotion  and  love. 

4  The  Lord,  who  such  wonders  can  raise, 
And  still  c?in  destroy  with  a  nod, 
My  Jips  shaft  VncessanA^  ^jwas^^ 

My  soul  shaft  tejoicfcVxvTKs  Va^i4. 
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HYMN  CXX.     Long  Metre.        *  or  b 
Justice. 

1  If  high  or  low  our  station  be. 
Of  noble  or  ignoble  name, 
By  uncorrupt  integrity. 

Thy  blessing,  Lord,  we  humbly  claim. 

2  The  upright  man  no  want  shall  fear ; 
Thy  providence  shall  be  his  trust ; 
Thou  wilt  provide  his  portion  here, 

Thou  friend  and  guardian  of  the  just.  ^ 

3  May  we.  with  most  sincere  delight. 
To  all,  tne  test  of  duty  pay ; 
Tender  of  ev'ry  social  right, 
Obedient  to  thy  righteous  sway. 

4  Such  virtue  thou  wilt  not  forget, 

In  that  blest  world,  where  virtue  shares 
A  fit  reward ;  though  not  of  debt, 
But  what  thy  bomidless  grace  prepares. 

'  Reformed  Liturgy. 

HYMN  CXXI.       Short  Metre.  5 

Compassion  and  Forgiveness. 

1  I  HEAR  the  voice  of  WO  ! 

I  hear  a  brother's  sigh  ! 
Then  let  my  heart  with  pity  flow, 
With  tears  of  love,  mme  eye. 

2  I  hear  the  thirsty  cry  ! 

The  hungry  beg  for  bread  ! 
Then  let  my  spring  its  stream  supply, 
My  hand  its  bounty  shed. 

3  The  debtor  humbly  sues. 

Who  would,^  but  cannot  pay  \ 
And  shall  1  ienity  refuse, 
Who  need  it  ev'ry  day  ? 
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4  Shall  not  mv  wrath  rdeiit, 

Touched  by  that  humble  strain. 
My  bix^her  crying, "  I  repent, 
"  Nor  will  ofifcnd  again  ?" 

5  Ifndt,  how  shall  I  daie 

Appear  before  thy  &oe. 
Great  God !  and  how  present  the  paft 
For  thy  forgiving  grace  ? 

6  They,  who  forgive,  shall  find 

Remiauon,  in  that  day. 
When  all  the  mercifbl  and  kind , 
Thy  pity  shall  repay. 

7  But  dl,  who  here  bdow 

Mercy  refuse  to  grant, 
Shalliudgment  without  mercy  know, 
Wnen  mercy  rhost  they  want. 

ExFZBLOk 

r "  "  -  /      ,  — 

HTMN  CXXIl.     Common  Metre.         « 
Not  ashamed  of  the  Gospel. 

1  Pm  not  asham'd  to  own  my  Lord,. 
Or  tQ  defend  his  cause ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

%  Jesus,  my  God,  I  know  his  name. 
His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  bis  throne,  his  promise  stands, 
And  he  can  well  secure 
What  Pve  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  deciswe  Vvowt  • 
4  Then  will  be  o\\nTi\^N^^^'^^'9^\»s^ 
Before  his  F^xViet^^«^^^% 
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And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 


Watts. 


HYMNCXXUI.     Short  Metre.    ♦  or  5 
The  Love  of  Troth* 

1  Imposture  shrinks  from  light, 

And  dreads  the  curious  eye ;  ^ 
But  Christian  truths  the  test  invite, 
They  bid  us.  search  and  try. 

2  A  meek  inquiring  nund. 

Lord,  help  us  to  maintain ; 
That  growing  knowledge  we  may  find. 
And  growing  virtue  gain, 

3  With  understanding  blest. 

Created  to  be  free, 
Our  faith  on  man  we  dare  not  rest,     % 
Subject  to  none  but  thee. 

4  Give  us  the  light  we  need, 

Our  minds  with  knowledge  fill ; 
From  noxious  error  guard  our  creed. 
From  prejudice,  our  will. 

5  The  trith  thou  shalt  impart. 

May  we  with  firmness  own ; 
Abhorring  each  evasive  art. 
And  fearing  thee  aJone. 

DODDRIDGI. 


HYMN  CXXIV.     Common  Metre.        # 
A  Song  of  Praise. 

1  Indulgent  Father,  how  divine^ 
How  bright  thy  glories  are\ 
Through  nature's  ample  toxmA^^^  ^mk 
Thy  goodness  to  declare*. 
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2  But^  in  the  nobler  work  of  grace, 

What  winning  mercy  smiles 
In  my  divine  Redeemer's  face, 
And  ev'ry  fear  beguiles. 

3  Such  wonders,  Lord,  while  I  survey. 

To  thee,  my  thanks  shall  rise. 
When  morning  ushers  in  the  day. 
Or  evening  veils  the  skies. 

4  When  glimmering  life  resigns  its  flame. 

Thy  praise  shall  tune  my  breath ; 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  thy  name 
Shall  gild  the  shades  of  death. 

5  But  O,  how  blest  my  song  shall  rise, 

When  freed  from  feeble  clay ; 
And  all  thy  glories  meet  mine  eyes. 
In  one 'eternal  day ! 

6  Not  seraphs;  who  resound  thy  name. 

Through  the  ctherial  plains, 
Shall  glow  with  a  diviner  flame. 
Or  raise  sublimer  strains. 

SOWDBN. 

-    I i_      m  ~^ — ~~ — ~~'  — ~" ~ ' -     -  -    -  ^ ^  ^^ 

HYMN  CXXV.     Coinmon  Metri.         « 
An  Evening  Hymn. 

1  Indulgent  God,  whose  bounteous  care 

O'er  all  thy  works  is  show,n, 
O  let  my  grateful  praise  and  pray 'r 
Arise  before  thy  throne ! 

2  What  mercies  has  this  day  bestow'd ! 

How  largely  hast  thou  blest ! 
My  cup  with  plenty  overflowed, 
Wim  cheerf\i\rvess  my  breast. 

3  Now  may  soft  sluxcJofcts  do^xss^  ^^^ 
From  pain  and  sicYxv^^'SiSt^  % 
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And  let  my  waking  thoughts  arise, 
To  meditate  oi>  thee. 

-4  Thus  bless  each  future  day  and  night, 
Till  life's  vain  scene  is  o'er  ; 
And  then,  to  realms  of  enffless  light, 
O  let  my  spirit  soar ! 

Liverpool  Collection. 


HYMN  CXXVI.     Common  Metre.        5 
Looking  to  Him  whom  we  have  pierded.- 

Inpinitje  grief!  amazing  wo  ! 

Behold  our  bleeding  Lad  !^ 
Hell  and  die  Jews  conspir'd  his  death, 

And  us*d  the  Roman  sword, 

O^he  sharp  pangs  of  pain  and  grief. 

That  our  Redeemer  bore  ! 
When  scourging  whips  and  pointed  thorns 

His  sacred  body  tore  ! 

But  scourging  whips  and  pointed  th(»ms 

In  vain  do  we  accuse ; 
In  vain  we  blame  the  Roman  bands. 

And  the  more  spiteful  Jews  : 

Our  sins,  alas  !  our  cruel  sins. 

His  chief  tormentors  were  ; 
Each  of  our  crimes  became  a  nail^ 

And  unbelief  the  spear. 

Strike,  mighty  grace,  our  flinty  souls, 

Till  melting  waters  flow  ; 
And  deep  contrition  drown  our  eyes, 

In  undissembled  wso.  Watts. 

But  flowing  tears  cannot  suffice, 

Tp  make  repentance  sure  ; 
Then  let  our  hearts  be  purify'd^ 
As  Christ  4he  Lord  is  pure,  (,k«l«^:> 
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HYMN  CXXVII.     Short  Mttn. 
BiptUm  by  Immersion. 

1  Ik  such  a  grave  as  this, 

The  meek  Redeemer  lay. 
When  he,  our  souls  to  seek  and  sa 
Learn'd  humbly  to  obey. 

2  See,  how  the  si>otless  Lamb 

Descends  into  the  stream, 
And  teaclies  us  to  imitate 
What  him  so  well  became  ! 

3  Let  MHOCTs  wash  away 

Thrfr  sins  of  crimson  die  ;  > 
Buried  ivith  him,  their  vilest  sias 
Shall  in  obhvion  lie. . 

4  Rise,  and  ascend  with  him, 

A  heav'rly  life  to  lead  ; 
Who  came  to  ransom  gtiiltj^  men 
From  regions  of  the  dead. 

5  Lord,  see  the  sinner's  tears !  ' 

Hear  his  repenting  cry  ! 
Speak,  and  his  contnte  heart  shall  Hi 
Speak,  and  his  sins  shall  die. 

6  Speak  with  that  mighty  voice, 

Which  shall  hereafter  spread  "" 
Its  summons  through  the  earth  and 
To  raise  the  sleeping  dead. 

StUi 

HYMN    CXXVIII.      Common  Man.    « 
God  our  Portion.    Pa«lm  it.  S,  7. 

1  In  vain  the  erring  world  inquiries 
For  true  svih^fcartaal  waod ; 
■  Whilst  ear4\  eoft^vos&'o^aVNi  ^ 
'    They  tve  onairs  fc«ft- 
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2  Illusive  dreams  of  happiness 

Their  eager  thoughts  employ ; 
They  wake,  convinced  their  boasted  bliss 
Was  visionary  joy. 

3  Not  all  the  good,  vyhich  earth  bestows, 

Can  fill  the  craving  mind  ; 
Its  highest  joys  have  mingled  woes, 
And  leave  a  sting  behind. 

4  Begone,  ye  gilded  vanities ! 

I  seek  some  solid  good ; 
To  real  bliss  my  wishes  rise, 
^  The  favour  of  my  God. 

5  To  thee,  my  God,  my  soul  aspires ; 

Dispel  these  shades  of  night ; 
Enlarge  and  fill  these  vast  desires 
With  infinite  delight. 

6  Immortal  joy  thy  smiles  impart, 

Heav'n  dawns  in  ev'ry  ray ; 
^ne  glimpse  of  thee  wiU  glad  my  heart. 
And  turn  my  night  to  day. 

Mrs.  Stbels. 

HYMNCXXIX.     Common  Metre.    ♦01-5 
The  Covenant  of  Grace. 

1  In  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives, 

To  gather  emptjr  wind ; 
The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

2  But  God  can  ev'ry  want  supply. 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  pe^G^  \ 
He  gives  by  covenant  and  oy  o®^ 
Theiiches  of  his  grace. 
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3  Pardon  he  sp^Ks  to  ccmtrite  jKMiIs;  I 
This  is  the  infill  sounds  . 

'^  Your  sins  sbaU  sink  beneath  the  sa^ 
*' And  shall  no  more  be -fixuid : 

*^  And  lest  polludoi^  should  6*ers[mai 
**  Your  inward  fiow'rs  again. 
My  Spirit  shall  bedew  your  souh. 
"Like  putifying  rain,  ^^ 

5  "  Your  stony  hearts  111  take  away. 
"Thatwillnotberefin'd;   , 

"  And  put  wittun  you  tepoer  hearts^ 
"  To  my  blest  will  Indin'd.  ' 

6  "  On  them  my  Spirit  shall  engrave    » 
"  The  precepts  of  my  law ; 

"  And  by  the  gentle  coitls  of  love      ^ 
"  Your  willing  souls  shall  draw*'^ 

7  Lwd,  we  receive  thy  pard'ning  grace, 
We  yield  to  thy  commands ; 

Thqu  art  our  God,  and  we  are  thine, 
In  everlasting  bands. 

Watts,  with  variation  and  addhkl 


•t0» 


HYMN  CXXX.     Long  Metre.      «orb 
Christ  the  Way  to  God. 

1  In  vain  would  boasting  reason  find 
The  way  to  happiness  and  God  ; 
Her  weak  directions  leave  the  mind 
Bewildered  in  a  doubtful  road. 

2  Jesus,  no  otlier  name  but  thine 
[i      Is  giv'n  by  everlasting  love, 

I      To  lead  our  souls  to  joys  divine ; 
No  other  name  wiViGod^^tove. 
^  Sternal  life  thy  wotei^  wv^?tx> 
On  these,  my  feinxVv^  spuvx.  \\n»\ 


■<  ■ 
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Diviner  comforts  cheer  my  heart 
Than  all  the  pow'r  of  nature  gives. 

t  To  whom  but  thee  shall  mortals  go, 

To  find  the  true  and  living  way, 
'    That  leads  us  through  this  world  of  wo 

To  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day  ? 

^5  Here  let  my  constant  feet  abide. 
Nor  from  the  h^v'nly  way  depart ; 

'    Let  thy  good  Spirit  be  my  guide. 
Direct  my  steps^  and  rule  my  heart. 

6  In  thee,  my  great  almighty  Friend, 
My  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine ; 
On  thee  alone  my  hopes  depend. 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine. 

Mrs.  Stbbxc 


HYMN  CXXXI.     Long  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Blessing  of  the  Gospel. 

1  In  various  forms,  to  saints  of  old, 
God  did  his  mind  and  will  unfold ; 
But  Christ,  commission'd  from  above, 
Hath  now  revealed  his  grace  and  love. 

2  We  read  the  volume  of  thy  word. 
That  book  of  life,  that  true  record ; 
The  briight  inheritance  of  heav'n 
Is  by  this  sure  conveyance  giv*n. 

3  His  kindest  thoughts  are  here  exprest, 
Able  to  make  us  wise  arid  blest ; 
His  doctrines  are  divinely  true. 

Fit  for  reproof  and  comtort  too.  ' 

4  We  render  thanks  to  God  above. 

For  his  rich  §race  and  bound\es&\oN^  % 
Let  all  mankind  receive  his  wotA^ 
And  cv'ry  nation  bless  the  l^ord, 

— 50* 
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HYMN  CXXXIL     Ccmmqn  Mttre, 
Praise  for  Creation  and  Providence.     « 

1  I  SING  the  mighty  pow'r  of  God, 

That  made  the  mountains  lise ; 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  DuUt  tlie  lofty  skies, 

2  I  sing  the  Wisdom  that  ordain'd 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command. 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  fill'd  the  earth  with,  food  : 
He  form'd  the  creatures  by  his  word, 
And  then  pronounc'd  tbem  good. 

4  Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye ! 
if  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 
Or  gaze  up6n  the  sky  ! 

5  There's  not  a  plant  or  fldw'r  below 

But  makes  thy  glories  known ; 
The  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow, 
By  order  from  thy  thrdne. 

6  Creatures,  as  numerous  as  they  be,       ^ 

Are  subject  to  thy  care ; 
There's  not  a  place  where  .we  can  flee. 
But  God  is  present  there. 

Wat- 
hymn  CXXXIII.     Common  Metre. 

Christ  precious  in  Life  and  Death. 

J  Jesus,  I  love  thy  glorious  name ; 

'Tis  musick  to  tw^f  ^«c  % 
iFain  would  I  sound  \t  owx.  ^o\wA 

That  faeav'n  and  earth  Tw^^.>cfias. 
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S  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
My  treasure  &nd  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gpudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3'  All  my  capacious  pow'rs  can  wish. 
In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Not  to  njy  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nc^r  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there ; 
The  richest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care.  ^ 

5  Pll  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name, 

With  my  last  laboring  brcath ; 
Then,  speechless,  give  my  soul  to  thee, 
The  antidote  of  death. 

DODDKIDGB. 


HYMN  CXXXIV.     Long  Metre.     #  or  b 
The  Memorial  of  our  absent  Lord. 

1  Jesus  is  gone  above  the  sky. 
Where  our  weak  senses  reacn  him  not ; 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eye 

'  To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought.  * 

2  He  knows  what  wand'ring  hearts  we  have. 
How  weak  our  faith  and  hope  might  prove  ; 
And,  to  refresh  our  minds,^  he  gave 

This  kind  memorial  of  his  love. 

3  The  Lord  of  life  this  table^  spread, 
With  his  own  flesh  and  dying  blood ; 
We  on  the  rich  provision  fised. 

And  taste  the  wine,  and  bless  ojot  CjkA* 

f  Letsinfid  sweets  be  all  forgot^ 
And  earth  grow  less  in  our  es^tecm  > 
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Christ  and  his  love  fill  ev'r>^  thought, . 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fix'd  on  him. 

5  Whilst  he  is  absent  from  our  i^ght, 
'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place^ 
That  we  nriay  dwell  in  heav'nly  hght, 
And  live  for  ever  near  his  face. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CXXXV.:    Common  Metre.     ♦  or  b 
Relieving  Christ  in  his  Saints. 

1  Jesus,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 

Thy  bounties,  how  complete  ! 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

2  Higli  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
What  can  my  poverty  bestow. 
When  all  the  world  is  thine  ? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below. 

Partakers  of  thy  grace ; 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  them  thou  may'st  be  cloth'd  ai>d  fed. 

And  visited  and  cheer'd ; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  distress, 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

5  Th^  face,  with  rev'rence  and  with  love, 

I  in  thy  poor  would  see ;  ^ 

Lord,  I  would  rather  beg^  my  bread. 
Than  hold  it  back  from  thee. 
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HYMNCXXXVl.     Common  Metre.        ♦ 
Hedemption. 

1  Jesus,  th'  eternal  Son  of  God, 

Whom  heav'nly  pow'rs  obey. 
The  bosom  of  his  Father  left, 
And  enter'd  human  clay^ 

2  Into  our  sinful  world  he  came, 

The  messenger  of  grace ; 
And  on  the  cursed  tree  expired, 
A  victim  in  our  place. 

3  Transgressors  of  the  deepest  stain. 

In  him  salvation  find  ; 
His  blood  removes  the  foulest  guilt ; 
His  Spirit  heals  the  mind. 

4  Oiir  Jesus  saves  Srom  sin  and  death. 

His  promises  are  sure ; 
And  on  this  Rock  our  souls  may  rest, 
Immoveably  secure. 

5  O  let  these  tidings  be  receiv'd 

With  univer^  joy ! 
And  let  the  hig^  angelick  praise  ' 
Our  tuneful  pow'rs  employ. 

6  Glory  to  God,  who  gave  his  Son, 

To  bear  our  shame  and  pain ; 
Hence  peace  on  earth|  and  grace  to  man, 
Through  all  succession  reign. 

Gibbons. 

.  HYMN  CXXXVII.     Long  Metre.         % 
The  Union  of  Christ  and  his  Church. 

1  Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  btm^  \ 
Accept  the  well  deserved  renown^ 

And  tve^r  oar  praises  as  thy  crowtv* 
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2  Let  ev'ry  act  of  homage  be  , 
Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Like  the  blest  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  received  thy  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day. 

Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay  ; 
Let  not  our  faith  forsake  its  hold. 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  May  ev*ry  minute,  as  it  flies, 

.  Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys ; 
Till  we  are  rais'd  to  sing  thy  name. 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

J Watts. 

HYMN  CXXXVIII.     Common  Metre,    *  or  b 
The  compassionate  Call  of  Christ.    Matt,  xxiii.  27»  38. 

1  Jesus,  the  friend  of  sinners,  calls, 

With  pity  in  his  eyes ; 
And  warns  them  of  the  dang'rous  foes 
That  all  around  them  rise  : 

2  "  Fly  to  the  refuge  of  my  arms, 

"  And  dwell  secure  from  fear  ; 
"  No  enemy"  shall  pluck  you  hence, 
"  No  weapon  wound  you  here." 

3  With  anxious  heart,  the  parent  bird 

Thus  calls  her  offspring  round ; 
When  furious  vultures  beat  the  air. 
And  slaughter  stains  the  ground: 

4  The  trembling  brood,  by  nature  taught, 

Fly  to  the  known  retreat ; 
Beneath  h6r  downy  wings  are  safe, 
And  find  the  sheller  ^weet, 

LSAa//  rnc^n,  alas  \  mote  \5[vom^^^:s^  xciec^^ 
iiefuse  to  lend  an  t^  *? 
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Their  only  refuge  madly  shun, 
And  rather  die  than  hear  ? 

6  No,  let  us  take  the  offered  grace, 
Lest  we  his  wrath  inflame ;  ^ 
For  blest  are  they  who  put,  their  trust 
In  his  almighty  name. 

Altered  from  Doppripgb. 

HYMN  CXXXIX.     Coinmon  Metre,      *  or  b 
Christ  the  Head  of  hU  Church. 

1  Jesus,  we  sing  thy  matchless  grace, 

That  calls  such  worms  thy  own  ; 
Gives  us  among  thy  saints  a  place. 
And  brings  us  near  thy  throne.     - 

2  Wlien  join'd  to  thee,  our  vital  head. 

Our  virtues  grow  and  thrive  ; 
From  thee  divided,  each  is  dead, 
Though  it  may  seem  alive. 

3  Thy  saints  on  earth,  and  those  abovci' 

AH  join  in  sweet  accord ; 
The  body  one,  in  mutual  love. 
And  thou  our  common  Lord. 

4  O  may  our  humble  faith  receive 

Thy  Spirit  with  delight !  ' 
Then  time  and  death  in  vain  'shall  strive 
The  bond  to  disunite. 

DOPDRIDGII. 

■■■■■  ,,111  ,  ......  ,,. 

HYMN  CXL.     Hallelujah  Metre.        #. 
The  Offices  and  Names  of  Christ. 

1  Join  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom  and  of  pow*r. 
That  ever  mortals  tnew, 
Tb^t  ever  angels  bore  ; 
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All  are  too  mean       To  speak,  hi$  werf 
Or  set  Immanuers    Glory  fertfau 

I     Great  Prophet  of  our  God, 

Our  souls  would  bless  lliy  naine ; 

.  By  thee,  the  joyful  nei*s 
Of  our  salvation  came  : 

The  jo^iiil  news    Ofdnsfotgiv'n,  . 

Of  heU  subdii'd,     And  peace  with  Ha 

i     Jesus,  our  great  Mgh-Pri^st^ 
Hath  shed  ms  blood,  and  died ; 
Our  guilty  conscience  seeks  . 
No  sacri^ce  be^de. 
Hb  precious  blood     Did  (»x:e  atc»ie,  . 
And  now  he  pleads     Before  the  tfarcNne. 

1      Our  great  almighty  Lord, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  Kingy 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  swora. 
Thy  reigning  grace  we  sing. 
Thine  is  the  pow'r,        Behold  we  sit, 
Thy  willing  captives,     At  thy  feet 

• 

5      We  hear  our  ShephercPs  voice. 

His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep 

Our  wand'ring  s(6uls  among 

Ten  thousands  of  his  sheep. 

He  feeds  his  flock,  He  knows  their  naiw 

His  bosom  bears     The  t^ider  lambs. 

)      Should  the  proujd  host  of  death. 
And  pow'rs  of  hell  unknown. 
Put  tneir  most  dreadful  forms    • 
Of  rage  and  malice  on, 
We  shall  be  safe,     "S  ot  CVan&x  ^\;Iay^ 
Superior  pow*r,         NxA^'aKSaRi^aaw 


!«■■ 
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HYMN  CXLI.     Commoii  Metre.    V  or  b 
pivine  Counsels. 

Keep  silence,  all  created  things. 

And  wait  your  Maker's  nod  ! 
My  soul  stands  trembling,  whilst  she  sings 

The  honours  of  her  God. 

Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown, 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne^ 

Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

Before  his  throne^  a  volume  lies, 

With  all  the  fates  of  men  ; 
With  ev'ry  angel's  form  and  size, 

Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

His  providence  unfolds  the  book» 
And  makes  his  counsels  shine  ; 

Each  op'ning  leaf,  and  ev'ry  stroke. 
Fulfils  some  kind  design. 

Here  he  exalts  neglected  worms 

To  sceptres  and  a  crown  ; 
And  then  the  foU'wing  page  he  turns, 

And  treads  the  rnonarch  down. 

No  creature  asks  the  reason  why, 

Nor  God  the  reason  gives ; 
No  favYite  angel  dares  to  pry 

Between  the  Tolded  leaves. 

My  God,  I  would  not  wish  to  see 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes  5 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise  : 

In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, 
May  I  but  find  my  name, 

30 
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Recorded,  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CXLIL     Common  Metre.         b 
The  Scriptures. 

1  Laden  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears, 

I  come  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
For  not  a  ray  of  liope  appears 
But  in  thy  holy  word. 

2  The  volume  of  niy  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
There  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
'    In  ev'ry  sacred  page. 

3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 

Then  blest  is  he  who  wisely  tries 

To  make  that  pearl  his  own. 

4  'Here  living  Water  gently  flows, 

To  wash  me  from  my  sin  ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 

5  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife. 

Where  sense  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life. 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  May  thy  wise  counsels,  O  my  God, 

These  roving  feet  command. 
Lest  I  forsake  the  Kappv  road 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 
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f      HYMN  CXLIII.       Common  Metre.      ♦  or  b 

In  a  Thunder  Storm. 

.1  Let  coward  guilt,  with  pallid  fear, 
To  shelt'ring  caverns  fly, 
And  justly  dread  the  vengeful  fate, 
Which  thunders  through  the  sky : 

2  Protected  by  that  Hand,  whose  law 

The  threatening  storms' obey, 
Intrepid  virtue  smiles  secure,* 
As  in  the  blaze  of  day. 

3  In  the  thick  cloud's  tremendous  globm. 

The  lightning's  horrid  glare, 
It  views  the  same  all-gracious  Pow'r 
Which  breathes  the  vernal  air. 

4  Through  nature's  ever  varying  scene, 

By  different  ways  pursued, 
The  one  eternal  end  of  Heav'n 
Is  universal  good  : 

5  With  like  beneficent  eftecjt, 

O'er  flaming  ether  glows, 
'    As  when  it  tunes  the  linnet's  voice. 
And  blushes  in  the  rose. 

6  When  through  creation's  vast  expanse, 

The  last  dread  thunders  roll. 
Untune  the  concord  of  the  spheres, 
And  shake  the  guilty  soul : 

7  Unmov'd,  may  we  the  final  storm 

Of  jarring  worlds  survey, 
That  ushers  in  \h^  tranquil  mottv 
Ofeverlasting  day. 
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HYMN  CXLIV.     Commum  Mdn.     \ 
The  Goipel  IfiTitatiaiw 

1  Let  ev'ry  mortal  ear  attend. 

And  cv'iy  heart  r^oe ;  [] 

The  trumpet  oi  the  gospd  aouodap    f 
With  an  inciting  vdoe. 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  aoohi 

Who  feed  upon  the  wind.   ;     ^ 
And  vsunhr  strive  widi  earthly' tojfs 
To  fill  w'  immortal  mind-~ 


4> 


3  £temal  Wisdom  has  preperM 

A  soul  reviving  feast ;  '\ 

Artd  bids  your  longing  appctiteB  -. 
The  rich  i»x>visi(m  taste.  i 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  stream^ 

And  pine  away  and  die  ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  Ain 

With  streams  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join  ;  , 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows, . 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  O  Lord,  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  dee^,  unfathom'd  mines  ; 
^  Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  are. 
And  boundless  as  our  sins. 

7  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day  ; 
We  humbly  seek  that  rich  supply 
That  drives  ovvc  vj^wXs.  ^^^  ^ 
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HYMN  CXLV.     Long  Metre.      #  or  b 
True  Charity. 

1  Let  men  of  high  conceit  and  zeal 
Their  fervours  and  their  faith  prockim ; 
If  charity  be  wanting  still. 

The  rest  is  but  a  sounding  name. 

2  Patient  and  meek,  she  suffers  long, 
And  slowly  her  resentments  rise ; 
Soon  she  forgets  the  greatest  wrong, 
And  soon  the  angry  passion  dies. 

ihe  envies  none  their  better  state, , 

iut  makes  her  neighbour's  bliss  her  own ; 

Nor  vaunts  herself  with  mind  elate, 

But  still  a  modest  air  puts  on.    ' 

4  Her  neighbour's  infamy  and  ill 
Toiler  no  entertainment  give ; 
She's  pJeas'd  to  see  him  prosper  still, 
And  still  in  good  repute  to  live. 

5  This  iis  the  grace  that  reigns  on  high, 
And  will  for  ever  brightly  burn, 
When  hope  shall  in  enjoyment;  die. 
And  faith  to  intuition  turn. 

Smart. 

HYMN  CXLVI.    Long  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Conquest  of  Michael  over  the  Dragon. 

1  Let  riiortal  tongues  attembt  to  shig 
The  wars  of  heav'n,  when  Michael  stood, 
Appointed  by  th'  eternal  King, 

To  fight  the  battles  of  our  God. 

2  Against  the  dragon  and  his  host 
The  armies  of  the  Lord  prev^ciV  \ 

In  vain  they  rage,  in  vain  tbej  boa^v  -^ 
'^^'"  courage  sinks,  tJaeir  N?«3pc!os  ^a»^- 
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3  Down  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thiom,' 
Down  to  the  earth  tus  ks^ons  i^; 
Then  was  the  trump  of  triumph  bloMi 
And  Aook  the  dregful  deeps  of  bdL 

4  Now  is  the  hour  (^darkness  past,        i 
Christ  hath  assumM  hb  ceigmng  pow^; 
Behold  the  great  accuser  cast 
Down  fit>m  the  skies,  to  rise  no  inert. 

5  'Twas  by  thy  blood,  immortal  Lamb, 
Thine  armies  trod  the  dragon  down ; 
•Twas  by  thy  word  and  powWul  name, 
They  gaift'd  the  battle  and  fenown. 

6  Rejoice,  ye  heavens,  let  ev^ry  star 
Shine  mth  new  ^ories  round'tfae  sky ; 
Saints,  while  ye  sing  the  heav^nhr  #ary 
Raise  your  Deliverer's  name  on  nig^. 

Wam 

HYMN  CXLVII.     Comtnon  Metre,     ♦trk 
Frail  Bodies,  and  God  our  Preserver. 

1  Let  others  boast  how  strong  they  b^ 

Nor  death  nor  danger  fear ; 
But  we'll  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass,  our  bodies  standi 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay  ; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land. 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

S  Our  flesti  contains  a  thousand  springs^ 
And  dies  if  one  be  gone  ; 
Strange  !  that  a  harp  of  thousand  si 

^  4  But  'tis  out  OcAs\xv^«^^^^s3aa«^ 
•file  Goa.  vA^^  ^K^»»^ '^  ^^'^^  ^^ 
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Salvation  to  th'  almighty  Name, 
That  rear'd  us  from  me  dust. 

5  Whilst  we  have  bwith,  or  use  our  tongues. 
Our  Maker  we'll  adore ; 
His  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs. 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  more. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CXLVIII.     Short  Mem.  ,  ♦  or  b 
Catholicism. 

1  Let  party  names  no  more 

The  Christian  world  o'erspread  4 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  die  saints  on  earth. 

Let  mutual  love  be  found  ; 
Heirs  of  the  sam6  inheritance. 
With  mutual  blessings  crown*d. 

3  Let  envy,  child  of  hell, 

Be  banish'd  far  away  ; 
Those  should  in  strictest  friendship  dwell. 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

A  Thus  will  the  church  below 
Resemble  that  above ; 
Where  streams  of  pleasiue  always  flow. 
And  ev'ry  heart  is  love. 

Beddomb. 

HYMN  CXLIX.     Common  Metre.     ^  or  f^ 
Charity  greater  than  Faith  or  Hope. 

1  Xe  t  Pharisees  of  high  estejexa 
Their  faith  and  zeal  dec\at^^ 
An  their  religion  is  a  dreaxci^ 
If  love  be  wanting  tibsie.  j 
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2  Love  suffers  long  with  patient  eye, 

Nor  is  provok'd  in  haste  ;^ 

She  lets  toe  present  inj'ry  die,  ^ 

And  long  forgets  the  past. 

3  Malice  and  rage,  those  fires  of  hell, 

She  quenches  with  her  tongue ; 
Hopes  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  i}!^ 
Though  she  endures  the  wrong* 

4  She  ne'er  desires  nior  seeks  to  know 

The  scandals  of  the  time ; 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  those  below. 
Nor  aivies  those  who  climb. 

5  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by. 

To  seek  her  neighbour's  good ; 
So  God's  own  Son  came  down  to  die^ 
And  save  us  by  his  blood. 

6  Love  is  the  grace  that  keeps  her  powV 

In  the  blest  realms  above ; 
There  faith  and  hope  are  known  no  more^ 
But  saints  for  ever  love. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CL.    ■  Co^rmon  Metre.    #  or  b 
Sincerity. 

1  Let  those  who  bear  the  Chiistian  name 

Their  promises  fulfil ; 
The  ^ints,  the  foll'wers  of  the  Lamb, 
Are  men  of  hpnour  still. 

2  True  to  the  solemn  oaths  they  take. 

Though  to  their  hurt  they  swear ; 
Constant  and  just  to  all  they  speak, 
For  God  and  angels  hear. 

3  Still  with  their  Wps  tVvM  \v^m\&  ^:asR> 
Nor  flatt'riivs  Yroi:dsd^wsR;\ 
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They  know  the  God  of  truth  can  see 
Through  ev'ry  false  disguise. 

i  They  hate  th'  appearance  of  a  lie. 
In  all  the  shapes  it  wears  ; 
And  God  has  promised,  when  they  die, 
Eternal  life  is  theirs. 

5  hOy  from  afar  the  Lord  descends. 
And  brings  the  judgment  down  ; 
He  bids  his  saints,  his  faithful  fiiends, 
Rise  and  possess  their  crown. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CU.     Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
The  Bread  of  Life.    John  vi.  49,  54* 

Let  US  adcx^  th'  Eternal  Word  ; 

'Tis  he  our  souls  hath  fed  ; 
Thou  art  our  living  stream,  O  Lord, 

And  thou  th'  immcxtal  bread. 

The  manna  came  from  lower  skies ; 

But  Jesus  from  above. 
Where  the  fresh  springs  of  pleasure  rise. 

And  rivers  flow  with  love. 

The  ancient  fathers  died  at  last. 

Who  ate  that  heavenly  bread  ; 
But  these  provisions,  which  we  taste. 

Can  raise  us  fix)m  the  dead. 

Blest  be  the  Lord,  that  gives  his  flesh 

To  nourish  dying  men  ; 
And  often  spreads  his  table  fresh. 

Lest  we  should  &int  again.  ; 

Our  souls  shall  draw  their  heav'tvVy  ^t^a&i.^ 

While  Jesus  finds  supplies ; 
Nor  shall  our  graces  siiJt  to  deaX\\, 
For  Jesus  never  dies. 
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6  Daily  our  mortal  flesh  decays, 
But  Christ  our  life  shall  come ;  ^ 
And  by  his  mighty  pow'r  shall  raise 
Our  bodies  from  the  tomb. 

; Watts. 

HYMNCLII.     Common  Metre.  b 

On  the  Death  of  a  Child. 

1  Life  is  a  span,  a  fleeting  hour, 

How  soon  the  vapour  flies  ! 

Man  is  a  tender  transient  flow'r, 

That  in  the  blooming  dies. 

2  Death  spreads,  like  winter,  fix)zen  arms, 

And  beauty  smiles  no  more ; 
Where  now  are  fled  those  rising  charms     * 
Which  pleas'd  our  eyes  before  f 

3  The  once  lov'd  form,  now  cold  and  dead, 

Each  mournful  thought  employs ; 
And  nature  weeps  her  comfcxts  fled. 
And  withered  all  her  joys. 

4  But  wsdt  the  interposing  gloom. 

And  lo  !  stem  winter  flies ! 
And,  drest  in  beauty's  fairest  bloom, 
The  flowery  tribes  arise. 

5  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time, 

When  what  we  now  deplore 

Shall  rise  in  full  immortal  prime, 

And  bloom,  to  fade  no  more. 

6  Then  cease,  fond  nature,  dry  thy  tears. 

Religion  points  on  high ; 
There  everlasting  spring  appears,  - 
And  joys  that  iv&\tT  d\fc. 
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HYMN  CLIIl.     Long  Metre.  5 

Life  and  Death. 

1  Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward  ; 
And  whilst  the  lamp  holds  out  to  biim, 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  which  God  has  giv^n, 
To  'scape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  heav'n  ; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die, 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie ; 

Their  memory  and  their  sense  are  goiie, 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  Their  hatred  and  their  love  are  lost ; 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun., 

5  No  acts  of  pardon  can  be  past 

In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 

For  no  repentance  can  be  found, 

Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

6  Then,  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  soul,  with  all  thy  might  pursue ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  res(t, 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest. 

Watts. 


HYMN  CLIV.     Common  Metre.     ♦  or  b 
'     Conviction  of  Sin,  and  Relief  by  Uie  Gospel. 

1  Lord,  how  secure  my  conscience  wa«<^ 
And  felt  no  inward  dread  V 
I  was  alive  without  the  law. 
And  tboughi  my  sins  were  dl 
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2  My  hopes  of  beav'n  were  firm  am 
But  ^nce  the  precept  came. 
With  a  Gon\incinK  pQwV  and  Ufl^ 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

I  but  small  befixe, 

^_, ied,Isaw 

How  peifect,  hoty,  just  and  pure 
Is  tmne  eternal  law* 

4  Then  fdt  my  soul  the  heavy  load, 
Mjr  sins  reviv'd  again  ; 

1  hadnrovok'd  a  hofy  God, 
Ana  sdl  my  hopes  are  vam. 

5  Mv  God)  what  powV  shall  I  invqke 
With  my  last  laboring  Ixeatfa, 

To  rid  me  of  this  wretched  yoke. 
These  bonds  of  sin  and  death? 

6  In  Jesus  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thy  mercy  there  I  see ; 

Through  him  I  trust  thy  boundless  grace^ 
To  set  the  prisoner  free. 

Watts,  with. variation  and  tdditioa 


UYM;?^  GLV.     Common  Metre.  4 

Recovery  from  Sickness. 

1  LoRB,  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 

The  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renew'd 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  ?  i 

2  Thy  own  almightv  powV  and  love        ■ 

Did  this  weak  frame  sustain,     « 
When  life  was  hov'ring  o'er  the  grave, 
And  nature  ^mijSl  \n\\S\  v^« 
3  Thou,  when  tYvt  pacffv&  o^  ^^^^«.^ 
Didst  cbase  tfes  fe«s  o^\»^\ 
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And  teach  my  pale  and  quiv'ring  lips, 
Thy  matchless  grace  to  tell. 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  God, 

I  did  my  soul  resign, 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  truth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5  From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave, 

At  thy  command,  I  come  5^ 
Nor  would  I  ui^e  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  home. 

6  Where  thou  shalt  settle  my  abode. 

There  would  I  choose  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life, 
And  earth  is  heav'n  with  thee. 

DoDDttlDGS. 

■  . 

HYMN  CLVI.     Long  Metre.        *  or  b 
Storm  and  Thunder. 

Lord  of  the  earth,  and  sea,  and  skies, 
All  nature  owns  thy  sovVeign  pow'r ; 
At  thy  command  the  tempests  rise, 
At  thy  command  the  thunders  roan 

We  hear  with  trembling  and  affright 
'f  he  voice  of  heav'n,  tremendous  sound ! 
Keen  lightnings  pierce  the  shades  of  night, 
And  spread  their  horrors  all  around. 

What  mortal  could  sustain  the  stroke, 
Should  wrath  divine  in  dreadful  storms, 
Which  our  repeated  crimes  provoke , 
Descend  to  crush  rebellious  worms  I 

These  dreadful  glories  of  thy  name 
With  terror  would  o'erwhelta  out  so\3Xi  -^ 

31 
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But  mercy  dawns  with  kindor  beani,  % 
Apd  guilt  and  rising  .£bar  .controls. 

5  O  let  thy  mercy  on  my  heart. 
With  cheerio^,  healing  radiaocesUne! 
Bid  ev\y  anxious  fear  depart. 
And  gamy  wlusper,  '*'Tlioii  art  mme." 

6  Then,  safe  beneath  thy  guardian  care, 
In  hope  serene  mv  souishall  rest ; 
Nor  storms  nor  dangers  reach  me  iixx^ 
In  thee,  my  God,  my'refiige,  blest 

Mn^STBiUi 

UTMN  CLVII.      Ltmg  Metre,     •orb' 
■The  atcmal  SaUMtb* 

1  Lord  (^die  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house ; 
And  let  our  songs  and  worship  rise. 
Like  grateful  incense  to  the  skies. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
But  theft's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire^ 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  &tigue,  no  more  distress. 
Nor  sin,  nor  death,  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs, , 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms,  no  raging  foes, 
To  interrupt  the  long  repose ; 

No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
To  veil  the  br  \gVv\.  execvval  wooo.  - 

5  O  long  expected  ^v  .'^^^  \.      ,  .  . 
"^siwii  oh  these  reaXms  ot  ^es^^^asA.^. 
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9     « 


Fain  would  we  quit  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 

DODDRIDGB. 


HYMN  CLVIIL     Common  Metre.        ♦ 
Diyine  Goodness^ 

1  Lord,  thou  art  good ;  all  nature  shovffs 

Thee  full  and  free  and'kind ; 
Thy  bounty  through  creation  flows, 
,    Nor  can  it  be  confin'd. 

2  The  whole  in  ev'ry  part  proclaims 

Thy  infinite  good  will ;  ^ 
It  shines  in  stars,  it  flows  in  streams^ 
And  bursts  from  ev'ry  hill. 

3  It  fills  the  wide  extended  main, 

And  heav'ns  which  spread  more  wide ; 
It  drops  in  gentle  show'rs  of  rain, 
And  rolls  in  ev'ry  tide. 

• 

4  Still  hath  it  been  diffusM  and  free, 

Through  ages  past  and  gone ; 
Nor  ever  can  exhausted  be. 
But  still  keeps  flowing  on. 

5  Through  the  whole  fearth  it  pours  supplies. 

Spreads  joy  through  all  its  parts ; 
Lord,  may  thy  goodness  draw  our  eyes, 
And  captivate  our  hearts. 

6  High  admiration  let  it  raise, 

And  kind  affections  move ; 
Employ  our  tongues  in  hytuxvs  dt  ^to^sr.^ 
And  M  our  hearts  with  \ove* 
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HYMN  CLIX.     Short  MMre.        •  9\ 
Tlie  Pionite  to  Bidieferfe  and  fbeir  CUUrak 

1  Lot D,  what  oar  ears  have  beanl,  ' 

Our  eyes  delighted  trace ; 
Thy  love  in  long  ^ccesdon  dx>Wd 
To  Icon's  chosm  race. 

2  Our  children  diou  dost  claim,* 

And  mark  them  oat  fcnr  thine  ; 
Ten  Aousand  blessing?^  to  thy  name     I 
For  goodness  so  divine*     . 

S  Thee,  let  the  Others  own. 
And  thee,  the  sons  aaore  i 
Joined  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vows. 
To  be  fiwgot  po  more.  ; 

4r  Thy  covenant  may  they  keq>. 
And  bless  the  happy  bands. 
Which  closer  still  engage  their  hearts 
To  honour  thy  commands. 

5  How  great  thy  mercies,  Lord ! 

How  plenteous  is  thy  grace. 
Which,  in  the  promise  of  thy  love, 
Includes  our  rising  race  ! 

6  Our  ofl&priiig,  still  thy  care. 

Shall  own  their  father's  God, 
To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share, 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad* 

Salisbury  Collectk* 
.HYMN  CLX.     Common  Metre.  # 

[  Lord,  when  my  T«^v\xt'dL>i>aa\v^ 
Creations  besxMUe^  c?^. 


HYMN  160.  125 

All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praise. 
And  bid  my  soul  adore. 

2  Where'er  I  turn  i^iy  gazing  eyes, 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine  ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise. 
And  speak  the  hand  divine. 

3  The  living  tribes  of  countless  forms 

In  earth,  and  sea,  and  air  ; 
The  meanest  flies,  the  smallest  worms, 
Almighty  powV  declare :  % 

4  All  rose  to  life  at  thy  command. 

And  wait  their  daily  food 
From  thy  paternal,  bounteous  hand, 
Exhaustless  Spring  of  good  ! 

5  The  meads,  array'd  in  beauteous  jsreen, 

With  wholesdme  herbage  crown'd  ; 
The  fields  with  com,  a  richer  scene, 
Spread  thy  full  bounties  round. 

B  The  fruitful  tree,  the  blooming  flow'r, 
In  varied  charms  appear  ; 
Their  varied  charms  display  thy  powV, 
Thy  goodness  all  declare. 

7  The  sun's  productive  quick'ning  beams 

The  growing  verdurt  spread  ; 
Refi-eshing  rains  and  cooling  streams 
His  gentle  influence  aid.  ' 

8  The  moon  and  stars  his  absent  light 

Reflect  with  borrow'd  rays  ; 
And  deck  the  sable  veil  of  nighty 
And  speak  their  Maker*  spTOvat. 

31* 
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HYMN  CLXl.     Long  Metre.    •il(rj 
Faith  in  the  Redeemer's 


^    *  I 


1  Lord,  when  imy  thoughts ddigfated 
Amidst  the  wonders  of  Ay  love. 
Glad  hope  revives  my  df  ceding  hearti 
And  bicis  intniding  fear  depart. 

2  But  whilst  thy  suff 'rings  I  survey, 
Aftd  faith  enjoys  a  heav'nly  ray. 
These  dear  memorials  of  thy  pain 
Present  anew  the  dreadful  sceioe. 

« 

3  I  hear  thy  groans,  with  deep  surprise, 
'  And  view  thy  wounds  with  wi»q>ing  qwj 

Each  bleeding  wound,  each  dying  gamt 
With  anguish  fiU'd,  aiid  pains  unEnown. 

4  For  mortal  crimes,  a  sacrifice. 
The  Lord  of  life,  the  Saviour  dies  i 
What  love,  what  mercy,  how  divine  t 
Arid  can  I  call  the  Saviour  mine  ? 

5  Repenting  sorrow  fills  my  heart. 
But  mingling  joy  allays  the  smart ; 
O  may  my  future  life  declare 
The  sorrow  and  the  joy  sincere  ! 

6  Be  all  my  heart  and  all  my  days 
Devoted  to  my  Saviour's  praise; 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  I  owe,  how  much  I  love. 

Mrs.  Stbbia 

HYMN  CLXII.     Lof^  Metre.  ♦ 

t  1  Loud  let ^tuueWixxvxroxjiecw^ 
And  spread  tia^  io^^^^"^  \x^\s^xs*b^n 


HYMN  163.  127 


f* 


Let  ev'rjr  soul  with  transport  hear, 
And  hail  the  Lord's  accepted  year. 


2  Ye  debtors,  whom  he  gives  to  know, 
That  you  ten  thousand  talents  owe, 
When  humbled  at  his  feet  you  fall, 
Your  gracious  Lord  forgives  them  all. 

* 

3  Slaves,  who  have  borne  the  heavy  chain 
Of  sin,  and  hell's  tyrannick  reign. 

To  liberty  assert  your  cl^m,' 

And  plead  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

4  The  rich  inheritance  of  heav'n. 

Your  joy,  your  crown,  are  ireely  giv'n  ; 
Fair  Salem  your  arrival  waits, 
With  golden  streets  and  pearly  gates. 

5  Her  blest  inhabitants  no  more 
Bondage  and  poverty  deplore ; 
No  debt  but  love  immensely  great, 
Whose  joy  still  rises  with  the  debt. 

6  O  happy  souls,  who  know  the  sound  ! 
God's  light  shall  all  their  steps  surround. 
And  shew  that  jubilee  begun, 

,  Which  through  eternal  years  shall  run. 

DODD^IDGB. 


<i»  <* 


HYMN  CLXllL       Hallelujah  Mttre.      ♦      j 
,The  Triumph  of  Christ,  and  the  Power  of  his  Gospel.      j 

L      Loud  to  the  Prince  of  heav'u  | 

Your  cheerful  voices  raise  !  i 

To  him  your  vows  be  giv'n^ 
And  fiU  his  courts  v/it\v  ptais^.  ^ 
With  conscious  worth ,    AW  e\aA.  vcv  23r^- 

All  bright  in  charms,       He  ^\ie^  %>t^3a^ 
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2  Girjd  on  thy  conqVing  sword, 
Ascend  thy  shining  car, 
And  inarch,  Almighty  Lord, 
To  wage  the  holy  war. 

Before  his  wiieels,    In  glad  surprise. 
Ye  vallies,  rise,        And  sink,  ye  hills. 

3  Fair  truth  and  gentle  love. 
With  righteousness  and  peace,  , 
In  thy  retinue  move. 

Thy  conq'ring  powV  to  grace. . 
Thou  in  their  cause    Shalt  prosperous  ride, 
And  far  and  wide        Dispense  thy  laws. 

4  Before  thy  mighty  sword. 
Millions  offoes  shall  fall. 
The  captives  of  thy  word, 
That  word  which  conquers  all. 

The  world  shall  know,    Great  King  of  kings, 
What  wondrous  things  Thine  arij[i  can  do- 

5  Here  to  my  willing  soul 
Bend  thy  triumphant  wAy ; 
Here  every  foe  control. 
And  all  thy  pow'r  display. 

Beneath  thy  sword.    Blest  Jesus,  sec, 

I  bow  to  thee.  My  Prince  and  Lord. 

^  Doddridge,  varied. 

HYMN  CLXIV.     Long  Metre.  b 

iFolly  cured  by  Affliction. 

1  Low  at  thy  gracious  feet  I  bend, 
My  God,  my  everlasting  Friend — 
Permit  the  claim  •,  O  kx  tUue  ear 
My  humbk  suil  m^>AsP^^.^^'»t^- 
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"2  Lord,  thou  hast  bid  me  seek  thy  face, 
-    And  ash  of  thee  thy  promised  grace ; 
O  may  thy  favour,  bliss  divine !  - 
With  fuller,  clearer  radiance  shine. 

S  But,  O  my  heart,  reflect  with  shapie ; 
Can  I  prefer  so  bold  a  <:laim  ? 
Conscious  how  often  I  have  stray'd, 
By  empty  vanities  betray'd. 

4  How  oft,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 
Have  trifles  call'd  my  thoughts  abroad ! 
Till  heav'nly  pity  sa\v  me  roam. 

And  bade  affliction  bring  me  home. 

5  And  when  the  snares  of  earth  were  broke, 
By  kind  affliction's  needful  stroke,  ^ 
Have  not  I  own'd,  with  humble  praise, 
That  just  and  right  are  all  his  ways  ? 

6  Yes,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne, 
My  vileness  and  thy  love  I  own ; 

O  let  that  love,  with  beams  divine, 
Forgiving,  healing,  round  me  shine. 

7  Whene'er,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 
This  heedless/  heart  requires  the  rod, 
Thy  arm  supporting  I  implore ; 
The  hand  that  chastens  can  restore. 

8  O  may  the  kind  conviction  prove 
A  fruit  of  thy  paternal  love ; 
Wean  me  from  earth,  from  sin  refine. 
And  make  my  heart  entirely  thine ! 

Mrs.  Stbslb. 
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HYMN  CL}fV.     C(mmon  Metre.         ^    ' 
The  New  Jerusalem.  \ 

1  Lo,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 

To  our  believing  ej^es ;    ' 
The  earth  and  seis  are  piast  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  skies ! 

2  From  the  thinii  heav'n,  where  God  resides, 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  New  Jenisalein  comes  down 
Adom'd  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy. 

And  the  bright  armies  sing, 
*'  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
**  Of  your  descending  King  ! 

4  *'  The  God  of  §lory,  down  to  men 

"  Removes  his  blest  abode ; 
"  Men  are  the  objects  of  his  love, 
"  And  he  their  gracious  God. 

"  His  tender  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 
From  e v'ry  weeping  eye ; 
And  pains  and  groans  and  griefs  and  fears, 
And  death  itself  shall  die." 

6  How  bright  the  vision  !  but  how  long 
Shall  this  glad  hour  delay  ! 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wings  of  time. 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

Watts. 

■I'll  I  I  ■      ■!.  I  I  I  I 

HYMN  CLXVI.     Common  Metre.  ♦  or  b 
A  living  an4  a  dead  Faith. 

1  Mistaken  sou\s^  iVvat dream  of  heav'n, 
And  make  theit  emex^v  >ao^%x 


/ 
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:"  Of  inward  ioys  and  sins  forgiv'n, 
Whilst  they  are  slaves  to  lust. 

2  Vain  are  our  fancies'  airy  flights, 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 

None  but  a  living,  powV  unites? 

To  Christ,  the  living  head. 

3  'Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart ; 

'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love. 

That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart, 

And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell, 

By  a  celestial  powV  *,  , 

This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

5  Faith  must  obey  our'  Father's  will, 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace ; 
A  pard'ning  God  is  jealous  still. 
For  his  own  holiness. 

6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free. 

He  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of'  sin. 

7  His  Spirit  fills  our  hearts  with  love, 

And  seals  our  peace  with  God ; 
With  cheerful  steps  our  feet  shall  move 
Along  the  beav'nly  road. 

Watts,  varied. 

HYMN  CLXVII.     Long  Metre.     *.  or  b 
The  Example  of  Christ. 

Mr  dear  Redeemer^  and  my  LaOtd^ 
Tread  my  duty  in  thy  word  •, 


132  HYMN  168. 


But  in  thy  life  thy  law  appears,  i 

Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  piety  and  zeal,   ^  ^ 
Thy^defVence  to  thy  Father's  will ; 
Thy  love  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air. 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  thy  pray 'r  ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew. 
Thy  conflict  and  tliy  vict'ry  too, 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern,  make  me  bear 
*More  of  thy  gracious  image  here  5 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  foil"  wers  of  the  Lamb. 

Watts. 

■  —  — ~ — • ' ' 

HYMN  CLXVllI.     Long  Metre.     ■*  or  b 
Retirement  and  Meditation. 

'   1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ; 
Amidst  ten  thousand  thoughts  I  rove. 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  degrade  my  heav'nly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  belo\v, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense, 

Thy  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obey  tlie  voice  divine. 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth  J  with  all  V\er  sc^tv^^  \\v&Ax\Nfm ; 
-Let  jioise  and  vanity  be  sow^  N 
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|^M«--ll II 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind. 

My  beav'n,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

WATTS. 

■^1^—  .III'  '  111 

HYMN  CLXIX.     Common  Metre.    #  or  5 
The  Everlasting^  Covenant. 

1  My  God,  the  covenant  of  thy  love 

Abides  for  ever  sure ; 
And  in  its  boundless  grace  I  fed 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  What  though  my  house  be  not  with  thee, 

As  nature  could  desire  ?- 
To  higher  joys  than  nature  gives. 
My  nobler  views  aspire. 

3  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become ; 
Jesus,  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heav'n  my  final  home  ; 

4  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will. 

For  all  that  will  is  love  ; 
And  when  thy  providence  is  dark, 
I  wait  thy  light  above, 

5  Thy  covenant  in  my  dying  hour 

Shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 
And  when  I  \vake,  shall  still  employ 
My  everlasting  song. 

Doi)DRit>GB,  varied. 

HYMN  CLXX.     Common  Metre.  ^ 

Gratitade  the  Spring  of  True  Religion. 

1  My  God,  what  silken  cords  are  thtefc  I 
How  soft,  'and  yet  how  stroxv^X 
WAilstpow'r,  and  truth,  and\ove  cOTctoff 
To  craw  our  souls  aloas. 

32 
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2  When  qrush'd  beneath  the  heavr  yA  t 

Of  Satan  and  of  sin^ 
Thy  hand  our  iron  txmdage  brofce^^ 
Our  grateful  hearts  to  win. 

3  The  guilt  of  twice  ten  thousand  ans  ' 

Thy  mercy  takes  away  ; 
Thy  promise,  when  the  war  beg^aSt 
Secures  the  crowmng  day. 

4  Comfort  through  all  this  vale  of  tean 

In  rich  profusion  flows ; 
*  The  glory  of  unnumbered  years 
Eternity  bestows. 

5  Drawn  t^y  such  cords,  we  onward  wai^\ 

Till  roundthy  throne  we  meet.; 
And,  captives  in  the  ctudns  of  love, 
Fall  at  our  Conq'ror's  feet. 

HYMNCLXXI.     Long  Metre,     ♦orb 
Imploring  divine  Influences. 

1  My  God,  whene'er  niy  longing  heart 
Its  grateful  tribute  would  impart ; 
In  vain  my  tongue  vidth  feeble  aim 
Attempts  the  glories  of  thy  name. 

2  In  vain  my  boldest  thoughts  arise ; 
I  sink  to  earth,  and  lose  the  skies ; 
Yet  I  may  still  thy  grace  implore, 
And  low  m  dust  diy  name  adore. 

3  O  let  thy  grace  my  heart  inspire,  ^ 
And  raise  each  languid,  weak  desire— 
Thy  grace,  wVC\c\\  CrOYvftasceev^  ta  meet 
The  sinner  ytosXx^Xfc  ^\.^^  Sssx\ 
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With  humble  fear  let  love  unite, 
And  mix  devotion  with  delight ; 
Then  shall  thy  name  be  dl  my  joy. 
Thy  praise  my  constant,  blest  employ. 

Thy  name  inspires  the  harps  above 
With  harmony  and  praise  and  love ;  '  ^ 
That  grace,  which  tunes  th'  immortal  strings, 
Looks  kindly  down  on  mortal  things. 

0  let  thy  grace  guide  ev'ry  son^, 

And  fill  my  heart,  and  tune  niy  tongue ! 
Then  shall  the  strains  harmonious  flow. 
And  heav'nly  joy  begin  below, 

Mr5i.  St&elk. 

HYMNCLXXII.     Short  Metre,    ♦orb 
God  our  Creator  and  Benefactor. 

1  My  Maker  and  my  King ! 

To  thee  my  all  I  owe ; 
Tlw  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 
From  whence  my  blessings  flow. 

2  Thou  ever  good  and  kind  ! 

A  thousand  reasons  move, 
A  thousand  obligations  bind 
My  heart  to  grateful  love. 

3  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 

On  thee  alone  I  live ; 
^  My  God,  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  I  can  give. 

4  Lord,  what  can  I  impart 

When  all  is  thine  before? 
Tln'love  demands  a  thunkfu\Yvesxl% 
The  gift,  alas,  how  poor  t 
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5  ShaU  I  withhold  thy  due  ? 

And  shall  my  passions  rove  ? 
Lord,  form  this  wretched  heart  anew. 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love* 

6  O  let  thy  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine  ; 
Let  all  my  pow'rs  to  thee  aspire^ 
And  all  my  days  be  thine ! 

Mrs.  Stbble. 

^^^ ,  -  .^      .......  . 

HTMN  CLXXIIL     Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
Repentance  and  Hope. 

I  Mr  Saviour,  when  my  thoughts  recal 
The  wonders  of  thy  graces 
Low  at  thy  feet  ash^'d  I  lall, 
And.  hide  my  gu^ty  face. 

^2  Shall  love  like  thine  be  thus  repaid  ? 
Ah,  vile  ungrateful  heart ! 
By  eairth's  unworthy  cares  betrayed. 
From  Jesus  to  depart ! 

3  From  Jesus,  who  alone  can  give 

True  pleasure,  peace  and  rest : 
When  absent  firom  my  Lord,  I  live 
Unsatisfied,  unblest. 

4  But  he,  for  his  own  mercy's  sake. 

My  wandVing  soul  restores ; 
He  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 
The  pardon  it  implores. 

.  5  O  whilst  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  hard, 
The  penitential  sigh. 
Confirm  the  Vmd,  x^  ipaiST&N^  word, 
With  pity  m  tV\\\^  e^J^. 
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6  Then  shall  the  mourner,  at  thy  feet, 
Rejoice  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  grateful  own  how  kind,  how  sweet 
Is  thy  forgiving  grace. 

Mbs.  Stbblb. 

HYMNCLXXIV,     Short  Metre.  b 

Confession  and  Pardon. 

1  My  sorrows,  like  a  flood 

Impatient  of  restraint. 
Into  tny  bosom,  O  my  God, 
Pour  out  a  long  complaint. 

2  How  often  have  I  stood 

A  rebel  to  the  skies ! 
Yet  O  the  patience  of  my  God ! 
Thy  thunder  silent  lies. 

3  Now  by  a  powerful  glance. 

My  Saviour,  fix)m  thy  face, 
This  rebel  heart  no  more  withstands. 
But  yields  to  sovereign  grace. 

4  1  see  the  Prince  of  Life 

Display  his  wounded  veins ; 
I  s(ee  the  fountain  opened  wide, 
To  wash  away  my  stains. 

5  My  God  is  reconcil'd. 

My  tears  his  pity  move  ; 
He  calls  me  his  adopted  child, 
.    The  object  of  his  love. 

6  Now  let  me  not  receive 

In  vain  this  heav'nly  grace ;  . 
But  let  it  be  a  fruitful  seed. 
Producing  holiness. 

Watts,  abbttViKVft!^^  W^  tJ\Xtt«» 
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HYMN  CLXXV.     Common  Meire.        # 
The  Christian  Race. 

1  My  soul,  awake,  stretch  ev'ry  nerve. 

And  press  with  vigour  on  v 
A  heav'nly  race  demands  thy  zeal. 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around, 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all  animating  yoice, 

Which  calls  t^iee  fix)m  on  high ; 
*Tis  his  own  hatid  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye :- — 

4  That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast. 
When  victors'  wreaths,  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  bjiend  in  common  dust. 

5  My  soul,  with  sacred  ardour  fir'd. 

The  jglorious  prize  pursue, 
And  meet  with  joy  the  high  command. 
To  bid  this  earth  adieu. 

Doddridge. 

■■I  ■■      ■  — .  ■    I  .     1 1  ■  I  ■ — —  » — I  —  — -" 

HYMN  PLXXVI.     Short  Miftre.  b 

Prayer  in  Sickness. 

1  My  Sov'rdgn,  to  thy  throne, 
With  humbVe  hoipe,  1  ^t^^  v 
bow  thine  ear,  to  \veaac  ^^ ^q»jb. 
Of  indigent  di^e^^- 
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Th'  eternal  Priest  appears 

Before  thee  with  his  blood ; 
Through  him  I  offer  these  my  tears, 

And  cast  my  care  on  God. 

My  life,  bow'd  down  with  pain, 

Mourns  its  decaying  bloom ; 
Lord,  clothe  these  bones  with  flesh  again, 

And  spare  me  from  the  tomb. 

Without  one  murm'rin^  word, 

Thj^  chast'ning  I  receive  ; 
But  with  submission  ask,  O  Lord, 

A  merciful  reprieve. 

Distressed  and  pain*d  as  now, 

Thy^  aid  I  once  implor'd  ; 
Thy  pity  heard  my  earnest  vow, 
'    Thy  pow'r  my  health  restored. 

My  supplicating  voice. 

Unwearied,  I  will  raise : 
Say  to  thy  servant's  soul,  "  Rejoice,'' 

And  fill  my  mouth  with  praise. 

Scott. 

HYMN  CLXXVII.     Camfnan  Metre.       # 

Marriage. 

Mysterious  rite  I  by  Heav'n  crdain'd 

This  sacred  truth  to  prove, 
The  bliss  which  mortals  here  enjoy, 

Must  flow  fit)m  virtuous  love. 

Though  made  by  God's  almighty  batvd^ 

And  m  his  imag^  foim'd ; 
Vet  Adam  Iokw  no  happiness. 
Till  love  Ids  bosom  wana'd* 
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3  Eden,  with  all  its  beauteous  groves. 

And  fruits  of  richest  taste, 
To  one  for  social  bliss  designed 
Was  but  a  lonely  waste. 

4  But  when  his  lovely  bride  appear'di 

In  native  graces  drest, 
The  latent  spark  burst  into  flame, 
And  love  mspir'd  his  breast. 

6  What  wise  provision  hast  thou  made. 
Great  Parent  of  mankind, 
That  all  thine  offspring  may  enjoy 
The  bliss  for  them  designed  1 

6  Then  will  w^e  join  our  hearts  and  hands 
In  bonds  of  virtuous  love ; 
And  whilst  we  live  in  peace  below, 
Prepare  for  bliss  above. 

HYMN  CLXXVIII.     Common  Metre,      b 
Submission  to  Providence. 

1  Naked  as  Jrom  the  earth  we  came, 

And  rose  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  the  earth  return  again. 
And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  call  our  own,  in  vain. 
Are  but  short  favours,  borrowed  now, 
To  be  repaid  again. 

3  'Tis  God  who  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

Or  sinks  them  to  the  grave ; 
He  g^ves,  and,  blessed  be  his  name, 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  out  ax\g5:v  v^\om^^&Ksv\ 
Let  each  uap^\ARxiX  «^ 


HYMN  179.  141 


Be  silent  at  his  sov'reign  will, 
And  ev'ry  murmur  die. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives, 
Its  praises  shall  be  spread ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too 
That  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 

Watts. 

^YMN  CLXXIX.     Common  Metre.        b 
Vain  Prosperity,  or  For^tfuiness  of  God. 

1  No,  I  shall  envy  theni  no  more, 

W  ho  grow  profanely  great ; 
Though  they  mcrease  their  golden  store, 
And  shine  in  robes  of  state. 

2  They  taste  of  all  tlie  joys  that  grow 

Upon  this  earthly  cloid ; 
In  vain  they  search  the  creature  through 
Whilst  they  totset  their  God. 

•3  Shake  off  the  thoughts  of  dying  too, 
And  think  your  life  jrour  own ; 
But  death  comes  hastening  on  to  you. 
To  cut  your  glory  down. 

4  Yes,  you  must  bow  your  stately  head, 

Away  jrour  spirit  mes ; 
And  no  kind  angel  near  your  bed, 
To  bear  it  to  the  skies. 

5  Go  now,  and  boast  of  all  your  stores. 

And  tell  how  bright  you  shine ; 
Your  heaps  of  glittering  dust  are  yours. 
And  my  Redeemer's  mine. 
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HYMN  CLXXX.     Common  Metre.        # 
The  Holiness  and  Happiness  of  Heaven. 

1  Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 

Nor  sense,  nor  reason  known, 
What  joys  the  Father  hath  prepared 
For  those  that  love  the  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to,  come ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  p^ce ; 
No  wanton  lip,  nor  envious  eye, 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Not  the  malicious  or  profane, 

The  covetous  or  proud. 
Nor  thieves  nor  sland'rers  shall  obtain 
The  kingdom  of  our  God. 

5  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame ; 
None  shall  receive  admittance  there, 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

6  If  we  are  wash'd  in  Jesus'  blood 

And  pardon'd  through  his  name  ;    • 
If  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
Has  sanctified  our  frame ; 

7  We  ask  a  persevering  powV, 

To  keep  thy  just  commands ; 
Wc  v/ould  defile  our  hearts  no  more. 
No  more  poWul^  out  Vvasvi^, 


T.* 


HYMN  181.  143 


HYMN  CLXXXI.     Long  Metre.  ^ 

Christians  the  Sons  of  God. 

1  Not  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth, 
Who  boast  the  honours  of  tlieir  birth. 
Such  real  dignity  can  claim, 

As  those  who  bear  the  christian  name. 

2  To  them  the  privilege  is  giv'n. 

To  be  the  sons  and  heirs  of  heav'n ; 
Sons  of  the  God,  who  reigns  on  high. 
And  heirs  of  joys  beyond  the  sky. 

3  On  them,  a  happy,  chosen  race, 
Their  Father  pours  his  richest  grace ; 
To  them  his  counsels  he  imparts, 
And  writes  his  law  within  their  t^rts. 

4  When  through  temptation  they  rebel, 
His  chast'ning  rod  he  makes  them  feel ; 
Then  with  a  Father's  tender  heart 

He  sooths  the  pain  and  heals  'the  smart. 

5  Their  daily  wants  his  hand  supply. 
Their  steps  he  guards  with  watchful  eye ; 
Leads  them  from  earth  to  heav'n  above. 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  love. 

6  Have  I  the  honour,  Lord,  to  be 
One  of  this  numerous  family  ? 
On  me  thy  gracious  gift  bestow, 
To  call  my  God  my  Father  too. 

7  So  may  my  conduct  ever  prove 
My  filial  piety  and  love ; 

WMst  all  my  brethren  clearly  trace 
Their  Father^s  image  in  my  law . 
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HYMN  CLXXXII.     Long  Metre.     #  or  b 
Divine  Compassion  to  Sinners. 

1  Not  to  C(Midemn  the  sons  of  men, 
Did  Christ  the  Son  of  God  appear ; 
No  wea|>ons  in  his  hands  are  seen, 
No  flaming  sword  noc  thunder  diere. 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 
He  lovM  the  race  of  man  so  well. 
He  s^nt  lus  Son  to  bear  our  load 

Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  helL 

3  Let  sinners  hear  the  Saviour's  word. 
Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live ; 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afford, 

His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 

4  *'  Come,  all  ye  weary  fainting  souls. 
Ye  heavy  laden  sinners,  come ; 
I'll  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
And  lead  you  to  my  heav'nly  home. 

"  Ye  shall  find  rest  that  learn  of  me, 
'  Pm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind  ; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea,^ 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wnd. 

"  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 
"  My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 

My  yoke'  is  easy  to  his  neck,    . 

My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light." 

7  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command, 
With  faith  and  hope  and  humble  zeal. 
Resign  our  spmtsto  thy  hand. 
To  rule  and  gu\de  w^  ^t^^  \fiSi. 


(( 
(( 


'H^K'^t^- 
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HYMN  CLXXXIII.     Common  Metre.     # 
Sinai  and  SionT 

1  No  T  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire  and  smoke ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill. 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  \vords  declare  his  will. 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  cloth -d  in  light ! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just. 
Whose  faith  is  tum'd  to  sight ! 

4  Behold  the  blest  assembljr  there. 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven ! 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiv'n. 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead, 

But  one  communion  make ;   ^ 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  oi  his  grace  partake. 

6  In  such  society  as  this 

,  My  weary  soul  wou  d  rest ; 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  is, 
Must  be  for  ever  blest. 

HYMN  CLXXXIV.     Common  Metre.      ks 
On  the  Death  of  a  Minister. 

f  Now  let  our  drooping  hearts  tevwe^ 
And  all  our  tears  be  dry : 
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Why  should  those  eyes  be  drown'd  in  grief, 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  What  though  the  gloomy  tyrant  death 

Doth  God's  own  house  invade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
Be  number'd  with  the  dead  ? 

3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust, 

The  aged  and  the  young ; 
Th^  watchful  eye  in  darkness  clos'd, 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue ; 

4  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives, 

New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  hand  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart. 

5  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"  My  church  shall  safe  abide  ; 

"  For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own, 

"  Whose  souls  in  me  confide." 

6  Through  ev'ry  scene  of  life  and  death 

This  promise  is  our  trust ; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  song 
When  we  are  laid  in  dust. 

Doddridge. 

HYMN  CLXXXV.     Common  Metre. 
The  Intercession  of  Christ, 

1  Now  let  our  humble  faith  behold 

Our  great  High  Priest  above, 
And  celebrate  his  constant  care 
And  sympathetick  love : 

2  Exalted  to  his  Father's  throne. 

With  matchless  honours  crown'd  i 
And  Lord  of  a5Vl\v^  2ccv!g^\0«.\\ci^x^ 
Who  wait  tV\e  thtOYifc  ^oww^« 
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3  The  names  of  all  the  saints  he  bears, 

Engraven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  saint  complain 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  characters  shall  firm  remain 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems  and  monuments  and  crowns 
Arc  moulder'd  into  dust. 

Doddridge. 

■    ■■.<.  —  ll^..!..!^  ■■  II  II  I. II  -■11^ 

HYMN  CLXXXVI:     Common  Metre,       # 
God's  Love  to  his  Church. 

1  Now  shall  my  inward  joys  arise 

And  burst  into  a  song : 
Alnughty  love  inspires  my  heart, 
And  pleasures  tune  my  tongue. 

2  God,  on  his  thirsty  Sion  hill, , 

Some  mercy-drops  has  thrown,^ 
And  solemn  oaths  have  bound  his  love 
To  show'r  salvation  down. 

3  Why  do  we  then  indulge  our  fears, 

Suspicions  and  complaints  ? 
Is  he  a  God !  and  shall  his  grace 
Grow  weary  of  his  saints  ? 

4  Can  a  kind  mother  e'er  forget 

The  object  of  h^r  care  ? 
Among  a  thousand  tender  thoughts, 
Her  suckling  have  no  share  ? 

5  "  Yet,  (saiththe  Lord)  should  nature  cK^s\^> 

"  And  mothers  monsters  ptov^^ 
"  Sion  still  dwells  upon  t\\Q  YveaxV 
"  O/everlastmg  love. 
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6  "Deep  on  the  palms  of  both  my  habds 
"I  have  engrav'd  her  name ; 
"  My  hands  shall  raise  hef  ruin'd  walls, 
**  And  build  her  broken  frame." 

HYMN  CLXXXVII.    Long  Metre.        # 
The  Gbry  and  Grace  of  Christ. 

1  Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song  I 
AwdLe,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  tongue ; 
Hosanna  to  th'  eternal  Name, ' 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  inlesus'  face. 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 
Has  all  his  noblest  works  outdone. 

3  The  si>acious  earth,  and  spreadii^  flood. 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God ; 
And  thy  rich  gtories  from  afar, 
^arkle  in  ev'ry  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  thy  Son  a  glory  shines. 
Drawn  out  in  far  superior  lines ; 
The  lustre  of  redeeming  grace 
Outshines  the  beams  of  nature's  face. 

5  Grace !  'tis  a  pure  celestial  theme. 
Our  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name ! 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 
Ye  heav'ns,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

^  O  may  we  reach  that  glorious  place. 
Where  we  shall  see  him  face  to  face ; 
Where  all  bis  samX.^,  ftom  ^th  restored, 

-Shall  be  for  evec  w\\!tvxVvb\iiQ!cdL\ 
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HYMN  CLXXXVIII.     Long  Metre.        ♦ 
Glory  to  Christ,  our  Priest  and  King. 

i  Now  to  tlie  Lord,  who  makes  us  know 
The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below, 
And  ^trains  of  nobler  praise  above.  ^ 

2  'Twas  he  who  cleans'd  us  from  our  sins, 
And  wash'd  us  in  his  precious  blood ; 
^Tis  lie  who  makes  us  priests  and  kings, 
And  brings  us,  rebels,  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jesus,  our  eternal  King, 
Be  universal  powV  confessed. 
And  ev'ry  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes ! 
And  ev'ry  eye  shall  see  him  move  !^ 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierc'd  him  once, 
Then  he  displays  his  pard'ning  love,  x 

5  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail, 
Whilst  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day  ; 
Come,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  promise  fail, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

Watts. 

HYMNCLXXXIX.     Long  Metre.         ♦ 
Salvation  by  Grace.^ 

1  Now  to  the  povv'r  of  God  supreme 
Be  everlasting  honours  giv'n ; 

He  saves  froifi  an,  we  bless  his  name. 
And  calls  our  wand'ring  feet  to  UeaN'tv* 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts. 
But  of  his  own  abundant  grace, 

33^' 
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He  works  salvation  in  our  hdarts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  'Twas  his  own  purpose  that  beguii 
To  rescue  sinners  doom'd  to  die ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
Before  he  ^read  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  last, 

And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known ; 
Declares  the  great  transactions  past. 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies,  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powVs  of  hell  destroy  ; 
Rising,  he  brought  our  heav'n  to  light. 
And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 

__________  Watts. 

HYMN  CXC.     Common  Metre.  # 

Divine  Goodness  in  Afflictions. 

1  Now  to  thy  heav'nly  Father's  praise. 

My  heart,  thy  tribute  bring ; 
That  goodness  which  prolongs  my  days, 
With  grateful  pleasure  sing. 

2  Whene'er  he  sends  afflicting  pains. 

His  mercy  holds  the  rod  ; 
His  pow'rful  word  the  heart  sustains, 
And  speaks  a  faithful  God., 

3  A  faiAful  God  is  ever  nigh. 

When  humble  grief  imi^lores ; 
His  ear  attends  each  plaintive  si^, 
He  pides  and  restores. 

4  My  grateful  sou\wo\MV\iTsMv5\]8TO^ 
Jfter  tribute  to  lixg  to wiR  •> 
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Accept  the  wish,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  make  thy  goodness  known. 

5  O  be  the  life,  thy  hand  restores, 

Devoted  to  thy  praise ! 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  powers, 
To  thee,  my  future  days* 

6  Thy  soul-enliv'ning  grace  impart, 

A  warmer  love  inspire ; 
And  be  the  breathings  of  my  heart, 
Dependence  and  desire. 

Mrs.  Steblie. 

'"  ■  ■    '  ■■ — — —         ■ "'    'I         \ 

HYMN  CXCT.         Commofk  Metre.      #  or  b 

Winter. 

1  Now  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 

Encircling  nature  round : 
How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plains, 
With  verdure  lately  crown'd ! 

2  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams, 

And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping,  lifeless  nature  seems 
An  emblem  of  my  heart : 

3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns, 

In  night's  dark  mantle  clad, 

Confin'd  in  told,  inactive  chains, 

How  desolate  and  sad !      * 

4  Ere  long  the  sun,  with  genial  ray, 

Shall  cheer  the  mourning  earth ; 
And  bloomiiig  flow'rs,  and  Verdure  gay» 
Renew  their  annual  birth, 

?  So,  if  my  souVs  Ixight  Suiv  Verop^xt 
His  a ii-enii v'ning  smWe  > 
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The  vital  ray  shall  cheer  my  heart. 
Till  then  a  frozen  soil. 

6  Then  faith  and  hope  and  love  shall  rise, 

Renewed  to  lively  bloom, 
And  breathe,  accepted  to  the  skies, 
Their  humble,  sweet  perfume. 

7  Great  Source  of  light!  thy  beams  display, 

My  drooping  joys  restore. 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day. 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

Mrs.  Stbble. 

^^  -  -         I  tr —  ~" 

'  .  HYMN  CXCII.      Common  Metre.       ♦  j 

Charity. 

1  O  charity!  thou  heavenly  grace  ! 

AH  tender,  soft  and  kind  ! 
A  Friend  to  all  the  human  race, 
To  all  that's  good  inclined  ! 

2  The  man  of  charity  extends 

'To  all  his  liberal  hand  ; 
His  kindred,  neighbours,  foes  and  friends, 
His  pity  may  command. 

3  He  aids  the  poor  in  their  distress, 

He  hears  when  they  complain  ; 
With  tender  heart  delights  to  bless, 
And  lessen  all  their  pain. 

4  The  sick,  the  prisoner,  i>oor  and  blind. 

And  all  the  sons  of  grief, 
In  him  a  benefactor  find ; 
He  loves  to  give  relief. 

S  ^Tis  love  that  tcvaJke^  T^vgtfm  ^«^sl^ 
.        ^Tis  love  tt»X  TOsJK.e^  >^%  tv^^ 
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With  willing  mind  and  ardent  feet, 
To  yonder  happy  skies. 

6  Then  let  us  all  in  love  abound, 
And  charity  pursue ; 
Thus  shall  we  be  with  glory  crown'd, 
And  love  as  angels  do. 

P&OVD. 


HYMNCXCIII.     Long  Metre.     #  or  5 
Longing^  for  Heaven. 

1  O  COULD  I  soar  to  worlds  above. 
That  blessed  state  of  peace  ?«id  love, 
How  gladly  would  I  mount  and  fly 
On  angels'  wmgs  to  joys  on  high ! 

2  But  ah !  still  longer  must  I  stay, 

Ere  darksome  night  is  changed  to  day ; 
More  crosses,  sorrows,  conflicts  bear, 
Expos'd^o  trials,  pains  and  care. 

3  Well,  let  these  troubles  still  abound, 

•  Let  thorns  and  briars  fill  the  ground ; 
Let  storms  and  tempests  dreadful  come. 
Till  I  arrive  at  heav'n,  my  home  : 

4  My  Father  knows  what  road  is  best. 
And  how  to  lead  to  peace  and  rest ; 
To  him  I  cheerful  give  my  all, 

Qo  where  he  leads,  and  wait  ms  call : 

5  When  he  commands  my  soul  away. 
Not  kingdoms  then  shall  tempt  my  stay ; 
With  rapture  I  shall  wake,  and  rise 

To  join  my  iriends  above  the  ^kk:^« 
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HYMN  CXCIV.     Common  Metre.        « 

The    univenal  Extent   of    Christ's   Kingdom. 

Isaiah  ii.  2,  4. 

1  O'er  mountain  tops,  the  mount  of  God, 

In  latter  days,  shall  rise 

Above  the  summits  of  the  hills/ 

And  draw  the  wondVing  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow  ; . 
Up  to  the  mount  of  God,  they  say. 
And  to  his  house  we'll  go. 

3  The  beams  that  shine  from  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  ev'ry  land ; 
The  King,  who  reigns  in  Salem's  tow'rs, 
Shall  the  whole  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  he  shall  jiidjge, 

His  judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
And  crush  the  sinner's  pride. 

5  No  war  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  strife. 

Disturb  those  happy  years ; 
Toplough-shares  men  shall  beat  their  swords, 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

6  No  longer  hosts,  encountering  hosts. 

Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore ; 
They'll  lay  the  martial  trumpet  by. 
And  study  war  no  more. 

Scotch  Paraphrases. 

— — ~  —  -  -   -   — — 1 

HYMN  CXCV.       'Common  Metre.      ♦  or  b 
Obedience  to  God  our  Father. 

i  O  Go i>,  my  ¥sit\)£T, \  ^d^ox^ 
That  all  comtMLXv6\v\^  t^saxiv^  % 


HYMN  196. 155 

It  will  my  soul  to  life  restore, 
And  kindle  all  my  flame. 

2  Entire,  I  bow  at  thy  commands, 

Mv  filial  homage  pay ; 
Witn  heart  and  life,  witfi  tongue  and  hands, 
ril  cheerfiilly  obey. 

3  I'll  wilfully  no  more  trangress, 

As  I  too  oft  have  done ; 
But  ev'rj^  sinful  thought  suppress. 
Each  sinful  action  shuri. 

4  Each  day  I  live,  Pll  seek  with  care. 

My  Father  well  to  please ; 
And  in  this  course  will  persevere, 
By  thine  assisting  grace. 

5  Thus  will  I  my  relation  claim, 

And  call  myself  thy  son  ; 
And  whilst  I  bear  the  glorious  name, 
My  Father's  rights  will  own. 

6  I  will ;  but  thou  must  strength  impart. 

This  promise  to  fulfil ;    , 
Lord,  write  thy  law  upon  my  heart. 
That  I  may  do  thy  will. 

HYMNCXCVI.     Long  Metre,        ^  or  b 
Brotherly  Love. 

O  God,  our  Father  and  our  King, 
Of  all  we  have  or  hope,  the  spring ; 
Send  down  thy  l^pirit  from  above, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  holy  love. 

May  we  from  ev'ry  act  abstain 
That  hurts,  or  gives  our  neighboui:  ^^^^ 
And  ev'ry  secret  wish  suppress 
That  would  abridge  his  haq^ViQ^Si^  ^ 


..  w: 
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3  Still  may  we  find  our  hearts  inclined 
To  act  the  friend  to  all  mankind ; 
Still  seek  their  safety,  health  and  ease. 
Their  virtue  and  eternal  peace. 

4  With  pity  may  our  breast  overflow. 
When  we  behold  a  wretch  in  wo ; 
And  bear  a  sympathizing  part 
With  all  who  are  of  heavy  heart. 

5  Let  love  in  all  our  conduct  shine. 
An  image  fair,  though  feint,  of  thine ; 
Thus  may  we  his  disciples  prove      ^ 
Who  came  to  manifest  thy  love, 

Salisbury  Collection. 

HYMN  CXCVII.     Cofnmon  Metre.         « 

*fB  DRUM, 
A  general  Hymn  of  Praise. 

1  O  God,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 
'     That  thou  the  only  Lord 

And  everlasting  Father  art, 
By  all  the  earth  ador'd. 

2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud, 

To  thee  the  powVs  on  high. 
Both  Cherubim  and  Seraphim, 
Continually  do  cry : 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heav'nly  hosts  obey ! 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  thy  majestick  sway. 

4  Th'  apostles'  glorious  company, 

And  prophets  ctovnx'd  with  light, 
With  all  ti\e  TOartyr^'  tvoVAfcV^^x.^ 
Thy  constant  pi«ksfct^c;\\fc- 
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5  The  holy  Church  throughout  the  world, 

O  Lord,  confesses  thee, 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art. 
Of  boundless  nuyesty. 

6  Thy  honoured,  true,  and  only  Son,. 

And  Holy  Ghost,  the  springs 
Of  never  ceasing  joy  ;0  Chnst, 
Of  glory  thou  art  King. 

Pateick. 

HYMN  CXCVIII.     Long  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Glory  and  Safety  of  the  Church. 

^  O  KAPPY  Church,  celestial  bride. 
Thy  Husband  will  with  thee  reside ; 
With  matchless  glory  thou  shalt  shine, 
In  robes  of  honour  all  divine. 

2  Silver  and  gold  her  happy  drcss. 
Truth,  meekness,  love  and  righteousness ; 
Holy  without,  and  pure  withm,^ 

Free  from  the  guilt  of  reigning  sin. 

3  Her  laws  and  doctrines  just  £Uid  right, 
Her  pries^  the  ministers  of  light ; 
Her  order  from  the  courts  above, 
And  all  her  service  done  in  love. 

4  Her  discipline  is  from  the  word, 
Her  head  and  ruler  is  the  Lord  ; 
Her  sons  and  daughters  all  agree, 
And  live  in  peace  and  charity. 

5  Her  journey  is  the  holy  way 
Which  leads  to  everlasting  day ; 
And  her  eternal  sure  rewanl, 
A  crown  ot glory  with  the  Lon\% 


Vu^"«^- 
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HTMN  CXCIX.     Common  Metre.  # 

The  Ways  of  Wisdom. 

1  O  HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears 

Instruction's  f^thful  voice ! 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  Her  treasures  are  of  more  esteem 

Than  east  or  west  unfold ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  aH  their  mines  of  gold. 

3  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 

A  length  of  happy  days ; 
Riches,  with  splendid  honours  join'd, 
Her  left  hand  full  displays. 

4  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

In  pleasure's  padi  to  tread ; 
A  crown  of.  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labours  rise, 

So  her  rewards  increase  ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

Scotch  Paraphrase. 


HYMN  CC.     Common  Metre,       ♦  or  b 
Filial  Submission. 

1  O  Lord,  my  best  desires  fulfil. 
And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  IsVvdx^^x.^^  ^^xcvmand, 
Whose  love  foTtefid!^  tk^  feaore.'^ 
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Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  te£irs  ? 

3  No,  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  thee, 
Who  never  bast  a  gift  withheld, 
,     Nor  wilt  withhold,  from  me. 

COWPEE. 

4  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  will, 

For  thou  art  good  and  wise ;        ' 
Let  ev'ry  anxious  thought  be  still. 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rise. 

5  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darkest  ^oom. 

And  bid  me  wait  serene, 
Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom,  ' 
And  brighten  all  the  scene. 

6  My  Father!  O  permit  my  heart 

To  plead  her  humble  claim,  ^ 
And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  impart, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

Mrs.  Steele. 


HYMN  CCI.     Common  Metre.  # 

A  Morning  or  Evening  Hymn. 

1  On  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God, 

My  waking  thoughts  attend ; 
In  whom  are  founded  all  my  hopes, 
In  whom  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost. 

Thy  boundless  love  surveys ;    ^ 
And,  fir'd  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares* 
Her  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  When  evening  slumbers  prestos  e^j^s 
With  thy  protection  bleat. 
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In  peace  and  safety,  I  commit 
My  weary  limbs  to  rest 

4  My  spirit,  in  thy  hands  secure, 

Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
FcMT,  whether  waking  or  asleep^ 
Thou,  Lord,  art  with  me  still. 

5  Then  will  I  daily  to  the  world 

Thy  wondrous  acts  procbim  ; 
Whilst  all  with  me  shall  praises  sing, 
And  bless  thy  sacred  name. 

6  At  mom,  at  noon,  at  night,  I'll  still 

Thegrowing  work  pursue ; 
And  thee  alone  will  praise,  to  whom 
Eternal  praise  is  dfue. 

Liverpool  Collection. 

■     ^j     11.1         ~~   —  ■--  —  ■^-.  — .       ■■     ^^. 

HYMN  ecu.     Common  Metre.  5 

Resignation,  or  Good  out  of  £?il. 

1  O  Resignation  !  heav'nly  pow'r ! 

Our  warmest  thoughts  engage ; 
Thou  art  tl^e  safest  guide  of  youth. 
The  sole  support  of  age. 

2  Teach  us  the  hand  of  love  divine 

In  evils  to  discern ; 
'Tis  the  first  lesson  which  we  need. 
The  latest  which  we  learn. 

3  Is  resignation's  lesson  hard  ? 

On  trial  we  shall  find 
It  makes  us  give  up  nothing  more 
Than  anguish  of  the  mind. 

4  Resign,  and  ditVvep^AxvolYfe 
That  moment  we  travoN^  % 
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The  heavy  load  of  grief  and  care. 
Devolves  on  On  e  above. 

5  He  bfds  us  lay  our  burthen  down 

On  his  almighty  hand ; 
Supports  our  feeble  frame,  and  makes 
Our  weary  feet  to  stand. 

6  What  though  we're  swallow'd  in  the  deep, 

And  billows  round  us  roar  ? 
Like  Jonah  thou  wilt  safely  keep, 
And  guide  us  to  the  shore. 

7  Thy  will  is  welcome,  let  it  wear 

Its  most  tremendous  form ; 
Though  tempests  rise,  we  know  that  thou 
Canst  save  us  from  the  storm. 

YovMCy  altered. 

HYMN  CCIII.     Common  Metre.  (> 

Desire  of  Communion  wilh  God. 

1  O  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  place 

Where  I  might  find  my. God  ! 
I'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I'd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise ; 

What  sorrows  I ,  sustain ; 
How  strength  decays,  and  comfort  dies^ 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  Pd  take 

To  wresde  with  my  God ; 
Pd  plead  for  his  ownmeccy«.^jsikfc^ 
Aaid  plead  my  Savioux^^)c5tocA% 

34* 
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4  My  God  will  pitjr  my  complaints. 

And  heal  my  broken  bones ; 
He  knows  the  meaning  of  his  saints. 
The  language  of  theS:  groans, 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress. 

And  bani^  ev'ry  fear ; 
He  calls  me  to  his  throne  of  grace. 
To  spread  my  sorrows  thCTe. 

Watts. 

HYMNCCIV.    Long  Metre.  5 

On  the  dangerous  Sicknesiof  a  Minister. 

1  O  Thou,  before  whose  gracious  thrcxie 
We  bow  our  suppliant  spirits  down ; 
Thou  know*st  the  anxious  cares  we  feel. 
And  all  our  trembling  lips  would  tell. 

2  Thou  only  canst  assuage  our  grirf, 
And  give  our  sorrowing  hearts  relief; 
In  mercy  then  thy  servant  spare, 
Not  turn  aside  thy  people's  pray  V. 

3  Avert  thy  desolating  stroke. 

Nor  smite  the  shepherd  of  the  flock  ; 
Restore  him,  sinkmg  to  the  grave. 
Stretch  out  tfiine  arm,  make  haste  to  save- 

4  Bound  to  each  soul  by  tender  ties. 
In  ev*ry  heart  his  image  lies ; 
Thy  pitying  aid,  O  God,  impart. 

Nor  rend  him  from  each  bleeding  heart. 

5  But  if  our  supplications  fail. 

And  prayers  and  teats  cannot  prevdl, 
Be  thou  Vis  stten^^  \^  la^ou  xv\^  ^gsjj  ^ 
Support  himthtous\ittofc^c«iK3^^^^ 
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>  Around  him  may  thy  angels  stand, 
Waiting  the  sigtml  of  thy  hand, 
To  bid  his  happy  spirit  rise, 
And  bear  him  to  tbK^ir  native  skies. 

Ripponfs  CoUeetion, 


HYMN  CC V.     Common  Metre.    ♦  or  b 

The  Christian's  resolution,  founded  on  Jacob's  tow. 

Gen.  xxviii.  20. 

1  O  Thou,  by  whose  all  bounteous  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Who  through  life's  weary  pilgrimage ' 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led ; 

m 

2  To  thee  our  humble  vow  we  raise, 

To  thee  address  our  pray'r ; 
And  in  thy  kind  and  &ithfiil  hand 
Deposite  all  our  care. 

3  If  thou,  through  each  perplexing  path, 

Wilt  be  our  constant  guide ; 
•  If  thou  wilt  daily  food  supply, 
And  raiment  wilt  provide ; 

4  If  thou  wilt  spread  thy  shield  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  safe  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace ; 

5  To  thee,  as  to  our  covenant  God, 

Ourselves  we  will  resign ; 
And  count  that  all  on  earth  we  have, 
And  e'en  our  Ufe  is  thine. 
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HYMN  CCVI.     Common  Metre. 

The  contrite  Heart. 

v 

1  O  Thou  J  wHose  tender  mercy  hears 

Contrition's^  humble  sigh ; 
Whose  hand,  indulgent^  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weepmg  eye ! 

2  See !  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wand'rer  mourn  ; 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said-— Return  ? 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail, 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  ? 
O  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail. 
This  only  safe  retreat ! 

4  Absent  from  thee,  my  guide,  my  light, 

Without  one  cheering  ray, 
Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  ni 
How  desolate  my  way  ! 

5  O  shine  on  this  benighted  heart. 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine  ! 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

6  Thy  presence  only  can  bestow 

Delights  which  never  cloy  ; 
Be  this  my  comfort  here  below, 
And  my  eternal  joy. 

Mrs.  Stei 

HYMNCCVII.     Long  Metre.        #.  o 
The  Importance  of  Time. 
i    O  TIME,  how  feVf  tVvV  N2\\^fc  v^€y^\ 

Ho  w  few  wVtt  ^stimvA^  ^  ^«^  ^ 

E 
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Days,  months  and  years  are  rolling  on, 
The  soul  neglected  and  undone. 

2  In  painful  cares  or  empty  joys 
Our  life  its  precious  hours  destroys ; 
Whilst  death  stands  watching  at  our  side, 
Eager  to  stop  the  living  tide. 

3  Was  it  for  this,  ye  mortal  race. 

Your  Maker  gave  you  here  a  place  ?      ^ 
Was  it  for  this,  his  thought  designed 
The  frame  of  your  immortal  mind  ? 

4  For  nobler  cares,  for  joys  sublime, 
He  fashion^  all  the  sons  of  time ; 
Pilgrims  on  earth,  but  soon  to  be 

r  The  heirs  (^  immc»tality. 

5  This  season  of  your  being,  know, 
Is  giv'n  to  you,  your  seeds  to  sow ; 
Wisdom  and  folly  *$  differing  grain 
In  future  worlds  is  bliss  and  pain. 

6  Then  let  me  ev'ry  day  review. 
Idle  or  busy,  search  it  dirough ; 
And  whilst  probation's  minutes  last, 
Let  ev'ry  day  amend  the  past. 

Scott. 

" ■  ■   I '  >i.     ■         ■'     ■■  '      1'     ■  ■  -•' 

HYMN  CCVllI.     Common  Metre.    «orb 

Prudence. 

I  O  'tis  a  lovdy  thing  to  see 
A  man  of  prudent  heart ! 
Whose  thoughts  and  lips  and  life  agree 
To  act  a  useful  part. 

52  When  envy,  strife  and  \V2i^\ie5SSv 
In  Iktk  angry  sou\S) 
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Mark  how  the  sons  of  peace  come  in, 
And  quench  the  kindling  coals. 

3  Their  minds,  are  humble,  mild  and  meek, 
'  Nor  does  their  anger  rise  ; 

Not  passion  moves  their  lips  to  speak. 
Nor  pride  exalts  their  eyes. 

4  Their  lives  are  prudence  mix'd  with  love ; 

.  Good  vvOTks  employ  tiieir  day  ; 
They  join  the  serpent  with  the  dove. 
But  cast  the  sting  away. 

,  5  Such  was  the  Saviour  of  mankind ; 
Such  pleasures  he  pursued ; 
His  manners  gentle  and  refin'd, 
His  soul  divinely  good. 

HYMNCCIX.     Long  Metre.  b 

Importunate  Prayer.    '<  Ask,  and  ye  shall  receiTe.** 

Matt.  vii.  7 J  &c. 

1  Our  Father,  thron'd  above  the  sky, 
To  thee,  our  empty  hands  we  spread ; 
Thy  children  at  thy  footstool  lie. 
And  ask  thy  blessings  on  their  head. 

2  Let  mercy  all  our  sins  dispel, 
As  clouds  before  the  solar  beam  ; 
Our  souls  from  bondage  and  from  hell 
To  liberty  and  life  redeem. 

3  With  cheerful  hope  and  filial  fear, 
In  that  august  and  precious  name, 
By  thee  wdain'd,  we  now  draw  near, 
And  would  the  promis'd  blessing  claim. 

4  Does  not  an  eatt\\\y  ipax^ut  Kear 
The  cravings  otVus  teim\^>:^^QKv*> 
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Will  he  reject  the  filial  pray  V, 

Or  mock  him  with  a  cake  of  stone  ? 

5  Our  heav'nlj^  Father,  how  much  more 
Will  thy  divine  compassion  rise ; 
And  open  thy  unbounded  store 
To  satisfy  thy  children's  cries  ? 

6 '  Yes,  we  ^will  ask,  and  seek,  and  press 
For  gracious  audience  to  thy  seat ; 
Still  hoping,  w^aiting  for  success, 
If  persevering  to  entreat. 

7  For  Jesus  in  his  faithful  word 
The  patient  supplicant  has  blest ; 
And  all  thy  saints  \vith  one  accord 
The  prevalence  of  pray'r  attest.  ^ 

Scott. 

HYMN  CCX.     Short  Metre.      ^  or  b 
Communion  with  God  and  Christ. 

1  Our  heai^'nly  Father  Calls, 

And  Christ  invites  us  near ;  ^ 
With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  my  griefs. 

He  pardons  ev'ry  day ; 
Almighty  to  protect  my  soul, 
And  wise  to  guide  my  way. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are ! 

What  various  stores  of  good, 
Difius'd  from  my  Redeemer's  hand, 
And  purchased  with  his  blood ! 

'  4  Jesus,  my  living  head, 
I  Wess  thy  ^thful  care, 
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My  Advocate  before  the  throne. 
And  my  Fore-runner  there. 

5  Here  fix  my  roving  heart, 
Here  wait  my  warmest  love. 
Till  the  communion  be  complete. 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 

^     Doddridge. 


HYMN  CCXI.     Hallelujah  Metre.        # 

Christ  seen  of  Angels. 

_  < 

1  O  YE  immortal  throng 

Of  ang^  round  the  throne, 
Join  with  our  feeble  song, 
And  make  the  Saviour  known  ; 

On  eartfi  ye  knew    His  wondrous  grace ; 

His  radiant  face       In  heav'n  ye  view. 

2  Ye  saw  the  heaven-bean  Child 
In  human  flesh  array'd ; 
How  innocent  and  mild, 
When  in  the  manger  laid  ! 

And  praise  to  God,    And  peace  on  earth, 
For  such  a  birth,       Proclaimed  aloud. 

3  Ye  in  the  wilderness 
Beheld  the  tempter  spoil'd, 
Well  known  in  ev'ry  dress, 
In  ev'ry  combat  foiPd ; 

Ye  ioin'd  to  crown    The  Victor's  head. 
When  §atan  fled      Before  his  frown. 

4  Ye  kept  a  silent  guard 
Around  his  sleeping  head. 
Till  the  bright  morn  appeared. 
Which  wak'd  him  from  the  dead : 

TAen  roll'd  the  slomfc,    Kr^^^^ot'd 
Your  rising  Lord,      ^VJtv  Ys^  \ss5kmswsu 
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)  When  all  array'd  in  light, 

The  shining  Conq'ror  rode, 
Ye  hail'd  his  rapturous  flight, 
Up  to  the  throne  of  God ; 
And  wav'd  around       Your  ardent  winss. 
And  tunM  your  strings.  Of  noblest  sounGu 

5         The  warbling  notes  pursue. 
And  louder  anthems  raise ; 
Whilst  mortals  sound  with  you 
Their  own  Redeemer's  praise. 
And  thou,  my  soul.        With  equal  flame, 
His  praise  proclaim,        Whilst  ages  roll. 

DopBRiDOB,  •Itered. 

HYMNCCXIL    Long  Metre,    ♦orb 
Patience. . 

1  Patience,  O  what  a  grace  divine. 
Sent  from  the  God  of  peace  and  love ! 
That  leans  upon  its  Father's  hand, 
As  through  the  wilds  of  life  we  rove. 

2  Bv  patience  we  serenely  bear 
The  troubles  of  our  mortal  state ; 
And  wmt  contented  our  discharge. 
Nor  think  our  glory  comes  too  late. 

3  Though  we  in  full  sensation  feel 
The  weight,  the  wounds  our  God 
We  smile  amidst  our  heaviest  woes. 
And  triumph  in  our  sharpest  psdns. 

4  O  for  this  grace  to  aid  us  on, . 
And  arm  with  fortitude  the  breast ; 
Till  life's  tumuluious  voyage  is  o'er^ 
We  reach  the  port  of  en^fiess  tesX.  \ 

.35 
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5  Faith  into  vision  shall  be  brought, 
Hope  shall  in  fall  enjoyment  die ; 
And  patience  in  possession  end  ^ 
In  the  bright  world  of  bliss  on  high. 

Rippon's  Collection. 


HYMN  CCXIII.     Common  Metre.      ♦  or  b 
The  Peace  and  Consolation  of  a  Christian. 

1  Peace,  all  ye  sorrows  of  the  heart. 

And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry ; 
The  christian  ne'er  can  be  forlorn, 
Who  views  his  Saviour  nigh. 

2  "  Let  not  your  sorrows  rise,"  he  says» 
"  Nor  be  your  souls  afraid : 
Trust  in  your  God's  almighty  na^e, 

And  trust  your  Saviour's  aid. 

3  "  Fair  mansions  in  my  Father's  house 

*'  For  all  his  children  wait ; 
"  And  I,  your  elder  Brother,  go 
"  To  open  wide  the  gate. 

,  4  "  And  if  I  thidier  go  before, 
"  A  dwelling  to  prepare, 
"  I  surely  will  return  again, 
"  That  I  may  fix  you  there. 

5  "  United  in  eternal  love, 

"  My  people  shall  remain. 
"  And  with  rejoicing  heart  shill  share 
"  The  glories  of  my  reign/' 

6  Thy  gracious  words,  O  Lord,  we  hear, ' 

And  c(»dial  joys  they  bring ; 
Frail  nature  may  extort  a  §roan. 
But  death  Viaa\os\.  \\.^  ^Xyn^* 
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HYMN  CCXIV.     Common  Metre.         b 
Submission  to  afflictive  Providence^ 

1  Peace,  my  complaining,  doubting  heart, 

Ye  busy  cares,  be  still ; 
Adore  the  just,  the  sov'reigii  Lord, 
Nor  murmur  at  his  will. 

2  Unerring  wisdom  guides  his  hand ; 

Nor  dares  my  guilty  fear. 
Amidst  the  sharpest  pains  I  feel, 
Pronounce  his  hand  severe. 

3  To  soften  ev'ry  painful  stroke, 

Indulgent  mercy  bends ; 

And  unrepining  when  I  plead, 

His  gracious  ear  attends. 

4  Let  me  seflect  with  humble  awe, 

Whene'er  my  heart  complains ; 
Compar'd  with  what  my  sins  deserve, 
How  easy  are  my  pains ! 

5  Great  sovereign  Lord,  I  own  thy  hand. 

Thou  jiist  and  wise  and  kind ; 
Be  ev'ry  anxious  thought  suppressed, 
And  all  my  soul  resigned. 

6  From  evil  thou  wilt  good  produce^ 

And  light  from  darkness  raise ; 
Thus  thou  wilt  change  my  grief  to  joy, 
And  turn  my  tears  to  praise. 

Mks.  Steele,  with  addition. 

I  II       «     I  II  I  ■■I  ■— ^— w^M. 

HYMN  CCXV.      Common  Mare.  b 

The  Triiils  of  Virtue. 

2  Placed  on  the  verge  of  you\i\.XK3  tcvycA- 
Lifers  op'ning  scene  sur\ev^QL\ 
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1  ^wM  Its  ills  of  various 
AflUcted  and  afraid. 

2  But  chief  my  fear  the  dangers  movM 

That  virtue's  path  enclose ; 
My  heart  the  wise  pursuit  approved  ; 
But  oh,  what  toils  expose  I 

3  Forsee,  wluk yether  unknown  wasrs 

With  doubtful  step  I  tread, 
A  hosdk  world  its  terrcnrs  raise, 
Its  snares  delume  spread. 

A  O  how  shall  I,  with  heart  prepar'd^ 
Those  terrors  learn  to  meet  f 
How  from  the  thousaild  snares  to  guard 
My  inexperienc'd  feet  ? 

5  Let  &ith  suppress  esK^h  rising  ^ar. 
Each  anxious  doubt  exclude ; 
My  M^er's  will  has  plac'd  me  here, 
A  Maker  wise  and  good. 

€  Heto  rvy  ev'ry  trial  knows 
Its  just  restraint  to  give ; 
Attentive  to  bdiold  my  woes, 
And  faithful  to  relieve. 

7  Then  why  thus  heavy,  O  my  soul  ? 

Say,  why,  distressful  still. 
Thy  thoughts  with  vain  impatience  roll 
O'er  scenes  of  future  ill  ? 

8  Tho'  ffiefe  unnumber'd  throng  thee  rounAi 

Still  iti  tjhy  God  confide ; 
Whose  finger  marks  the  seas  their  boundi 
And^curos  ^t  toYaxv%\\4t. 
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J  HYMNCCXVl.     Sevens  Metre. 

Praise  in  Prosperity  and  Adversity. 

I  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
^  For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
-■   Bounteous  Source  of  ev^ry  joy, 
^  Let  thy  praise  our  songs  employ. 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 

^    For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield, 
For  the  vine's  exalted  juice, 
For  the  genVous  olive's  use ; 

3  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripen'd  grain, 
Clouds  that  drop  theu*  fett'ning  dews, 
Suns  that  temp'rate  warmth  diffuse ; 

-4  All  that  spring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land : 
All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores ; 

5  These  to  thee,  our  CJod,  we  owe. 
Source,  whence  all  our  blessings  flow ; 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  niise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

6  Yet  should  rising  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  stem,  the  op'ning  ear ; 
Should  the  fig-tree's  blasted  shoot 
Drop  its  green  untiniely  fiiiit ; 

7  Should  the  vine  put  forth  no  more, 
Nor  the  olive  yield  her  store  j 
Though  the  sick'ning  flocks  should  fall. 
And  the  herds  desert  the  stall ; 

8  Yet  to  thee  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise ; 

35* 
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And,  when  ev'ry  blessing's  flown, 
Love  thc«  for  thyself  alone. 

Mrs.  Barbavld. 


m^m 


HYMN  CCXVII.    Lmg  Metre.  # 

The  Old  and  New  Creation. 

1  Praise  to  the  Lord  of  boundless  might, 
With  uncreated  Tories  bright ; . 

His  presence  fills  the  worid  above, 
Th'  eternal  Source  of  light  and  love. 

2  This  rising  earth  his  eye  beheld, 
When  in  substantial  darkness  veiPd; 
The  shapeless  chaos,  nature^s  womb. 
Lay  buned  in  eternal  gloom. 

3  "  Let  there  be  light,"  Jehovah  said. 
And  light  o'er  all  its  face  was  spread ; 
The  world  array'd  in  charms  unknown, 
With  all  its  new-born  lustre  shone. 

4  He  sees  the  mind  obscur'd  widiin 
The  shades  of  ignorance  and  sin ; 
And  darts  fi'om  heav'n  a  vital  ray. 
That  changes  darkness  into  day. 

5  SMne,  mighty  God,  widi  vigour  shine 
On  this  benighted  heart  of  minte ; 
And  let  tlw  glories  stand  revealed 

As  in  the  Savioiur's  face  beheld. 

6  My  soul,  reviv'd  by  heav'n-borii  day, 
Thy  radiant  image  shall  display, 
Whilst  all  my  feculties  unite 

To  praise  the  Lord  who  gives  me  light. 


\ 
\ 
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HYMNCCXVIIL     Short  Meire.  ♦ 

The  Grace  of  God  in  Christ. 

1  Raise  your  triumphant  songs 

To  an  immortal  tune ; 
Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  hath  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  Love 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose^ 
And  bade  him  raise  our  smful  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

4  His  hand  no  thunder  bears, 
Nor  terror  clothes  his  brow ; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below : 

4  But  mercy  filPd  the  throne 

Ofthe  eternal  sky, 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardon  down, 
To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners,,dry  your  tears, 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 
Bo\y  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love, 
And  take  the  offer'd  peace.    ' 

6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call. 

We  lay  an  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  thou  hast  wrought, 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 

Watts. 


HYMNCCXIX.    Common  M€tre.    #ort> 
tor  a  New  Tear. 

Remark,  my  soul,  the  nanow  bounds 
Oftheiwolvingyear**  4 
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How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  round! 
How  short  the  months  appear ! 

2  So  fast,  eternity  comes  on, 

And  that  important  day, 
When  all  that  mortal  life  hath  done 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 

3  Yet  like  an  idle  tale  we  pass 

The  swift  advancing  year ; 
And  study  artful  ways  t'  increase 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  Waken,  O  God,  my  careless  heart, 

Its  great  concern  to  see. 
That  1  may  act  the  christian  part. 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

5  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll, 

If  future  years  arise ;       , 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  waiting  soul 
To  joy  beyond  the  skies. 

Doddridge. 


HYMN  CCXX.     Common  M-Jre. 

Salvation. 

1  Salvation  !  O  melodious  sound 

To  Avretched  dying  men  1 
Salvation,  that  from  God  proceeds. 
And  leads  to  God  again ! 

2  Rescued  from  hell's  eternal  gloom. 

From  darkness^  fire  and  chains ; 
RaisM  to  a  paradise  of  bliss. 
Where  love  with  glory  reigns ! 

3  But  O,  may  a  d'^^ptv'rste  ^\i^^ 
Sinful  and  weaJt  a%TOsafc^ 
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Presume  to  raise  a  trembling  eye 
To  blessings  so  divine  ? 

4  The  lustre  of  so  bright  a  scene 

My.  feeble  heart  o'erbears ; 
And  unbelief  almost  perverts 
The  promise  into  tears. 

5  My  ^Saviour  God,  no  voice  but  thine 

These  dying  hcqies  can  raise ; 
Speak  thy  salvation  to  my  soul, 
And  turn  my  tears  to  praise. 

6  Mv  Saviour  God,  this  broken  voke 

Transported  shall  ]MX)claim ; 

And  call  on  all  th'  anjselick  harps» 

To  sound  thy  glorious  name. 

HTMN  CCXXI.     Camnum  Metre,    ^w  b 
CItfist's  Regird  to  little  Childrai. 

1  See,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand. 

With  all  engaging  charms ! 
Hark,  how  he  c^s  the^tender  lambs^ 
And  takes  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  "  Permit  them  to  approach,  (he  cries,) 

^^  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
"  It  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
"  The  Lord  of  angels  caipe." 

3  Webrin^  them,  Loxl,  with  grateful  hearts, 

Aiid  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Rqoic'd  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  o&pring  be. 


4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear ; 
Ye  children,  seek  ms  fas:.^  % 


178  HYMN  229. 


And  fly  with  tran^ort  to  receive 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

5  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind,    , 
Thy  guardi^  carfe  we  trust ; 
That  thought  shall  heal  our  bleeding  hearts, 
When  weeping  o^er  their  dust. 

DoDDaiDGB. 

HYMN  CCXXII.     Short  Metre.  ^ 

•  Christ  the  Wisdom  of  God. 

1  Shall  Wisdom  cry  aloud, 

And  not  her  speech  be  heard  ? 
The  toice  of  God's  eternal  word, 
i  Deserves  it  no  regard. 

2  "  I  was  his  chief  delight. 

His  everlasting  Son, 
Before  the  first  of  all  his  works, 
Creation,  was  begun. 

3  Before  the  flying  clouds, 

Bef(Mre  the  solid  land, 
Before  the  fields,  before  the  floods, 
I  dwelt  at  his  right  hand. 

4  When  he  adom'd  the  skies, 

And  built  them,  I  was  there. 
To  order  when  the  sun  should  rise, 
And  marshal  ev'ry  star. 

5  When  he  pour'd  out  the  sea, 

Ai^d  spread  the  flowing  deep, 
I  gave  the  flood  a  firm  decree, 
In  its  own  bounds  to  keep. 

6  Upon  the  empty  imi 

The  earth  was  b^AasvO  d.  ^€^  \ 
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With  joy  I  saw  ihe  mansion  where 
The  sons  of  men  should  dweU. 

7  My  busy  thoughts  at  first 

On  their  salvation  ran  ; 
Ere  sin  appeared,  or  Adam's  dust 
Was  fasnion'd  to  a  man. 

8  Then  come,  receive  my  grace, 

Ye  children,  and  be  wise  ; 
Happy  the  man  that  keeps  my  ways, 
The  man  that  shuns  them,  dies." 

Watti. 

HYMN  CCXXIII.     Cmnmon  Metre.        « 
The  Nativity  of  Christ. 

"  Shepherds,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes, 

*'  And  send  your  fears  away  ; 
**  News  from  the  region  of  the  skies, 

"  Salvation's  bom  to-day. 

"  The  Son  of  God,  whom  angels  fear, 
."  Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you  ; 

"  To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here, 
"  But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

"  No  gold  nor  purple  swaddling  band^ 


Nor  royal  shimng  things ; 
A  manger  for  his  cradle  stands, 
-  "  And  holds  the  King  of  kings. 

"  Go,  shepherds,  where  the  Infant  lies, 
"  And  see  his  humble  throne ; 

"  With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 
"  Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son." 

Thus  Gabriel  sang,  and  straight  around 
The  heav'nly  armies  throws  \ 


\ 
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I 


They  tune  their  harps  to  lofty  sounds 
And  thus  concluoe  the  song : 

6  "  Glory  to  God,  who  rdgns  above, 

**  Let  peace  surround  rae  dMth ; 
'^  Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker^s  love, 
'       "  At  their  Redeemer's  birth.*' 

7  Lord,  jshaU  the  angels  have  thdi*  saogSj 

And  men  no  tunes  to  raise? 
O  may  we  lose  these  useless  tongues. 
When  they  forget  to  praise ! 

8  Gkxy  to  God,  who  reigns  above, 
'  Who  pitied  us  fcx'lam ;      ' 
We  join  to  ang  our  Maker's  love, 

For  there's  a  Saviour  bom. 

HYMNCCXXIV.    Long  Metre.  b 

Faith  in  God  in  a  rime  of  Distress.    Habakkuk  Hi.  17,  ]^> 

1  Should  famine  o'er  the  mourning  field 
Extend  her  desolating  reign  ^ 

Nor  ^ring  her  bloominp;  beau^  jddd, 
Nor  autumn  swell  the  np'ning  grain : 

2  Should  lowing  herds  and  bleating  sheep 
Around  their  famish'd  master  die ; 
And  hope  itself  expiring  weep, 
Wlulst  life  deplores  its  last  supply : 

3  Amidst  the  dark,  the  deathful  scene, 
If  I  can  say,  TJie  Lord  is  mine^ 
The  joy  shall  triumph  o'er  tf»B  pain. 
And  glcMy  dawn,  though  life  decline. 

4  ThQ  God  of  mv  ^v^Q(cv\ivea^ 
My  npbler  B&WvnS\  «a&\sb^ 
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s  word  immortal  vigour  gives,  ^ 
)r  shall  my  hope  or  trust  be  vain. 

ly  presence,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  heart, 
lough  ev'ry  earthly  comfort  die  ; 
ly  love  can  bid  my  pain  depart, 
id  rais^  my  sacred  pleasures  high. 

let  me  hear  thy  blissful  voice, 
spiring  life  and  joys  divine ! 
i}e  barren  desert  shall  rejoice ; 
is  paradise  if  thou  be  mine. 

Mrr.  Stbblb* 

HYMN  CCXXV.     Common  Metre.  # 

Christ  the  Supreme  Beauty.    Isaiah  xxxiii.  17. 

HouLD  nature's  charms,  to  please  the  eye, 
In  sweet  assemblage  join, 
11  nature's  charms  would  droop  and  die, 
Jesus,  compared  with  thine. 

ain  were  her  fairest  beams  displayed, 
And  vain  her  blooming  store ; 
er  brightness  languishes  to  shade. 
Her  beauty  is  no  more. 

ut  ah,  how  far  from  mortal  sight 
The  Lord  of  glory  dwells ! 
.  veil  of  interposing  night 
His  radiant  face  conceals. 

)  could  my  longing  spirit  rise 

On  strong  immortal  wing, 

nd  reach  thy  palace  in  the  skies, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Kuig  ! 

There  thousands  worship  at  thy  feet, 
And  there,  (divine  employ !) 

36 
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The  triumphs  of  thy  love  repeat, 
In  songs  of  endless  joy. 

6  Thy  presence  be^ms  eternal  day 
O'er  all  the  blissful  place ; 
Who  would  not  drot>  this  load  of  clay, 
And  die  to  see  thy  face  ? 

Mrs.  Stbble. 

HYMNCCXXVI.     Long  Metre.  ^ 

Faith  in  )God'8  Names. 

1  Sing  to  thej^ord,  who  loud  proclaims 
His  various  and  his  saving  names ; 

O  may*  they  not  be  heard  alone. 
But  by  our  sure  experience  known. 

2  The  great  Jehovah  be  adorM, 
Th'  eternal,  all-sufficient  Lord  ; 

He  through  the  world  most  high  confess'd, 
By  whom  'twas  form'd,  and  is  possessM. 

3  Awake,  our  noblest  pow'rs,  to  bless 
The  God  of  Abrah'm,  God  of  peace ; 
Now  by  a  dearer  title  known, 
Father  and  God  of  Christ  his  Son. 

4  Through  ev'ry  age,  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  his  servants'  pray'r ; 
Nor  can  one  humble  soul  complain 
That  he  hath  sought  his  God  in  vain. 

5  What  unbelieving  heart  shall  dare. 
In  whispers  to  suggest  a  fear  ? 
While  still  he  owns  his  ancient  name. 
The  same  his  pow'r^  his  love  the  same. 

6  To  thee  oiir  so\}l\s  vtv  fcJ\\\v  OTSfc^ 
To  thee  we  lift.  expeOLXJKs  C5t:^\ 
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And  boldly  through  the  desert  tread, 
For  God  will  guard  where  God  shall  lead. 

DODDRIDOB. 

HYMNCCXXVII.   Common  Metre.    #orb 
The  Brazen  Serpent. 

1  So  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 

The  brazen  serpent  high ; 
The  wounded  felt  immediate  ease, 
The  sick  forebore  to  die. 

2  "  Look  upward  in  th'  expiring  hour, 

"  And  live,"  the  prophet  ones  ; 
But  Christ  performs  a  noblet  cure. 
When  faith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

3  High  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung  3 

High  in  the  heav'ns  he  reigns ; 
Here  sinners,  by  the  serpent  stung, 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains.  ^ 

4  When  God's  own  Son.  is  lifted  up, 

A  dying  world  revives ; 
The  Jew  beholds  the  blessed  hope, 
^  i    Th'  expiring  Gentile  lives.  ^ 

Watts. 

HYMN  CCXXVllI.     Long  Metre.  b 

On  the  Death  of  a  Child. 

1  So  fades  the  lovely  blooming  flow'r. 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour ! 
So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly, 
And  pleasure  cmly  blooms  to  die. 

Q  To  certain  trouble  we  are  \xsn\> 
H(9)e  to  jngoice,  but  sure  to  taoxxtt^  % 


HYMN  229. 


Ah,  wretched  efFort !  sad  relief ! 
To  plead  necessity  of  grief ! 

3  Is  there  no  kind,  no  lenient  art. 
To  heal  the  anguish  of  tlie  heart  ? 
To  ease  the  heavy  load  of  care 
Which  nature  must,  but  dreads  to  bear? 

4  Can  reason's  dictates  be  obey'd  ? 
Too  weak,  alas!  her"strongest  aid; 
O  let  religion  then  be  nigh ! 

Her  consolations  never  die.  i 

5  Her  pow'rful  aid  supports  the  soul, 
And  nature  owns  her  kind  control ; 
Whilst  she  unfolds  the  sacred  page. 
Our  fiercest  griefs  resign  their  rage. 

6  Then  gcnde  patience  smiles  on  pain, 
And  dying  hope  revives  again  ;  , 
Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  sorrow's  eye, 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 

7  The  promise  guides  her  ardent  flight, 
And  joys,  unknown  to  sense,  invite. 
Those  blissful  regions  to  explcwe. 
Where  pleasure  blooms,  to  fade  no  mac. 

Mrs.  Steeii. 

HYMNCCXXIX.     LongMetrt,    #orb 
Holinus. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  go^l  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  ^line. 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  vre  best  proclaim  atnnd 
'''he  honours  ot  <Ku;  SavviMt  God  ; 
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^m — . ^_  _     -  ■  ■■     rmw—^^^ 

f  When  the  salvation  reigns  ^vithi^, 
•    And  grace  subdues  the  pow'r  of  sin. 

H  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  deny'd,- 
'    Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 

Whilst  justice,  temp'rance,  truth  and  love,  ^ 

Our  inward  piety  approvc- 

4  Relip^on  bears  our  spirits  up, 

Whust  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faidi  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 

Watts. 

t 

HYMN  CCXXX.     Common  Metre.    '     # 
The  Hope  of  Heaven. 

1  Soon  shall  this  earthly  frame,  dissolved, 

In  death  and  ruin  lie ; 
But  better  mansions  wait  the  just, 
Prepared  above  the  sky. 

2  A  house  eternal,  built  by  God, 

Shall  lodge  the  holy  mind. 
When  once  the  prison  walls  are  broke 
In  which  'tis  now  confin'd. 

3  Such  are  the  hopes  that  cheer  the  jqst. 

These  hopes  uieir  God  hath  giv'n ; 
His  Spirit  is  the  earnest  now. 
And  seals  their  souls  for  heav'n. 

4  What  faith  rejoices  to  believe,  ' 

We  long  and  pant  to  see ; 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 
And  present,  Lord,  with  thee. 

Scotch  Pm^^hciyBiet.     . 

36*  \ 


186  HYMN  231, 232. 


HYMN  CCXXXI.     Common  Metre.    Ihorb 
Haman  Misery  and  diTine  Consolation. 

1  The  days  how  few,  how  short  the  year 

Of  man^s  so  rapid  race ! 
Each  leaving,  as  it  swiMy  flies, 
A  shcMter  in  its  place. 

2  They  who  the  longest  lease  enjoy, 

Have  told  us,  with  a  si^h, 
That  to  be  bom,  seems  little  more 
Than  to  begin  to  die. 

3  Our  hearts  are  fasten'd  to  tins  wcdd 

By  strong  and  num'rous  ties ;      ' 
But  ev'ry  scmtow  cuts  a  string. 
And  urges  us  to  rise. 

4  When  Heav'n  would  kindly  set  us  free, 

And  earth's  enchantment  end  ; 
It  takes  the  most  effectual  way, 
And  robs  us  of  a  friend.  ^ 

5  If  we  presume  to  counteract 

A  sympathetick  God, 
Have  we  not  cause  to  fear  the  stroke 
Of  his  avenging  rod  ? 

6  If  we  resign,  our  patience  makes 

His  rod  a  gtotle  wand ; 
If  not,  it  darts  a  serpent's  sting, 
Like  that  in  Moses'  hand. 

Young. 


HYMNCCXXXII.    Long  Metre,        * 
Divine  Providence  towards  Mm  and  Beait. 

i  The  eardian!S,^^'&^!"ea>»*^^s«ssft. 
Tli^  great  CTeai'cseaViN^\fw3i5M5o.v 


I 
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He  gives  the  sun  his  genial  pmvY, 
And  sends  die  soft  refreshing  show'r. 

2  The  ground  widi  plenty  blooms  again, 
And  yields  her  various  fruits  to  men ; 
To  men,  who  fit>m  thy  bounteous  band 
Receive  the  gifts  of  ev'iy  Isbid. 

3  Nor  to  the  human  race  alone  ^ 
Is  thy  paternal  goodness  shown ; 
The  tnbes  of  earth,  of  sea  and  air. 
Enjoy  thy  universal  care. 

4  Not  e'en  the  sparrow  yields  its  breath 
Till  God  permits  the  stroke  ^  death ; 
He  hears  the  ravens  when  they  call, 
The  father  and  the  0iend  of  all. 

5  Thy  care,  great  God,  sustains  them  all ; 
Whai  urg'd  bv  hunger's  powerful  call, 
£xpeQtant  of  the  known  suppfy, 

To  thee  they  lift  the  adung  eye* 

,6  To  thee,  in  ceaseless  strains,  my  tongue 
Shall  rsdse  the  mom  and  ev'ning  song ; 
And  long  as  breath  inspires  mv  fi^ame. 
The  wonders  of  thy  love' proclaim. 

■ Liverpool  Cotlection. 

HYMNCCXXXllI.    jMg  Metre.    #orb 
SioM  and  IKoh. 

1  THsGod,  who  once  to  Israel  spoke 
From  Sinsd's  top  in  fire  and  smoke, 
In  ^tler  strsdns  of  gospel  grace 
Invites  us  now  to  seek  nb  &ce. 

2  He  ^ears  no  terrors  oaVualaraw^ 
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It  is  die  voice  of  Jesus' Uood 
That  cdls  U8,  wandVers^  bad 

God's  servant,  Moaes^  quakV 
When  Sbtt's  dmnd'nng  law 
But  Goapd  grace,  with  accent 
Speaks  to  dK  sinner  as  a  child 


4  Haik  !  how  fifom  Calvaiy  it  sounds, 
From  dK  Redeemer's  Ueedin^  wounds: 
'*  Pardon  and  grace  I  &edy  give. 

^  Thai,  anner,  look  to  me  and  five." 

5  What  otfao' arguments  can  move 
The  heart diat  sligfats  a  Saviour's  love? 
O  may  that  heav^  po  wY  be  mt. 
And  cause  dK  stony  heart  to  mdt ! 

6  Else  how  shall  we  thv  presence  bear, 
When  as  our  Judge  thou  shalt  appear ; 
When  slighted  love  to  wrath  shalf  turn, 
And  the  whole  earth  like  Sinai  burn  ? 

Xbwtos. 

HYMN  CCXXXIV.     Common  Metre.    # 
Room  at  the  Gospel  Feast. 

1  The  King  of  heav'n  his  table  spreads, 

And  dainties  crown  the  board ; 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joys, 
Could  such  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men. 

And  endless  life  are  giv'n  ; 
And  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed^ 
To  raise  the  soul  to  heav'n. 

3  Ye  hungry  poor,  who  long  have  stray 'd 

In  arfs  dark  to»^^  cotcv^  \ 
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Come  from  the  hedges  and  high  ways, 
And  grace  will  find  you  room. 

4  Thousands  of  souls  in  glory  now, 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  thousands  more  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 

5  Yet  is  his  house  and  heart  so  large, 

That  thousands  more  may  come ; 
Nor  could  the  wide  assembling  world 
O'erfiU  the  spacious  room. 

6  All  things  are  ready  ;  enter  in. 

Nor  weak  excuses  A'ame ; 
Come,  take  your  places  at  the  feast. 
And  bless  the  Founder's  n^e. 

DODDRIQGX. 

HYMNCCXXXV.     Short  Metre.     #  or  b 
The  L4W  and  GofpeL 

1  The  law  by  Moses  came, 

;     But  peace  and  truth  and  love 
Were  broujght  by  Christ,  a  nobler  name, 
Descending  from  above. 

2  Amidst  the  house  of  God, 

Their  dift'rent  works  were  done ; 
Moses  a  faithful  servant  stood ; 
But  Christ  a  faithful  Son. 

3  Then  to  his  new  commands 

Be  strict  obedience  paid : 
O'er  all  his  Father's  house  he  stands 
The  sovereign  and  the  head. 

4  The  man  who  durst  despise 

The  law  that  Moses  bro\\^> 
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Bdwld  how  teniUy  he  dies 
For  Ms  presumptuous  &ult ! 

5  But  sorer  vengeance  Ms 
On  tbat  rebdfious  race^ 
Wha  hate  to  bear  when  Jesus  .calls. 
And  dare  resist  his{;race. 

•  Watti. 

a,^— — — ^f— — i— —  I    I  I     .1111      ■■■    ■  I    I         III       I— —MM— Hi— —^ 

HTBIN  €CXXXVI.    CommmMun.    *«r|, 
The  Wew  Co*eMiik 

1  "  The  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

"  Shall  stand  for  ever  good,'' 
He  said ;  and  gave  his  soul  to  deaths 
And  seal'd  the  grace  with  blood* 

2  To  thb  new  covenant  of  thy  word 

I  set  my  wcxrthless  name ; 
I  seal  th'  engagment  to  the  L^, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  Thy  light  and  str^gth  and  paid'ning  graces 

And  gloory  shall  be  mine ; 
My  1%  ana  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh. 
And  an  my  pow'rs  be  thine. 

4  Thus  will  I  join  my  soul  to  God 

In  everlasting  bands ; 
And  take  the  blessings  he  bestows, 
'  With  thankful  heart  and  hands. 

Watts  and  Doddaiogb. 

HYMN  CCXXXVII.    Long  Metre.        # 
The  Reward  of  faithful  Servanto.    Daa.  ziL  3. 

i  TH£R£isas\oTvo\x*&^oxViL^\vh]gi^^ 
Resplendent  wit^  eXiernai  ^  v 
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Faith  views  the  blissful  prospect  nigh, 
And  God's  own  word  revesals  the  way. 

2  There  shall  the  servants  of  the  Lord 
With  never  fading  lustre  shine ; 
Surprising  honour !  large  reward, 
Con&iT'd  on  man  by  love  divine ! 

3  How  happy  then  the  truly  wise, 
Who  learn  and  keep  the  sacred  road ! 
How  happy  they  whom  Heav'n  employs, 
To  turn  rebellious  men  to  God — 

4  To  win  them  from  the  fatal  way. 
Where  erring  folly  thoughtless  roves ; 
And  that  blest  righteousness  display, 

Wh  ch  Jesus  wrought,  and  God  approves  ! 

5  The  shining:  firmament  shall  fade^ 
And  sparkhng  stars  resign  their  light ; 
But  these  shall  know  no^  change  nor  shade, 
For  ever  fair,  for  ever  bright. 

6  No  fancied  joy  beyond  the  sky, 
No  fair  delusion  is  revealM  ; 

Tis  God  that  speaks,  who  cannot  lie, 
And  ^  his  word  must  be  fulfilled. 

7  And  shall  not  these  cold  hearts  of  ours, 
Be  kindled  at  the  glorious  view  ? 
Come,  Lord,  awake  our  active  powVs, 
Our  feeble,  dying  strength  renew. 

8  On  wings  of  feith  and  strong  desire 
O  may  our  spirits  dailv  rise  ; 
And  reach  at  last  the  siumng  cVvo\t^ 
Jn  the  bright  mansions  oi  tb&  ^^^^s  \ 
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HTHN  CCXXXVIU.    Common  Metre.    *orb 

Death  and  Keafen* 

1  There  is  a  house  not  made  by  hands, 

Eternal  and  on  high ;  ^ 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  i^tands, 
TiU  God  shall  bid  it  By.. 

2  Shortly  this  f»*ison  oimy  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fail ; 
Then,  oh,  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  b^v'nly  Father's  call. 

3  'Tis  he^  by  lus  almighty  grace, 

That  forms  thee  fit  for  heaven  ( 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place. 
Has  his  own  Spirit  giv'n. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come ; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word  ; 
But  whilst  the  body  is  our  home. 
We're  absent  fi-om  the  LonL 

5  'Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 

But  we  had  rather  see ; 
We  would  we  absent  from  the  flesh, 
-   And  present,  Lord,  with  thee. 

_«___^  Watts. 


HTMN  CCXXXIX.     Common  Metre,      b 
TlMuHiimiliatioii  of  Christ    Isaiah  liu. 

1  The  Saviour  comes !  no  outward  pompj 
Bespeaks  his  presence  nigh ; 
No  earthly  beauties  in  him  sMne, 
To  draw  li\t  c«ct«\  ^^. 
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Fair  as  a  blooming,  tender  flowV> 

Amidst  the  desert  ^ows ; 
So,  slighted  and  despised  by  man. 

The  heav'nly  Saviour  rose. 

They  held  him  as  condemned  by  Heav'n, 

An  outcast  from  his  God ; 
While  for  their  sins  he  groan*d  and  bled 

Beneath  his  Father's  rod. 

With  sinners  in  the  dust  he  lay, 

The  rich  a  graye  supply'd ;  ^ 
Unspotted  was  his  blameless  life, 

Unstain'd  by  sin  he  died. 

His  soul  rejoicing  shall  behold 

The  purckuse  of  his  pain ; 
And  ev'ry  sinner  by  him  sav^d 

Shall  bless  Messiah's  reign. 

He  died  to  bear  the  guilt  of  men. 

That  sin  might  be  forgiv'n ; 
He  Uves  to  bless  them,  and  defend. 

And  plead  their  cause  in  heav'n. 

, '  Scotch  Paraphmes. 

HYMN  CCXL.       Common  Metre.      #  or  b 
The  Resurrection  of  the  Martyn.    Rev.  xn, 

"  These  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they 
Whence  a\l  their  white  array  ?       [shine ! 

How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  V^ 

From  torturing  pains  to  endless  joys, 

On  fiery  wheels  Aey  rode ; 
And  strangely  w^'d  their  raiment  wWte 

In  Jesus'  dying  blood. 

37 
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3  Now  thejr  approoich  a  sqx)tles8  God, 

And  b6w  before  lu8  ttmxie ; 
Hidr  waiUiiw  harm  and  sacred  flonss 
Adore  the  Holy  One. 

4  The  imvdl^d  glories  of  his  &oe 

Among  Ins  sunts  reside ; 
While  the  rich  treasure  6i  has  nace 
Sees  all  their  Wants  supply'dl 

5  Tormenting  thirst  shall  leave  didr  sopis, 

And  hunger  flee  as  &stl 
The  fruit  CH  life's  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  their  sweet  repast. 

6  The  Lamb  shall  lead  his  heavenly  flock 

Where  liyiptg  fountains  rise ; 
And  love  £vipe  shall  wipe  away 
The  sorrows  of  their  eyes. 

Watti. 


I 


HYMNCCXLI.    Long  Metre. 
Tlic  Voice  of  Nature* 

1  The  spacious  firmament  on  high, 

With  all  the  blue  etherial  sk^ ; 

And  spangled  heav'ns,  a  shining  frame. 

Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day. 
Does  his  Creator's  pow V  dbplay, 

'  And  publishes  to  ev'iy  land 
The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

3  So(K)  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  taVesuv  ^  wondnras  tale, 
And  nightly  to  i3afc\^>?itt3N^^as?iBi 
Kepeats  thesXorv  dE\«\»s&w 
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To  manifest  thyself  to  men, 
Hast  set  thy  image  in  thy  Son. 

2  As  the  bright  sun's  meridian  t)laze^ 
Overwhelms  and  pains  our  feeble  sight, 
But  cheers  us  with  his  softer  rays 
When  shining  with  reflected  light ; 

3  So  in  thy  Son,  thjr  powV  divme, 
Thy  wisdom,  justice,  truth  and  love, 
With  mild  and  pleasing  lustre  shine, 
Reflected  from  tny  throne  above. 

4  Though  harden'd  Jews  deny'd  His  claim^ 
And  turn'd  away  their  scomfiil  face ; 
Yet  those  who  trusted' in  his  name,     ^ 
Beheld  in  him  thy  truth  and  grace. 

5  O  thou,  at  whose  almighty  word 
Fair  light  at  first;  from  darkness  shone. 
Give  us  to  know  our  glorious  Lord, 
And  see  the  Father  in  the  Son. 

6  Whilst  we,  thine  image  there  displayed, 
With  love  and  admiration  view,    * 
Form  us  in  likeness  to  our  Head, 
That  we  may  bear  thy  image  too. 

Mason,  altered. 

HYMN  CCXLV.     Commm  Metre.        b 
God  our  Refuge  in  Trouble. 

1  Thou  Refuge  of  my  wearjr  soul. 

On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise. 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  fainting  h(q>e  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 

For^bou  alone  canst  heal ; 

37* 
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Thy  promises  can  bring  relief 
For  ev'ry  pain  I  feel.  ^ 

3  But  when  these  glopnay  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  tacall  thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seenj  to  fail, 
And  aU  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee  ? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  rise  to  thee. 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  ? 
And  can  the  ear  of  sov'reign  grace 
'    Be  deaf  when  I  complain  ? 

6  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still. 

There  shall  my  soul  retreat ; 
With  humble  hope  attend  thee  still,^ 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet. 

Mrs.  Stbkle. 

HYMNCCXLVI.     Long  Metre.  h 

Self-Ezamination. 

1  Thou  vain  intruding  world,  depart !  » 
No  more  allure  or  vex  my  heart ; 
Let  ev'ry  vanity  begone, 
I  would  be  peaceful  and  alone. 

2  Here  let  me  search  my  inmost  mind, 
And  try  its  real  state  to  find ; 
The  secret  springs  of  thought  explore. 
And  call  my  words  and  actions  o'er. 

3  Reflect  how  soon  my  life  will  end, 

And  think  om  vAv^t  \x\y  ^<wa  depend ; 
What  aim  my  bus^  ^o\yg^\&  v^^ 

What  work  is  ^otv^,  ^jx^  W5s^^si  ^^. 
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I  Eternity  is  just  at  hand  ; 
And  sliall  1  waste  the  ebbing  sand  ? 
And  careless  view  departing  day  ?  ' 
And  throw  my  fleeting  time  away  ? 

5  Be  this  my  chief,  my  only  care, 
My  Mgh  pursuit,  my  ardent  pi^y'r— 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blooiL 
A  pardon  seal'd,  and  peace  with  God. 

b  Search,  gracious  God,  my  inmost  heart, 
And  light,  and  hope,  and  joy  impart ; 
From  guilt  and  errorset  me  free, 
And  guide  me  safe  to  heav'n  and  thee. 

Mrs.  Stbblb. 

-  •      >     .  .  ■ 

HYMN  CCXLVII.      Long  Metre.      ^  or  i^ 
Seeking  Christ  the  Shepherd. 

1  Thou,  whom  my  soul adhiires above 
All  earthly  joys  anfl  earthly  love, 
Tell  me,  my  Shepherd,  let  me  know. 
Where  doth  thy  sweetest  pasture  ^ow  ? 

2  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  Rock, 
Which  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock  f 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep, 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

3  The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  see, 
Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  be ! 

A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares,    [tears. 
Bought  by  thy  wounds,  and  groans,  and 

4  His  sacred  flesh  he  makes  my  fixxl. 
And  bids  me  drink  his  precious  blood ; 
Here  to  this  feast  my  soul  will  come^ 
Till  my  Beloved  lead  me  hoipe. 
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HTHN  CCXLVIIl.     Loi^Mdft.    ♦•rt 
Tbe  Vmiqr  cfFoms  witbcMt  Virtie. 

1  Th' uplifii»l  eye  and  bended  knee 
Are  but  ywi  homase,  Lord^  to  thee; 
In  vsdn  our  lipB  tlQr  praise  imdoQg, 
The  heart  a  stranger  to  the  saag. 

2  Can  rites,  and  forms,  and  flaming  zod, 
The  breaches  of  thy  precepts  heal  ? 
Can  &sts.and  penance  reccmcile 
Thy  justice,  and  obtain  thy  smile  f 

3  The  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  mind, 
ThatULfiil,  and  to  thy  will  re^gn'd. 
To  thee  a  nobler  offering  yields. 
Than  Sheba's  groves,  or  Sharon's  fidds^ 

4  Than  floods  of  oil,  or  costly  wine. 
Rolling  by  thousands  to  thy  shrine ; 
Or  than  if  to  thine  altar  lad, 

A  first-beam  son  the  victim  bled. 

5  "  Be  just  and  kind  and  humble  too,  ■ 
"  In  all  you  say,  in  all  you  do ; 

"  To  men,  your  charity  impart, 

"  And  love  your  God  with  all  your  heart." 

6  This  truth,  by  ancient  prophets  giv'n, 
Was  by  thy  Son  confirmed  from  heav'n ; 
And,  deep  engrav'd,  this  great  command 
Doth  on  eternal  pillars  stand. 

Reformed  Liturgy* 

HYMNCCXLIX.    Long  Metre,   .♦orb 
Love  to  God  and  Mun. 

1  Thus  saidi  the  first,  the  great  command, 
"  Let  all  thy  inward  pow'rs  imite 
"  To  love  thy  Maker  and  thy  God, 
"  Witih  sacte^  fetNoxxx  ^»adL  ^^^^^ 
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2  "  Then  shall  thy  neighbour,  next  in  place, 
^^  Share  thine  affections  and  esteem ; 

*'  And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself 
"  Measure  and  rule  thy  love  to  him," 

3  This  is  the  sense  that  Moses  spoke, 
This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove ; 
For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke. 

And  the  whole  law's  fulfilled  by  love. 

4  But  oh,  how  base  our  passions  ^e ! 
How  cold  our  charity  and  zeal ! 
Lord,  fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  fire, 
Or  we  shall  ne'er  perform  thy  will. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CCL.        Long  Metre.  #  or  b 

God  dwelling  with  Uie  humble. 

1  Thus  saith  the  high xmd  lofty  One, 
"  I  sit  upon  my  holy  throne ; 

My  name  is  God,  I  dwell  on  high, 
Dwell  in  my  own  eternity. 

2  "  But  I  descend  to  worlds  below, 
On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too ; 
The  humble  spirit  and  contrite 

Is  an  abode  of  my  delight. 

3  "  The  Humble  soul  my  wwds  revive,  ^ 
I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live ; 

Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find, 
And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 


4  "When  I  contend  against  their  sin, 
I  make  them  know  how  vile  they've  beexv?^ 
But  should  my  wrath  for  evec  ^TOsJte.^ 
Their  souls  would  sink,  beweajii^^  ^^w^ 
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5  O  may  Uiy  pard'ning  grace  be  nigh. 
Lest  we  should  faint,  despair  and  die  ! , 
Thus  shall  our  better  thoughts  approve 
The  mediods  of  thy  chast'ning  love. 

w*r 

HYMN  CCLI.      Common  Melrt.    *$r 
Cbaraclers  of  Christ.     Is>.  xlii.  1,4. 

1  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  who  built  the  he» 
And  bade  the  planets  roll ; 
Who  peopled  all  the  climes  of  earth, 
And  fonn'd  the  human  soul ; 
S  "  Behold  my  Servant,  see  him  rise, 
Exalted  in  my  might ; 
Him  have  I  chosen,  and  in  him 
I  place  supreme  delight. 

3  "  On  him,  in  rich  effu^on  pour'd. 

My  Spirit  shall  descend  ; 
My  truth  and  judgment  he-shall  show 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 

4  "Gende  and  still  shall  be  his  voice, 

No  threats  from  him  proceed  ; 
The  smoking  flax  he  shall  not  quencli, 
Nor  break  the  bruised  reed. 

5  "  The  feeble  spark  to  Bame  he*ll  raise, 

The  weak  will  not  despise  ; 
Judgment  he  shall  bring  forth  to  truth, 
And  make  the  fallen  rise. 

6  "  Theprogress  of  his  zeal  and  powY 

Shall  never  know  decline, 
Till  foreign  lands  and  distant  isles 
fc.     Receive  tb&  law  divine." 


HYMN  252,  253.  203 

HYMN  CCLH.     ComtMn  Metre.    ♦  or  b 
Children  devoted  to  God.         / 

Thus  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

"  ru  be  a  God  to  thee, 
I'll  bless  thy  num'rous  race,  and  they 

Shall  be  a  seed  for  me." 

Abrah'm  believ'd  the  promised  grace, 

And  gave  his  sons  to  God ; 
But  water  seals  the  covenant  now, 

Which  then  was  seal'd  with  blood* 

Thus  Lydia's  house  was  sanctify'd, 

When  she  received  the  word ; 
Thus  the  believing  jailer  gave 

His  household  to  the  Lord. 

Thus  do  thy  saints,  O  faithful  God, 

Thine  ancient  truth  embrace ; 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring, 

And  humbly  claim  the  grace. 

>  Watts, 


HYMNCCLHI.     Lpng  Metre,     ^or^^ 
Christ's  Cotnmission  to  preach  the  Gospel. 

Thus  spake  the  Savioui",  when  he  sent 
His  ministeis  to  preach  his  word ; 
Tney  through  the  world  obedient  went, 
And  spread  the  gospel  of  their  Lord. 

"  Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name, 
Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive ; 
The  gospel  jubilee  proclaim,  ^ 
And  call  them  to  repent  and  live. 

*' The  joyful  news  to  all  impart, 
And  teach  them  where  salvation  lies ; 
Bind  up  the  broken,  bleeding  heart, 
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.  "  Be  wise  as  serpents  where  you  go. 
But  harmless  as  the  peaceful  dove ; 
And  let  your  teav'n-taught  conduct  show 
ITiat  you're  commissioned  from  above. 

J  "  Fredjy  from  me  ye  haw  recdv'd. 
Freely  m  love  to  oUiers  give ; 
Thus  shall  your  doctrines  be  befiev'dt 
And;  by  your  labours,  sinners  live. 

>  "  All  pow'r  is  trusted  in  my  Wids,  . 

^  I  will  protect  you  and  defend ; 
WhUst  thus  you  follow  my  commands, 
I^m  with  you  tUl  the  world  shall  end.*' 


7  Happy  those  servants  of  the  L(x*d, 
Who  thus  their  Mast^'s  \nll  obey !  ' 

.    How  rich,  how  full  is  their  reward, 
ReservM  until  the  final  day ! 

HYMNCCLIV.     Common  Metre.       ^ 
Divine  Goodness  to  Man. 

1  Thy  Wisdom,  pow'r  and  goodness.  Lord, 

In  all  thy  works  appear ; 
But  man  thy  bounties  shall  record, 
Fot  thy  distinguish'd  care. 

2  From  thee,  the  breath  of  life  we  drew. 

That  breath  thy  pow'r  maintains ; 
Thy  tender  mercy,  eve^  new, 
*    Our  brittle  frame  sustains. 

3  Yet  nobld-  gifts  demand  our  praise, 

Of  reason's  light  possess'd ; 
By  revelation's  brighter  rays 
Still  more  divinely  blest. 

4  Thy  providetvee  out  eovss^tatit  g^ 

'  When  threaifxsffvs  ^ces^vm^Rsofe.^ 
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Will  either  threatening  dangers  ward, 
Or  timely  succours  lend. 

5  On  us  thy  providence  has  shone 

With  its  propitious  rays ; 

0  let  our  lips  and  lives  make  known 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise. 

6  All  bounteous  Lord,  thy  grace  impart ; 

O  teach  us  to  improve 
Thy  gifts  with  ever  grateful  heart, 
And  crown  them  with  thy  love ! 

^^^ .  Mrs.  Stsele. 

/HYMNCCLV.     Short  Metre.     *  or  b 
The  Voice  of  Wisdom. 

1  'Tis  Wisdom's  earnest  cry, 

Wisdom,  the  voice  of  God, 
To  young  and  old,  the  low  and  high, 
She  speaks  his  will  abroad. 

2  Within  the  human  breast 

Her  strong  monitions  plead ; 
She  thunders  her  divine  protest. 
Against  th'  unrighteous  deed. 

3  Within  the  holv  place,  '    -^ 

She  calls  with  open  arms ; 
"  How  long,  ye  fools,  will  you  embrace 
"  Folly's  deceiving  charms  ? 

4  "  The  race  of  men  I  love ; 

"  In  mercy  I  chastise ; 
"  Severely  faithful,  I  reprove ; 
*'  Hear,  mortals,  and  be  wise. 

5  "  My  doors  are  open  \vide ; 

"  My  table  spread  within ; 
"  Come  then,  ye  simple,  twxtv  ^i^^^ 
'^And  leave  the  patYvs  6l^\5\* 

.^8 
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My  j  oy s,  unsensual  taste, 
Come,  drink  of  wisdom's  wine  ; 

No  sorrow  poisons  my  repast. 
The  banquet  is  divine. 

7  "  My  ways  are  ways  of  peace, 
"  My  pleasures  never  cloy ; 
"  The  bliss  I  give  w  ill  never  cease, 
"  But  lead  to  endless  joy." 

Scott,  varied. 

HYMN  CCLVI.      Short  Metre.  # 

Preserving  Grace. 

1  To  God,  the  only  wise, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Let  all  tlie  saints  below  the  skies 

Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  *Tis  his  almighty  love, 

His  counsel  and  his  care. 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  ev'ry  hurtful  snare, 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 

Unblemished  and  complete. 
Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
W  ith  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne ; 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace. 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer  God, 

Wisdom  and  pow'r  belongs, 
Immorta\  CTOwwsoCm'aiesty^ 
And  e\et\a^^^  ^wv^^» 
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HYMN  CCLVII.     Long  Metre,  # 

Divine  Preservation. 

1  To  heav'n  my  grateful  soul  ascends, 
Oil  God  alone  for  help  depends ; 
His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard, 
His  grace  the  source  of  my  rewaixl. 

2  Ttie  spreading  skies  by  pow'r  divine, 
In  all  their  radiant  glories  shine ; 
From  his  command,  the  solid  earth 
And  all  its  stores  deriv'd  their  birdi. 

3  Inspected  by  his  piercing  eyes, 

No  threatening  snares  my  soul  surprise ; 
My  faithful  Guardian  never  sleeps, 
My  trembling  feet  he  safely  keeps. 

4  Protected  by  his  pow'riiil  arm, 
Should  dreadful  scenes  ojur  souls  alarm, 
Our  lives  are  safe ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  us  still  from  ev'ry  snare. 

5  He  guides  our  feet,  directs  our  way, 
His  morning  smiles  enliven  day ; 
And  when  the  sun  withdraws  the  light, 
His  presence  cheers  the  shades  of  night. 

Liverpool  Collection, 

^,  I  -  " "^ ■ WMJi _^-^-^,^— ^^-^_,ilJJ 

HYMN  CCLVIII.     Long  Mttre.  # 

Coramunion  with  Christ. 

1  To  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 

That  name,  in  heav'n  and  eartfi  ador'd. 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  praise. 

2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  Vxtfyw 
Arc  weak,  and  languisbAX^,  2axd\^v9  % 
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Far,  br  above  oiir  humble  songs, 
The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues. 

3  Yet  ^vldlst  aroand  his  board  we  meet, 
And  worship  at,  his  sacred  fi^ 
O  let  our  warm  affxrtions  move. 
In  8^  returns  of  grateful  love ! 

4  Yes,  Lord,  we  love  and  we  adore, 
But  long  to  know  and  love  thee  more ; 
And  wnust  we  taste  the  bread  and  wioe^ 
Desire  to  feed  (XI  joys  divine. 

5  Let  fiith  our  feeble  senses  s^ 

To  see  tlqr  wondrous  love  display 'd ; 
Thy  broken  flesh,  thy  bkeding  veins, 
Thy  dreadful  agooizmg  pains. . 

6  Let  humble  penitential  wo. 

With  painful^  pleadng  anguish  flow ; 
And  thy  foi^iving  love  impart 
Life,  hope  and  joy,  to  ev'ry  heart. 

Mrs.  Stiilb. 


HYMN  CCLIX.    Long  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Heavenly  Conqueror. 

1  To  Jesus,  our  victorious  Lord, 
The  praises  of  our  lives  belong ; 
For  ever  be  bis  name  ador'd, 

The  subject  of  each  thankful  song. 

2  Enslaved  by  sin,  beset  by  foes, 
Undone  and  perishing,  we  lay  ; 
His  pity  melted  o'er  our  woes, 
To  save  the  trembling,  dying  prey. 

3  He  fought^  he  conquered,  though  he  fell, 
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He  triumph'd  o'er  the  pow'rs  of  hell, 
And,  by  his  dying,  vanquish'd  death. 

4  Now  on  his  Father's  throne  he  reigns. 
And  all  the  tuneful  choir  above^ 
Resound,  in  high  immortal  strains, 
The  praises  of  victorious  love. 

5  Though  still  surviving  foes  arise. 
Temptations,  sins  and  doubts  appear, 
And  pain  our  hearts,  and  fill  our  eyes. 
With  many  a  groan,  and  many  a  tear ; 

6  Still  shall  we  fight,  and  still  prevail. 
In  our  almighty  Leader's  name ; 
His  strength,  whene'er  our  spirits  fail, 
Shall  all  our  active  pow'rs  inflame. 

7  Immortal  honours  wait  above, 

To  crown  the  dying  ConqVor's  brow ; 
And  endless  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
For  the  short  war  sustam'd  below. 

Mrs.  Steblb. 

HYMNCCLX.         Long  Metre.  b 

The  Lord's  Supper. 

1  'Tw  AS  on  that  dart  and  doleful  night. 
When  pow'rs  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight, 
And  firiends  betray'd  him  to  his  foes : 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blest,  and  brake ; 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  hd  spake  i 

3  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  foe  ^\sv 
Beceive  and  eat  the  Xmsxz  toodi^C^ 

38* 
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Then  took  the  cup,  and  blest  the  urine, 
«*  'Tis  the  new  covenant  in  niy  blood.^ 

4  '^  Ia  mem'qr  of  your  dying  Lad» 
Do  this  Che  ssdd)  till  tiflK  shall  aid; 
Meet  «t  my  table,  and  record 
The  love  of  your  departed  Tiiend.'* 

5  Jesu&  thy  feast  we  celebrate. 
We  slioW  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name; 
Till  fhou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  manriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

^ WattIi 

HTMHF  CCLXL     Cau^mon  Metre.     ^»b 

The  New  Birth.  , 

.    1  Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 
On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
The  carnal  mind  is  all  unclean, 
And  all  its  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouth, 

Without  a  murmVing  word ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord.  ^ 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 

To  justify  us  now ; 
When,  to  convince  and  to  condemn, 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 

Nor  rites  that  Moses  gave, 
Nor  will  of  men,  nor  blood,  nor  birdj» 
The  guilty  race  can  save. 

5  God's  Spirit,  like  a  heav'nlv  wind. 
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Changes  the  heart,  renews  the  mind, 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

6  Our  quicken'd  souls  awake  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
To  heav'nly  thbgs  we  turn  our  eyes, 
And  praise  employs  our  breath. 

7  The  sins  and  follies  of  our  mind 

Are  crucified  and  dead ; 
By  holy  love  our  souls  are  join'd 
To  Christ  our  living  Head, 

Altered  from  Watt«. 

HYMNCCLXII.     Long  Metre.  b 

The  Grave  destroyed. 

1  Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust ; 

.    And  give  these  sacred  relicks  room 
To  slumber  in  thy  silent  dust. 

2  No  pain,  no  grief,  no  anxious  fear, 
Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
Whilst  angels  watch  its  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  S(mi 

Pass'd  through  the  grave  and  blest  the  bed ; 
Then  rest,  dear  saint,  till  from  his  throne 

The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

♦  ->. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom ! 
Attend,  O  grave,  his  sovereign  word  \ 
Restore  thy  trust ;  the  glorious  form 
Will  then  arise  to  meet  the  LordL 
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HYMN  CCLXHI.     Short  Metre.  # 

The  Lord's    Day. 

1  Welcome,  thou  day  of  rest, 

That*saw  the  Lord  iuise ; 
,  Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near 

To  feast  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place, 

Where  Jesus  is  within, 
Is  better  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasure  and  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
Till  it  is  calPd  to  soar  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

Watt8,  varied. 

HYMN  CCLXIV.         Common  Metre.     ♦ 
The  Victory  and  Dominion  of  Christ. 

1  We  sing  our  Saviour's  wondrous  death, 

He  conquer'd  when  he  fell ; 
"  'Tis  finished !"  said  his  dying  breath. 
And  shook  the  gates  of  hell. 

2  "  'Tis  finished !"  oiirlmmanuel  cries, 

The  mighty  work  is  done ; 
Hence  shall  his  sovereign  throne  arise, 
His  kingdom  is  begun. 

5  A  person  so  Avme  V42i&\v^> 
Who  y\ddeAXo>Qfc^i2ifiVv 
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If     ■  I  I  I  ■!  I.      I    .    I      I  »  ^ 

That  he  could  give  his  life  away, 
And  take  his  life  again. 

if  His  cross  a  sure  foundation  laid 
For  glory  and  renown ; 
When  through  the  regions  of  the  dead 
He  passM,  to  reach  the  crown. 

5  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side, 

Sits  our  victorious  Lord, 
ttis  saints  from  sinners  to  divide. 
To  punish  or  reward. 

6  Live,  glorious  Lord,  and  reign  above, 

And  ev'ry  tongue  shall  sing 
The  riches  of  eternal  love,^ 
The  conquest  of  our  King. 

Watts,  vari€d. 

HYMN  CCLXV.     Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
^  Resignation  in  Death. 

1  Whai  cannot  resignation  do  ? 

It  wonders  can  perform  ; 
That  powerful  charm,  "Thy  will  be  done," 
Can  lay  the  louflest  storm. 

2  Haste,  then,  O  resignation,  haste  ! 

'Tis  thine  to  reconcile 
The  mmd  to  death ;'  at  thy  approach 
'       The  monster  wears  a  smile. 

3  What  sight  beneath  the  arch  of  heav'n 

Has  most  of  heav'n  to  boast  ? 
The  dying  saint,  resign^,  serene. 
And  giving  up  the  ghost. 

4  O  for  that  summit  of  my  wish. 

Whilst  yet  I  draw  my  breath. 
That  foretaste  of  eternal  life, 

A  dorious  smile  in  deadvl  I 
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HYMN  CCLXVI.       Common  Metre.      ♦ 
.  Gratitude  for  divine  Mercies.    Part  I. 

1  When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  tlie  view,  Pm  lost 
In  wonder,  love  and  praise. 

2  Thy  providence  my  life  su^tain'd, 

And  all  my  wants  redress'd, 
When  in  the  silent  womb  I  laj^. 
Or  hung  upon  the  breast. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
Efe  yet  my  ieeble  thoughts  had  learn'd 
To  form  themselves  in  pray'r. 

4  UnnumberM  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestow'd  ; 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

5  When  in  the  slippVy  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran. 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  convey 'd  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

6  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  death, 

It  gently  clear'd  my  way  ; 
And  through  the  pleasing  scenes  of  vice 
Where  thousands  go  astray. 

Addison 


r 


HYMN  CCLXVll.      Co?nmon  Metre.        . 
Gratitude  for  divine  Mereies.      Part  II. 

When  pale  with  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 

W  ith  t\fA\t\\  \txvesN''  di  \w^  ^*5>C<^  % 

And  when  \v\  sm  ^xvdi  ^orcc^xN-  ^>\\^^ 

Reviv'd  my  ^owV  mxJcv  ^v^o.^. 
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2  Thy  bounteous  hand  with  wcwrldly  good 

Has  made  my  cup  rtm  o'er ; 
And  in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend 
Has  doubled  all  my  store. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ, 
Nor  IS  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  ev*ry  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew,    ' 

5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  the  time  no  more. 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

6  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 

A  joyful  song  Til  raise ; 
For  O,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

Addison. 

HYMN  CCLXVIII.     Common  Metre.      ♦ 
The  Spring. 

1  Whe  N  Verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale, 

And  blossoms  deck  the  spray ; 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  ev'ry  gale, 
'.  How  sweet  the  vern^  day ! 

2  Hark,  how  the  feather'd  warblers  sing  \ 

•Tis  nature's  cheerful  VQfefc% 
Soft  musick  hails  the  \qv^  9 
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3  How^kind  the  influence  of  the  skies ! 

The  show'rs,  with  blessings  fiaqght, 
Bid  verdure,  beauty,  fragrance  rise. 
And  fix  die  roving  thought 

4  Then  let  msr  wond'ring  heart  confess, 

With  gratitude  and  love,  ^ 
The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to  bless 
The  garden,  field  and  grove. 

5  That  bounteous  hand  my  thoughts  adore, 

Beyond  expression  kind, 
Hath  better,  nobler  gifts  in  store, 
To  bless  the  craving  mind. 

6  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace. 

Thy  heav'nly  gifts  impart ! 
Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 
Spring  blooming  in  my  heart. 

7  Inspired  to  praise,  I  then  shall  join 

Glad  nature's  cheerful  song, 
And  love  and  gratitude  divine 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

HYMN  CCLXIX.      Comihon  Metre.         # 
Strength  from  God. 

1  Whence  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise ? 

And  where's  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  resdess  sin  and  hopeless  fear 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead? 

2  Have  we  forgot  th'  Almighty  hand 

That  form'd  the  earth  and  sea  ? 
Or  can  the  all-creating  arm 
Grow  wearv^  ^^  decay  ? 

3  Treasures  o?  eNet^a&^\v5^TKv^^ 

In  our  JeVvovda  ^^N^  %    ^ 
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He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

Mere  mortal  pow'r  shall  fade  and  die, 

And  youthful  vigour  cease ; 
But  they  who  vi^ait  upon  the  Lord 

Shall  find  their  strength  increase. 

The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings^ 

And  taste  the  promised  bjiss ; 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 

Where  perfect  pleasure  is. 

WaTT8. 

HYMN  CCLXX.        Common  Metre.       # 
Victory  over  Death,  throdgh  Christ. 

When  death  appears  before  my  sight, 

In  all  his  dire  array, 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  fight. 

My  courage  dies  away. 

How  shall  I  meet  this  potent  foe, 
Whose  frown  my  soul  alarms  ? 

Dark  horror  sits  upon  his  brow, . 
And  vict'ry  waits  his  arms.  ^ 

But  see  my  glorious  Leader  nigh  ! 

My  Lord,  my  Saviour  lives ; 
Before  him  death's  pale  terrors  fly, 

And  my  faint  heart  revives. 

Jesus,  be  t!hou  my  sure  defence. 

My  guard  for  ever  near ; 
My  faith  shall  triumph  over  sense. 

And  never  yield  to  fear. 

O  may  I  meet  the  final  hour 

With  fortitude  divine ! 
Sustained  by  thine  almighty  pow'r^ 

The  conquest  must  be  lame. 
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6  Lord,  I  commit  my  soul  to  thee, 

Accept  tlie  sacred  trust ;  . 
Receive  this  nobler  part  of  me. 
And  watch  my  sleeping  dust : 

7  Till  that  illustrious  morning  come. 

When  all  thy  saints  shall  rise ; 
And,  cloth'd  in  thine  immortal  bloom, 
Attend  thee  to  the  skies. 

8  O  let  me  join  their  raptur'd  lays. 

And,  with  the  blissful  throng. 
Resound  salvation,  pow'r  and  praise 
In  everlasting  song ! 

Mrs.  Stbbi.1. 

HYMNCCLXXI.     Long  Metre.  « 

Christ  the  Life  of  the  Soul. 

1  Wh  e  n  doubts  and  fears  prevailing  rise, 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
Jesus,  to  thee,  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

To  thee  I  breathe  my  strong  desires. 

2  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 
And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  die, 
Fix*d  on  thme  everlasting  wwd. 

That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  sky  ? 

3  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives. 
Then  my  immortal  hope  is  sure ; 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives. 
Here  let  me  build  and  rest  secure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 
Immovable  the  promise  stands ; 
Not  all  the  powVs  of  earth  and  hell 
Can  e*er  dissolve  ihe  sacred  bands. 

5  Here,  then,  tov  ^oxA,^^  Xxw^ts^wsr.  ,, 
.     If  Jesus  is  tor  evexxcCwxe^ 
I 
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Not  death  itself,^  the  last  of  foes, 

Shall  break  a  union  so  divine*  Mrs.  Steele. 

HYMN  CCLXXll.     Common  Metre.       b^ 
Thirsting  after  God.    Isa.  zH.  17. 

1  When,  fainting  in  the  sultry  waste. 

And  parch'd  with  thirst  extreme, 
The  weary  pilgrim  longs  to  taste 
The  cool  refreshing  stream ;     * 

2  Should,  sudden  to  his  hopeless  eye, 

A  crystal  spring  appear. 
How  would  tn*  enliy'ning^  sweet  supply 
His  drooping  spirit  ch^er ! 

3  So  longs  the  weary  fainting  mind, 

Oppress'd  with  sins  and  woes. 
Some  soul-reviving  spring  to  find. 
Whence  heav'nly  comfort  flows. 

4  Thus  sweet  the  consolations  are 

The  promises  impart ; 
Here  flowing  streams  of  life  appear, 
To  ease  the  panting  heart. 

5  O  when  I  thirst  for  thee,  niy  God, 

With  ardent,  strong  desire. 
And  still,  through  all  this  desert  road, 
To  ta^te  thy  grace,  aspire ; 

6  Then,  let  my  prayV  to  thee  ascend, 

A  grateful  sacrifice ; 
My  plairttive  voice  thou  wilt  attend, 
.  And  grant  me  full  supplies. 

Mrs.  St9B|.b. 

- . ^ — 1— — 

HYMN  CCLXXIII. ,  Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
The  Discipline  of  God's  Providence, 

1  When  I  review  the  crooked  vrajs^        -*^ 
Through  winch  my  feeX)waN^^x^^     ; 
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I  find  inoesaint  cause  to  bless 
AndloVe^my  guaidian  God. 

2  TfaRMf^  attdie  labyrmthcf  life» 

My  KiDy  be  pursued  ; 
My  wandTingbeart  to  ouick  TttatUfi 
How  tenderly  he  wooM ! 

3  I  raidypbrai'd,  but  cause  I  fixiad 

Ib^  plants  ddfeat  to  bless ; 
Oft  ilasKntied  an  event, 
Wtudb  turned  to  my  success. 

4  Wben  laboring  under  Buicied  ilU 

My  quints  to  sustain^ 

He  kindly  cur'd  with  wbolesoine  dni 
Of  unafibcted  pain. 

5  Somedmes  he  brought  me  near  to  del 

And,  pointing  to  the  grave. 
Made  tenw  whisper  kind  advice, 
And  taught  the  tomb  to  save. 

6  To  raise  my  thoughts  beycwid  where  y 

As  spangles  o'er  us  shine ; 
One  day  he  gave,  and  made  the  next 
My  souPs  delight  resign. 

7  From  what  seem'd  horror  and  despair 

The  richest  harvest  rose ; 
And  gave  me  in  the  will  divine. 
An  absolute  repose. 

Yo 

HYMN    CCLXXIV.     Long  Metre. 
Crucifixion  to  the  World  by  the  Cross  of  Chrii 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  eoYvXerw^X.  o^\  ^VL  xa^j  xjiclde. 
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2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
But  in  the  deatli  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  cf  own  ? 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe, 
Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree ; 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

WATTi.' 

HYMN  CCLXXV.^  Common  Metre.    #  •r  5 
Trust  in  Cod's  Word. 

1  When  sin  and  sorrow,  fear  and  pain, 

My  trembling  heart  dismay. 
My  feeble  strength,  alas,  how  vain  ! 
It  sinks  and  dies  away. 

2  My  spirit  asks  a  firmer  prop, 

I  lean  upon,  the  Lord ; 
My  God,  the  pillar  of  my  hope 
Is  thy  unchanging  word. 

3  On  this  are  built  the  brightest  joys 

Celestial  beings  know ; 
And  'tis  the  same  almighty  voice 
Supports  the  saints  below. 

4  ^Tis  thb  uphdds  th&  To\!iAx\% ^\^mses:&^ 

And  heav'n!s  iinmott2ltexfiy&  \ 

39* 
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Then  let  my  soul  suppress  her  fears, 
My  basis  is  the  same. 

5  Thjr  sacred  word,  thy  solemn  oath 
For  ever  must  remain ; 
I  trust  in  everlasting  truth,  ^ 
Nor  shall  my  trust  be  vain. 

Mrg.  StkbIjE 

HYMN  CCLXXVI.     Common  Metre.    *  or  5 
RepenUnce  and  Pafdon.    Isaiah  \v. 

1  When  sinners  quit  their  wicked  ways, 

Their  evil  thoughts  forego, 
The  God  to  whom  their  steps  return, 
Returning  grace  will  show. 

2  He  pardons  with  overflowing  love ; 
For,  hear  the  voice  divine ; 
My  nature  is  riot  like  to  yours, 

Nor  like  your  ways  are  mine. 

"  But  far  as  heav'n's  resplendent  orbs 
"  Beyond  this  earth  extend  ; 
So  far  my  thoughts,  so  far  my  ways, 
' "  Your  thoughts  and  ways  transcend. 

4  "  Like  as  the  show'rs  from  heav'n  distil, 

"  Nor  t^iither  rise  again, 
"  But  swell  the  earth  with  fruitful  juice, 
"  And  all  its  tribes  sustain ; 

5  "  So  not  a  word  that  flows  from  me 
"  Shall  ineffectual  fall ; 

"  But  universal  nature  prove 
Obedient  to  my  call. 

Where  briers  grew  in  barren  wilds, 
"  Shall  firs  wA  myrdes  spring ; 
^*  And  nature  \!lMo\3i!^\v^  \5X\sv^5^\iia<;sj^d& 


u 
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HYMN  CCLXXVII.      Long  Metre.     #  or  b 
The  Influence  of  the  Divine  Spirit. 

1  Wh  e  n  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh, 
'  'Tis  he  sustains  my  sihking  heart ; 

Else  would  my  hopes  for  ever  die, 
And  ev'ry  cheering  ray  depart. 

2  When  some  kind  promise  glads  my  soul. 
Does  not  his  kind  and  welcome  voice 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  control, 

And  bid  my  drooping  heart  rejoice  ? 

3  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine. 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires, 
Can  it  be  less  than  pow'r  divine 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

4  What  less  than  thy  almighty  word 
Can  raise  my  Impart  from  earth  and  dust, 
And  bid  me  welcome  to  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  tnist  ? 

5  And  when  my  lively  hope  can  say 
I  love  my  God  and  taste  his  grace, 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 
Which  gives  the  vision  of  thy  face  ? 

6  Let  thy  good  Spirit  in  my  heart         \ 
For  ever  dwell,  O  God  of  love ; 
And  light  and  heav'nly  peace  impart ; , 
Blest  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

HYMN  CCLXXVni.     Common  Metre.    ^ 
The  Pleasure  of  Religion. 

1  When  true  religion  gains  a  place, 
And  lives  within  the  m\wd^ 
The  sensual  life,  subdtf  dVs^  ^m:^^ 
And  all  the  soul  reto?^  % 
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a  The  desert  blooms  in  living  green, 
WhiTC  thorns  and  briers  grew ; 
The  barren  waste  is  fruitful  seen, 
And  all  the  prospect  new. 
3  The  storms  of  rugged  winter  cease, 
The  frozen  pow'rs  revive ; 
Spring  blooms  without,  within  is  peaa 
All  nature  seems  alive. 
•i  O  happy  christian,  riclily  bless'd ! 
What  Boods  of  pleasure  roll ! 
By  God  and  man  he  stands  confess'd 
In  dignity  of  soul. 
5  Substantial,  pure,  his  ev'ry  joy ; 
His  Maker  is  his  friend  ; 
The  noblest  business  his  employ. 
And  happiness  his  end ! 
G  Ye  sensual,  worEdly,  proud  and  vain. 
Your  airy  good  pursue  ; 
Let  me  religion's  pleasure  gain, 
I'll  leave  the  world  to  you. 

HYMN  CCL-XXIX.     Common  Metre.    »or 
The  lut  Tempeit. 

1  Whzn  wild  confu^on  wrecks  the  m 

And  tempests  rend  the  skies ; 
Whilst  blended  ruin,  clouds  aiHl  fire, 
In  harsh  disorder  rise ; 

2  Safe  in  my  Saviour's  love  111  stand. 

And  strike  a  tuneful  song  ; 
Myharp  all  trembling  in  my  hand, 
And  all  inspir'd  my  tongue. 

3  I'll  shout  aloud,  "  Ye  thunders  roll, 

"  Atwlal«ake  tha  aviUen.  sky,         ■' 
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**  Your  sounding  voice  from  pole  to  pole 
"  In  apgiy  murmurs  try. 

4  "  Let  the  earth  totter  on  her  base, 

*'  And  clouds  the  heav'n  deform  ; 
"  Blow,  all  ye  winds,  from  ev'ry  place, 
"  And  rush  the  final  storm. 

5  "  Come  quickly,  blessed  hope,  appear, 
"  Bid  thy  swift  chariot  fly ; 
Let  angels  tell  thy  coming  near. 

And  snatch  me  to  the  sky. 

Around  thy  wheels  in  the  glad  throng 
"  I'd  bear  a  ioyful  part ; 
^*  All  hallelujan  on  my  tongue, 
**  All  rapture  in  my  heart." 

M .  Byles. 


ii 

J. , 


HYMNCCLXXX.     Long  Metre,    ♦orb 
To  Christ  the  Eternal  Life. 

1  WttiRH  shall  the  tribes  of  Adam  find 
The  sov'reign  good  to  fill  the  mind  ? 
Ye  sons  of  moral  wisdom,  show 
The  spring  whence  living  waters  flow. 

2  Say,  will  the  Stoick's  flinty  heart 
Melt,  and  this  cordial  balm  impart  ? 
Could  Plato  find  these  blissful  streams 
Among  his  raptures  and  his  dreams  ? 

3  In  vain  I  ask  !  for  nature's  pow'r 
Extends  but  to  this  mortal  hour ; 
'Twas  biit  a  poor  relief  she  gave 
Against  the  terrors  of  the  grave. 

4  Jesus,  our  kinsman  and  our  Lord, 

By  angels  and  by  men  ador'd,  I 

Thou  art  our  life ;  our  souls  in  thee  ^J 

Possess  a  full  felicit>\ 
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5  Let  atheists  scofF»  and  Jews  blaspheme 
Th'  eternal  life  and  Jesus'  name ; 
Yet  our  immortal  hopes  are  laid 

In  thee,  our  Surety  and  our  Head. 

6  Thy  cross,  thy  cradle,  and  thy  throne. 
Are  full  of  glories,  yet  unknown ; 
'Tis  heav*n  on  earth,  'tis  heav*^  above. 
To  see  thy  face,  to  sing  thy  love. 

Watti. 


HYMN  CCLXXXL     Common  Metre.    ♦  or  b 
Mercy  before  Sacrifice. 

^1  Wherkwith  shall  guilty  man  appear 
Before  Jehovah's  throne ; 
Or  how  procure  thy  kind  regard. 
And  for  his  sins  atone  ? 

2  Shall  dtars  flame,  and  victims  bleed. 

And  spicy  fumes  ascend  ? 
Will  these  our  earnest  wish  succeed. 
And  make  our  Grod  our  friend  ? 

3  Should  thousand  rams  in  flames  expire, 

Would  these  thy  favours  buy  ? 
Or  oil  that  should  for  holy  fire 
Ten  thousand  streams  supply  ? 

4  With  trembling  hands  and  bleeding  heart 

Should  we  our  oflfsjiring  slay ; 
Would  this  atone  for  ill  desert, 
And  intake  our  guilt  away  ? 

5  "  No,"  saith  the  Lord,  "  'tis  fruitless  all, 

*'  Such  costly  rites  are  vain ; 
"  No  victims  from  the  field  or  stall 
"  My  favour  can  obtain. 

6    "  But  trUlVv  \.0  TWCCV  ^SV^\v\SSQRfc  ^cnks^  ^ 

"  And  ptoofe  ol  TOKcc^  ^N^  % 
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"  Then  humbljr  walk  with  God  below, 
"  And  you  with  God  shall  live. 

7  "  Hands  that  are  clean,  and  hearts  sincere, 
*'  I  never  will  despise ; 
"  And  cheerful  duty  will  prefer 
"  To  costly  sacrifice.'* 

Liverpool  Collection. 

HYMN  CCLXXXIl.     Common  Metre.      ^ 
The  Nativity  of  Christ. 

1  Whilst  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by 

Near  Bethle'm's  happy  ground,       [night. 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down. 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 

Had  seiz'd  the  troubled  mind,) 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
"  To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  *^  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

"  Is  bom,^  of  David's  line, 
"  The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
"  And  this  ^hall  be  the  sign  : 

4  "  The  heav'nly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

"  To  human  view  display'd ; 
"  But  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing-bands, 
"  And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appear'd  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Address'd  their  joyful  song  : 

6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  otv  Vvi?^\ 
And  to  the  earth  be  x«acfcV 


4t 
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"  Good-will  henceforth  from  heav'n  to  m 
"  Begin  and  never  cease !" 

Patrick,  op  Tatb 


<99  y 


HYMN  CCLXXXIII.     Long  Metre.     #  orb 
Peace  of  Conscience. 

1  Whilst  some  in  folly's  pleasure  roll. 
And  seek  the  joys  which  hurt  the  soul ; 
Be  mine  that  silent  calm  repast, 

A  peaceful  conscience  to  the  last : 

2  That  tree  which  bears  immortal  fruit, 
Without  a  canker  at  the  root ; 
That  Friend  who  never  fails  ti)e  just, 
When  other  friends  desert  their  trust. 

3  With  this  companion  in  the  shade. 
My  soul  no  more  shall  be  dismay'd  ; 
I  will  defy  the  midnight  gloom, 
And  the  pale  monarch  of  the  tomb. 

4  Though  God  afflicts,  PIl  not  repine, 
The  nqblest  comforts  still  are  mine  ; 
Comforts  which  shall  o'er  death.prevail, 
And  journey  with  me  through  the  vale. 

5  Amidst  the  various  scenes  of  ills,      / 
Each  stroke  some  kind  design  fulfils ; 
And  shall  I  murmur  at  my  God, 
When  sov'reign  love  directs  the  rod  ? 

6  His  hand  will  smooth  my  Tugged  way. 
And  lead  me  to  the  realms  of  day ; 
To  milder  skies  and  brighter  plains. 
Where  everlasting  pleasure  reigns. 

Y.'&YiRi4n*8  CoUection. 


HYMN  284.  229 


HYMN  CCLXXXIV.     Common  Mitre.     # 

Devotion. 

1  Whilst  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Pow'r  ! 

Be  my  vain  wishejs  still'd ; 

And  may  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  fiU'd. 

2  Thy  love  the  pow'r  of  thought  bestow'd, 

To  thee  my  tJioughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flow'd ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

^  Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee.  * 

4  In  ev'ry  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  ev'ry  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  pray  V. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favoured  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill  : 
Resign'd,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  wilL 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gath'ring  storm  shall  see  ; 
My  steadfast  h^rt  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  wiU  rest  on  thee. 

Miss  U.  M.  Williams. 

40 
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HTinr  OCLZXXY.     Idmg  M0rt*   *«r|| 


I  Wbis  fiom  dK  shades  <3f8^oQiiQr  n«^ 
WbcB  Ac  ksi  tear  of  hope  is  shed. 

Can  Ud  Ac  soul  return  ID  figJiL 

And  fareriL  Ae  dumber  of  Ae  dead  ? 


2  No  hnsan  akin  dnft  facHt  can  wann, 
Wbidi  die  cold  hiaat  of  natuie  firae ; 
Rccal  ID  fife  die  periA'd  form ; 
TbesBCRiaFdKgnive  diadoae. 

3  Bm  dm,  our  saving  God,  wc  knoar. 

CoRSt  arm  die  mortal  hand  widi  powV 
To  bid  die  stagnant  pulses  flow. 
The  ammating  heat  restore. 

4  Thy  win,  ere  nature's  tutor'd  hand 
Could  with  young  life  diese  limbs  unfold  \ 
Did  the  imprisoned  brain  expand. 
And  all  its  countless  fitxes  told. 

5  As  from  the  dust,  thy  forming  breath 
Could  the  unconscious  bdng  raise ; 
So  can  the  silent  voice  of  death 
Wake  at  thy  call,  in  songs  of  praise. 

6  Since  twice  to  die  is  ours  alone, 
-•Vnd  twice  the  birth  of  life  to  see ; 
O  let  us,  suppliant  at  thy  throne, 
I>evote  our  f€com/ life  to  thee. 

Mrs.  MoBTOS. 
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HYMN  CCLXXXVI.     Lang  Metre.        # 

C  Faith  triumphant. 

Who  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn  ? 
^  'Tis  God  who  justifies  their  souls ; 
^  And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream. 

O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

:i  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell  f 
v.  *Tis  Christ  who  suffer'd  m  their  stead ; 
;   And,  the  salvation  to  fulfil^ 
r    Behold  him  rising  fi'om  the  dead ! 

3  He  lives !  he  lives !  and  reigns  above, 
For  ever  interceding  there ;  ^ 

Who  shall  divide  us  firom  his  love  ? 
Or  what  shall  tempt  us  to  despair  ? 

4  Shall  persecution  or  distress, 
Famine,  or  sword,  oc  nakedness  ? 

He  who  hath  lov'd  us,  bears  us  through, 
And  makes  us  mcx^  than  conq'rors  too. 

5  Faidi  has  an  overconiing  pow'r. 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hdur ; 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope. 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

6  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 
Nor  pow'rs  on  high,  nor  pow'rs  below, 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove. 

Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ  our  love. 

Wattb. 

HYMN  CCLXXXVII.     CM.        ♦  or  b 
Death  and  the  Resurrection. 

1  Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends. 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 
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2  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  16  the  tomb  ? 
There  Jesus'  sacred  body  lay. 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

3  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blessM, 

And  softened  ev'ry  bed': 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  the  dying  Head  ? 

4  Thence  he  arose,  ascended  high. 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way  ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly^ 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

5*  Then  shall  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 
And  bid  our  fiends  arise  ; 
Awake,  ye  nations,  from  the  ground ! 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 

Watts. 

■T«~'~"^T~^ 1 l-fc ■  —  — f-T—   ■        ■  I  ■ 

HYMN  CCLXXXVIII.     C.  M.       #  or  b 

Looking-  at  Things  unseen. 

1  Why  should  the  world's  alluring  toys, 

Detain  our  hearts  and  eyes ;         v 
Regardless  of  immortal  joys,  i 

And  strangers  to  the  skies ! 

2  These  transient  scenes  will  soon  decay, 

They  fade  upon  the  sight ;. 
And  quickly  will  their  brighter  day 
Be  lost  in  endless  night. 

3  Their  brightest  day  !  alas,  how  vain ! 

VVith  conscious  sighs  we  own  ; 
Whilst  clouds  of  sorrow,  care  and  pain 
O'ershade  the  smiling  noon. 

4  O  could  out  xSwciw^V^  "axv^^'v^^^^ 

Above  th^sfc  ^oom^j  ^^^^'s.^ 
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To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades ! — 

5  There  joys,  unseen  by  mcatal  eyes, 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever  blooming  prospect  rise, 
Unconscious  of  decay. 

6  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine 

To  guide  our  upward  aim ; 
With  one  reviving  ray  of  thine 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

7  Then  shall,  on  faith's  sublimest  wing^ 

Our  ardent  wishes  rise,  [spnng 

To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasures 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 

Mrs.  Stxxls. 

HYMN  CCLXXXIX.     Long  Metre.        ^ 

Marriage. 

1  With  cheerful  voices  rise  and  sing 
The  praises  of  our  God  and  King ; 
For  he  alone  can  minds  unite. 
And  bless  with  conjugal  delight. 

2  This  wedded  pair,  O  Lord,  inspire 
With  heav'nly  love,  that  sacred  fire ; 
From  this  blest  moment  may  they  prove 
The  bliss  divine  of  marriage  love. 

3  O  may  they  both  increasing  find 
Substantial  pleasures  of  the  mind ; 
Happy  together  may  tliey  be. 
And  both  united,  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  To  you,  blest  pair,  your  God  hatihf  giv'n  . 
To  taste  the  love  which  reigoa  kvtess^\x\ 
His  gift  with  all  your  povi^t%VK»BBCQN^> 
And  cultivate  diat  virtuoa&\ov^« 
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5  So  may  you  live  as  truly  one ; 
And  when  your  work  on  earth  is  done, 
Rise,  hand  in  hand,  to  heav'n,  and  share 
The  joys  of  love  foe  ever  there ! 

'  '  Proud. 

HYMN  CCXC.     Common  Metre.      ^  or  b 
The  penitent  Thief.  ' 

1  With  deep  contrition,  grief  and  shame, 

The  thief  his  crimes  confes3'd. 
Then  turn'd  his  dying  eyes  to  Christ, 
And  thus  his  pray'r  addressM : 

2  "  When  to  thy  kingdom  thou  shalt  come, 

O  Lord,  remember^  me.  '* 
^-  This  day,  with  me  in  paradise 
Thy  haK>y  soul  shall  be." 

3  Thus  spake  the  Saviour  to  a  wretch 

Who  languished  at  his  side  ; 
Whilst  on  the  fatal  tree  he  hung. 
And  bled,  and  groan'd,  and  died. 

•  4  Jesus,  thou  Son,  and  Heir  of  heav'n. 
Thou  Lord  of  all  below. 
Though  then  unjustly  tiiou  wast  broughf 
To  infamy  and  wo ; 

5  Yet  quickly  from  that  dreadful  scene 

In  triumph  thou  didst  rise, 
Burst  through  the  prison  of  the  grave, 
And  gain'd  thy  native  skies  ! 

6  Exalted  to  thy  Father's  thrcme, 

Pardon  and  life  to  give ; 
The  pet\\\eciLt.\bovi  stUl  dcwst  hear, 

4  fiOX^Tli^^SIQR&.^'riklRW^ 
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HYMN  CCXCI.     Common  Metre.     ^  or  b 
The  First  and  Second  Adam. 

1  With  flowing  eyts  and  bleeding  hearts 

A  fallen  world  survey ! 
See  the  wide  ruin  sin  has  made 
In  one  unhappy  day.  ' 

2  Adam,  in  God*s  own  image  fcMrm'd, 

See  from  his  God  estranged ! 
And  all  the  joys  of  paradise 
For  guilt  and  horror  chang- d ! 

3  This  fatal  heritage  bequeathed 

To  all  his  helpless  race ; 
Through  this  dark  maze  of  sin  and  wo, 
Thu3  to  the  grave  we  pass. 

4  But  O,  my  soul,  ivith  rapture  hear 

The  second  Adam's  name ; 
And  the  celestial  gifts  he  brings 
To  all  his  seed,  proclaim. 

5  What,  though  in  mortal  life  they  mourn  ? 

What,  though  by  death  they  fall  ? 
Jesiis,  in  one  triumphant  day, 
Transforms  and  crowns  them  all ! 

6  Praise  to  his  rich  transcending  grace, 

Ev'n  by  our  fall  we  rise ; 
And  gain,  for  earthly  Eden  lost, 
A  heavenly  paradise. 

Mason,  altered. 

HYMNCCXCIIi     Common  Metre. 
Compassion  of  Christ 

1  With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  abov^  \  . 

,  His  heart  is  mU  of  tendectiiC^ 
Ofphy  and  of  love* 


.  I 
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2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  withb, 

He  knows  our  Feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  wli^it  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  he  endur'd  the  same. 

3  But  spodess/ innocent  and  pure. 

The  great  Redeemer  stood ; 
When  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore. 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

Ponr'd  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  ev'ry  christian  bears. 

5  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  itto  a  flame;  , 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  powY ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

Wattj 


HYMN  CCXCIII.     Common  Metre.     ^^  or  b 
Repentance  and  Hope. 

1  With  restless  agitations  tost. 

And  low  immers'd  in  woes, 
When  shall  rtiy  wild  distempered  tbougl 
Regain  their  lost  repose  ? 

2  O  thou,  the  wretched's  sure  retreat. 

These  tort'ring  cares  control ; 
And  mlVv  tbe.  cbeerful  smile  of  peace 
Revive  loj  Sakcisv^  ^^\iS.» 
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3  Did  ever  thy  paternal  ear 

The  humble  plea  disdain  ?  ' 

Or  when  did  plaintive  misery  sigh, 
Or  supplicate  in  vain  ? 

4  Oppressed  with  grief  and  shame^  dissolved 

In  penitential  tears, 
Thy  goodness  calms  our  restless  doubts, 
And  dissipates  our  fears. 

5  New  life  from  thy  refreshing  grace 

Our  sinking  hearts  receive ; 
For  'tis  thy  darling  attribute 
To  pity  and  forgive. 

6  From  that  blest  source,  propitious  hope 

Appears  serenely  bright, 
And  sheds  its  soft  diffusive  beam 
O'er  sorrow's  dismal  night. 

7  My  griefs  confess  its  vital  pow'r, 

And  bless  the  friendly  ray, 
Which  ushere  in  the  glad  serene 
Of  everlasting  day. 

Mrs.  Carter. 


HYMN  CCXCIV.     Long  Metre,    #  or  5 
Jesus  Christ,  the  same  yesterday,  to-day  and  for  ever. 

1  With  wonder.  Lord,  our  souls  proclaim 
Th'  immortal  honours  of  thy  name  ; 
Assembled  round  our  Saviour's  throne, 
We  make  his  countless  glcMries  known. 

2  Ere  Adapm's  clay  with  lifewas  warm'd, 
Or  Gabriel's  nobler  spirit  form'd  ; 
Before  Creation  was  beguw. 

Before  all  agics,  was  the  Son* 
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3'  Through  all  succeeding  ages,  he 
The  same  hath  been,  and  stiU  shall  be ; 
Immortal  honours  cro^n  his*  head, 
Though  earth  and  skies  wax  old  and  fade. 

4  The  same  his  pow'r  his  flock  to  guard  ; 
'    The  same  his  bounty  to  reward ; 

The  same  his  faithfulness  and  love 
To  saints  on  earth,  and  saints  above. 

5  Let  nature  change,  and  sink,  and  die, 
Jesus  shall  raise  his  people  high ; 

And  place  them  near  his  Father's  throne, 
'  In  glory  lasting  as  his  own. 

Doddridge 


i.dU 


HYMN  CCXCV.     Common  Metre.    4^  or  b 
The  Christian's  Farewell. 

1  Ye  golden  lamps  of  heav'n,  farewell. 

With  all  your  feeble  light ; 
Farewell,  thou  ever  changing  moon. 
Pale  empress  of  the  night. 

2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day. 

In  brighter  flanies  array 'd ; 
My  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy  sphere. 
No  more  demands  thy  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  ^are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode ; 
The  pavement  of  those  heav'nly  courts, 
Where  I  shall  see  my  God. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  there  his  beams  display ; 
Nor  shall  oive  moxw^^^^"  ^  ^ta«.^  \xdK 
With  that  \m\m^  ^^^  ^ 
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■  No  niOTe  the  drc^s  of  piercing  grief 
£      Shall  swell  into  my  eyes ; 
.  NcM"  the  meridian  sun  decline, 

Amidst  those  brighter  skies.  ^ 
I  There  all  the  millions  of  his  sdnts 

Shall  in  one  song  unite  ; 
And  each  the  bUss  of  all  shall  view 

With  infinite  delight. 

DODDKIDfla. 

HYMN  CCXCVI.     Common  Metre.     *  w  b 
Divine  Goodness. 

1  Ye  humble  souls,  approach  your  God 

With  songs  of  sacred  praise  ; 
For  he  is  good,  immensely  good, 
And  kind  are  alt  his  ways. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care, 
'     In  hiin  we  live  and  move ; 

But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  well  beloved  Son, 

To  save  our  souls  from  sin ; 
*  Tis  here  he  makes  has  goodness  knovra, 
And  proves  it  all  divine. 

4  To  this  sure  refuge.  Lord,  we  come, 

And  here  our  hope  relies ; 
A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home, 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

5  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard. 

The  souls  who  trust  in  thee ; 
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7  O  let  me  hear  thy  voice  divine 
Pronounce  the  glorious  blessing  mine ! 
EnroU'd  among  thy  happy  poor. 
My  laqsest  wisheis  ask  no  more. 

Mbs.  Stxxlb. 


HYMN  CCXCVIIl.     Common  Metre.    J[ 
The  Invitation.    Isuah  Iv. 

1  "  Ye  thirsty  souls,  apiuDach  the  spring 

Where  living  waters  flow ; 
Free  to  that  sacred  fountain,  all 
Widiout  a  price  may  go. 

2  ^^  How  long  to  streams  of  false  delight 

Will  ye  in  crowds  r^air  ? 
How  long  your  strength  and  substance  waste 
On  trifles  light  as  air  ? 

3  "  My  stores  afford  those  rich  supplies 

That  health  and  pleasure  give ; 

Incline  your  ear,  and  come  to  me ; 

The  soul  that  hears  shall  live. 

4  "  With  you  ^  covenant  I  will  make. 

That  ever  shall  endure ; 
The  hope  jvhich  gladden'd  David's  lieart 
My  mercy  hath  made  sure. 

5  "  Behold  he  comes,  your  Leader  comcs> 

With  might  and  honour  crown'd ; 
A  witness  who  shall  spread  my  name 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 

See,  nations  hasten  to  his  call 
From  every  distant  shore ; 
Islands  unknown  shall  bow  to  him. 
And  Israel's  God  adore." 

4Jl 


I 


C( 
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f      ,         — ^ 

HYMN  CCXCIX.     Common  Meire.  at 

Tbe  Gospel  Feast. 

1  Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starvbg  poor, 

Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  ev'ry  humble  guest. 

2  See  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms. 

He  adls,  he  bids  you  come  : 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms, 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room  ! 

3  In  Jesus'  condescending  l)eart 

Both  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart. 
That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  Come  then,  and  with  his  people  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love  ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

5  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 

Before  th'  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rqoice, 
In  ecstacies  unknown. 

6  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  ^velcome  still  to  come  ; 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore  ; 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

■  ■■         ■  I  ■  ■         ...I..  -* 

HYMN  CCC.     Common  Metre,      *  or  b 
True  and  false  Zeal. 

1  Zeal  is  that  pure  and  heav'nly  flame 
The  fire  oi  Von^  ^up^lies  ; 
Whilst  tVvat  vAxvOcv  om\\\:ife.^%'$s^^:sjas^ 
Is  sel£  but  m  «assv\>sr.. 
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t  2  True  zeal  is  merciful  and  mild, 
(  Can  pity  and  forbear  ; 

.     ,  The  (alse  is  headstrong,  fierce  and  wild» 
Aiid  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

3  While  zeal  for  truth  the  Christian  wanns, 

He  knows  the  worth  ot  peace  ; 
But  self  contends  for  names  and  forms, 
Its  party  to  increase, 

4  Zeal  1ms  attained  its  highest  aim, 

Its  end  is  satisfy'd. 
If  sinners  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
Nor  seeks  it  aught  beside. 

5  But  self,  however  well  employ'd. 

Has  its  own  ends  in  view  ; 
And  says,  as  boasting  Jehu  cried, 
"  Come,  see  what  1  can  do." 

6  Self  may  its  own  reward  obtain, 

And  be  applauded  here  ; 
But  zeal  the  best  applause  mil  gain 
When  Jesus  shall  appear. 

7  This  idol  self,  O  Lord,  dethrone, 

And  from  our  hearts  remove  ; 
And  let.no  zeal  by  us  be  shown 
But  that  which  springs  fixim  love. 

-.  Yf.         HYMN  CCCI.       Short  Mure.  b 

Christ  the  Light  of  Um  World. 

1  Behold,  the  Prince  of  Peace  ! 

The  chosen  of  the  LonL 

God's  well-beloved  Son,  fulfils 

The  sure  prophetic  woii. 
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•^ 


Meekness  and  patience,  truth  and  love, 
Compose  his  princely  dress. 

3  The  Spirit  of  the  Lwd, 

in  rich  abundance  shed, 
On  this  great  Prophet  gentiy  lights. 
And  rests  upon  his  head. 

4  Jesus,  thou  light  of  men  ! 

Thy  doctrine  life  impaits : 
O  may  we  feel  its  quick'ning  pow'r 
To  warm  and  glad  our  h^rts  ! 

5  Cheered  by  its  beams,  our  souls 

Shall  run  the  heav'nly  way : . 
The  path,  which  Christ  unwearied  trod 
Will  I^  to  endless  day. 

KSSDHAJC 

"  HYMN  CCCII  7s.  Metre.  ^ 

Christ's  iQTitations.    Matth.  xi.  28. 

1  Come  !  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice ; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hidier  come ! 

2  Thou  who.  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 
LcHig  hast  borne  the  prqud  world's  scorn ; 
Long  hast  roam'd  the  barren  waste. 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste ! 

3  Ye  who,  tost  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  whose  sWoln  and  sleepless  eyes 
Watch  to  see  the  mommg  rise  : 

4  Ye  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

In  remorse  for  goSiX.  vAvo  tcvwito^    • 
Here  repose  y out  VveiaLN^j  eas^x 
A  wounded  spirVx  vjVvo  c^EvX^ea^. 
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5  Sinner,  come  !  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  ev'ry  wound ; 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Best  leternal,  sacred,  sure. 

HYMN  CCClll.    7t  M^n.  M 

Lore  to  God  and  Man.  " 

1  Father  of  our  feeble  race, 
Wise,  beneficent,  and  kind. 
Spread  o'er  nature's  ample  face, 
t  lows  thy  goodness  unconfin'd  : 
Musing  in  the  silent  grove. 

Or  the  busy  walks  of  men, 

Still  we  trace  thy  wondrous  love,     . 

Claiming;  large  returns  again. 

2  Lord,  Avhat  ofF'rings  shall  we  bring. 
At  thine  altars  when  we  bow  ? 
Hearts,  the  pure,  unsullied  springi 
Whence  the  kind  affections  flow ; 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul. 

By  the  melting  eye  express'd ; 
Sympathy,  at  whose  control. 
Sorrow  leaves  the  wounded  breast :- 

3  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind,. 
Bind  the  ^vound,  or  feed  the  poor ;  ' 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind. 
Charity,  with  lib'ral  store  : 
Teach  us,  O  thou  heav'nly  King, 
Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind. 
Thus  th'  accepted  ofi^'ring  tmng. 
Love  to  thee,  and  iJl  d^kc&ud^* 
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HYMN  CCCIV.      Common  Metre.        t> 
Relipous  Retirement. 

1  Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord !  I  flee, 

From  strife  and  tumult  far  ; 
From  scc:nes  where  sin  is  waging  still 
Its  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  dlent  shade, 

Widi  pray  Y  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul. 

Ana  grace  her  mean  abode, 
O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God ! 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours    . 

Her  solitary  lays ; 
Nor  asks  a  witneiss  of  her  song, 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

5  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life. 

Thou  Source^  of  light  divine  ; 
And  all  harmonious  names  in  one, 
My  Father — thou  art  mine ! 

6  What  thanks  I  owe  thee !  and  whatlovt; 

A  vast  and  boundless  store,  ' 
Shall  echo  throifgh  the  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more  ! 

COWPBK*. 

HYMN  CCCV.     Short  M^tre.         b 

The  Desipis  of  Providence  in  the  Changs  and  RevolutiM 

of  the  World. 

I  God,  to  coTreeliaQfcv^ot\^> 
In  wrath  \s  A«w  to t^fc^ 
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But  comes  at;  length  in  thunder  cloth'd, 
And  darkness  veils  the  skies. 

2  His  banne}^,  lifted  high. 

The  nations*  God  declare ; 
And  stain'd  with  blood,  with  terrors mark'd, 
Spread  wonder  and  despair. 

3  All  earthly  pomp  and  pride 

Are  in  his  presence  lost ;  [crowns, 

Empires  o'ertum'd,  thrones,  sceptres, 
In  wild  confusion  tost. 

4  While  war  and  wo  i)revail. 

And  desolation  wide ; 
In  God,^  the  sovereign  Lord  of  all„ 
The  righteous  still  confide. 

5  Mysterious  is  the  course 

Of  his  tremendous  way : 
His  path  is  in  the  trackless  winds, 
And  in  the  foaming  sea. 

6  Yet,  tho'  now  wrapt  ia  clouds, 

And  from  our  view  concealed ; 
The  righteous  Judge  will  soon  appear, 
In  majesty  reveard ! 

7  He'll  curb  the  lawless  powV, 

The  deadlj^  wrath  ot  man ; 
And  all  the  windings  will  unfold 
Of  his  own  gracious  plan. 

Jbrvis  altered. 


HYMN  CCCVI.     7#.  Metre. 
A  Penitential  Hymn, 

1  God  of  mercy !  God  of  love  ! 
Hear  our  sad  repentant  song  ; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  ev'ty  idcje^ 


•f-0 
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2  Deep  regret  for  folUes  past, 
Talents  wasted,  time  mi^;)ent ; 
Hearts  debas'd  by  worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent — r 

3  Foolish  fe»s  and  fond  desires. 
Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain  ; 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  prEuse, 
pft  to  murmur  and  compL3un-^ 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault, 
Fill'd  with  grief  and  shame  we  own  ; 
Humbled,  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 
Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

5  God  of  mercy  !•  God  of  grace ! 
Hear  our  sad  repentant  songs  ; 
O  restore  thy  suppliant  race, . 
Thou  to  whom  our  praise  belongs ! 

Tatlor. 

■        ■        wt  •  ■  — 

HYMN  CCCVII.     Long  Metre.  21 

Meekness. 

1  Happy  the  meek,  whose  gentle  breast, 
Clear  as  the  summer's  ev'ning  ray. 
Calm  as  the  regions  of  the  blest. 
Enjoys  on  earth  celestial  day. 

2  His  heart  no  broken  friendships  sting, 
No  storms  his  peaceful  tent  invade  ; 

^  He  rests  beneath  th'  almighty  wing. 
Hostile  to  none,  of  none  s^'aid. 

3  Spirit  of  grace !  all  meek  and  mild, 
Inspire  bur  breasts,  our  souls  possess,  ^ 
Repel  e^ch  ^^'siaw  rude  and  wild. 
And  bV^s^ws,  ^^>n^  wsv\a\J^:s>^. 


I 
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HYMN  CCCVIII.     Long  Metre.        m 
Death  and  Resurrection  of  Christ. 

1  He  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Loy  Stem's  daughters  weep  around ! 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 
For  him  who  groan'd  beneath  your  load  ; 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 

A  thousand  drc^s  of  richer  blood.  - 

3  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree  f 
The  Lord  of  Glwy  dies  for  men ! 
But  lo,  what  sudden  joys  we  see, 
Jesus  the  dead  revives  again  ! 

4  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ; 
In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  his  rise : 
Cherubick  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

5  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns ! 
Sing  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell. 
And  led  the  monster.  Death,  in  chains  I 

6  Say,  live  for  ever,  wondrous  King ! 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save ; 
Then  ask  the  monster,  where's  thy  sting  ? 
And  whereas  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ? 

Watts  altered^ 

HYMN  CCCIX.     Common  Metre.  b 

Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord.    Rev.  ziii*  14. 

I  Hear  what  the  voice  fiiomheav'niMtxjlaims 

For  all  the  pious  dead  ; 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  ivxcctK:^^ 
And  soft  their  dying  bed. 
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T  ~».y  >ict:p  ia  Jesus,  and  are  bless V/ 
HvA  cilmilieir  slumbers  are ! 

':'".  Ts  >-n'ri:i^  and  from  sins  released, 
A-j1  :rcrd  iroivi  ev-rv  Cire. 

y«'  :Vcni  liiis  world  of  toil  and  strife, 
_^  Fffc:.  'rw  prc-sent  with  the  LotcI  ; 
*  :k  ^-loiirs  of  their  mortal  lile 
i-.ii  i:i  ^  Lr^e  reward. 

VTiTTil 

HYMN  CCCX.      Long  Metre.  1 

Czjisuikn  Friesdsliip. 

i :  «  b>-<:  :he  sacred  tie  that  binds 
•  -  \.:»t:  jwee:  according  minds  I 

i:  -*  >■»  i:  ihe  heav'niy  course  they  run, 
^'>>:.sf  ix-JLTiN  %Yhose  laith,  whose  hopes  a^ 

■ 

7:  -^rh  -j-.f  stjI  of  each  how  dear ! 
] "       :-■ :  >  i.^ve.  what  h  jly  fear ! 
..:•"..::■.•:  cen'rjijs  fl/j^ic  v.itliin 
. ».  ~  ■'.  :. :  V.  ;.-r/:"!,  iv.id  cL-jn^v*  from  s\n ! 

-    .  ■  >:'\-"::.::r  eyes  :  ^rotlitr  rio'.v 

.._..         .......      ....\.a       IIl^'A    k»,«l       *\    O      « 

-  ■ ".  r"i>  V>  ::':5'c:her  risr 

.    •. .    "..    ~  i-.c  r.jnr.-i  in  sacri.*ii.c. 

:.:.•- .  . ;/.: y  s.-vk  the  place 

.   ^.\  ..".\  -::or. >;,  i!;-ir  r.ipturcsswel 
•.^--.  bu:  kinJr.  J  souls  can  tell. 
.  :*K  c'.o'.\  inj?  flame  expire 
.:  .re  vlroops  !ier  sick'nui?  fire  : 
. '.  :::.y  lucer  in  realms  above. 


\ 
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HXMN  CCCXl.     Common  Metre. 


In  the  soft  "season  of  thy  youth, 
-  In  nature's  smiling  bloom. 
Ere  age  arrive,  and  trembling  wiut 

Its  summons  to  the  tomb ; 
:  Remember  thy  Creator,  God ; 

■For  him  thy  pow'rs  employ ; 
Make  him  thy  fear,  Ay  love,  thy  hope. 

Thy  confidence,  thy  joy. 
He  shall  defend  and  guide  thy  course    ' 

Through  life's  uncertain  sea  : 
Till  thou  art  landed  on  the  shore 

Of  bless'd  eternity. 
■  Then  seek  the  Lord  betimes,  and  choose 

The  path  of  heav'niy  truth : 
The  earth  affords  no  lovelier  sight. 

Thai!  a  religious  youth. 

Salisburr  Collection. 
HYMN  CCCXil.     Long  Mare.  X 

The  Home  of  God, 
L.O,  God  is  here !  let  us  adOTe, 
Vnd  humbly  bow  before  his  face : 
jCt  all  withm  us  feel  his  power, 
jet  all  within  us  seek  his  grace. 
jO,  God  is  here  !  him  d^  and  night 
ni'  united  choirs  of  angels  sing  : 
To  him,  enthron'd  above  all  height,  _ 
ieav'n's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring. 
Bang  of  beings !  may  our  praist; 
Thy  courts  with  gratefiil&a^ravifc^J^-. 
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HYMN  CCCXIII.     Halldujah  Metre.  2 

Fruithil  Showers,  Emblenui  of  the  EfieclB  of  the  Go^d 

Isaiah  Vr.  10,  11. 

1  ]V1ark  the  soft  falling  snow. 
And  the  descending  rain ! 
To  heav'n,  from  whence  it  feU^ 
It  turns  not  back  again ; 

But  waters  earth       Thro*  ev'iy  pore, 
And  calls  forth  all     Her  secret  store. 

2  Array 'd  in  beauteous  gfreen 
The  hills  and  vallies  stune, 
And  man  and  beast  are  fed 
By  Providence  divine : 

The  harvest  bows       Its  eolden  ears, 
The  copious  seed       Of  future  years. 

3  So,  saith  the  God  of  grace, 
My  gospel  shall  descend, 
Almighty  to  effect 
The  purpose  I  intend  : 

Millions  of  souls      Shall  feel  its  pow'r, 
And  bear  it  down    To  millions  more. 

DODORIDGB.         I 

HYMN  CCCXIV.     Long  Metre,         b  I 

Things  below  and  Things  above.    PsaUn  ciii.  15,  1^      j 

1  Of  mortal  life,  how  short  the  date ! 
Like  flowVs,  which  in  their  biightest  state 
With  gaudy  hues  the  fields  adorn, 
But  soon  by  passing  storms  are  torn. 

2  Their  boasted  beauty  reft  away. 
How  quick  the  vernal  blooms  decay  ! 
Each  in  an  hour  its  pride  resigns. 
And  with'r\v\s  m  \bfc  dust,  reclines. 

3  So  transient  VatSnfcVfi&olxwssv^ 
.    At  most  a  bnc£  couXt^^iX^  ^issi\ 
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blooms,  it  fades )  and  serves  to  show 

iiiow  vain,  how  frail  are  things  below. 

-  To  things  above  with  fix'd  desire 
^  Then  let  our  better  hopes  aspire ; 
To  realms,  where,  in  eternal  day, 
Nor  mortals  die,  nor  flow'rs  decay. 

Merrick. 

HYMN   CCCXV.     Long  Metre.  SL 

Veni  Creator  Spiritus. 

^  Oh  !  Source  of  uncreated  light ! 

By  whorn  the  worlds  were  rais'd  from  night ; 

Come,  visit  ev'ry  pious  mind  ; 
.    Come,  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind. 

^  Plenteous  in  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  thy  matchless  energy : 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  thee. 

3  Cleanse  and  refine  our  earthly  parts, 
,  Liflame  and  sanctify  our  hearts, 

Our  frailties  help,  our  vice  control. 

Submit  the  senses  to  the  soul. 

i^  Thrice  hdy  fount !  thrice  holy  fire ! 

Our  hearts  witii  heavenly  love  inspire ; 
•    Make  us  eternal  truths  receive. 

Aid  us  to  live  as  we  believe. 

5  Chase  from  our  path  each  noxious  foe, 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love,  bestow ; 
And,  lest  our  feet  should  step  astray. 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  our  way. 

HYMN  CCCXVL     Conwion  Metre.        i 
The  drat  and  second  Coming  o^  CYm%l. 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  ^aw^^ 
Ye  tribes  of  ev'xy  tongue  ; 
^  42 


254  HYMN  317. 


His  new-discover'd  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  came 

A  guilty  \vorld  to  save ; 
From  vice  and  error  to  reclaim. 
And  rescue  fipom  the  grave. 

3  Let  heav*n  proclaim  the  iojrful  day ; 

Joy  throu^  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array, 
And^fidds  in  cheerful  green. 

4  With  pleasure  lift  your  wondering  eyes, 

Ye  islands  of  the  sea !        / 
Ye  mountains,  sink ;  ye  vallies,  rise ! 
Prepare  the  Saviour's  way. 

5  Behold  he  comes !  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  from  thdr  God ; 
To  shew  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  Again  he  comes,  with  powerful  voice, 

To  wake  the  numerous  dead, 
And  call  his  churches  to  rejoice 
With  their  exalted  Head. 

7  When  He,  who  is  our  life,  draws  near, 

And  all  his  glory  view. 
His  faithful  servants  shall  appear 
WiA  him  in  glory  too. 

^ -^ Watts 

HYMN  CCCXVII.     Common  Metre.         t, 
The  Instability  of  worldl^'Enjoyments. 

1  The  evils  that  beset  our  path. 
Who  carv  pxeN^xvx.  CSC  ^\«^? 
We  stand  upotv  i8ft&>OTv\^  ^S.  $yRa&\^ 
When  TOOSt  vie  ^^sm  ^rsssmRv 
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:f  ^we  to-day  sweet  peace  possess, 
l^--    It  soon  may  be  withdrawn ; 
^.  Some  change  may  plunge  us  in  distress, 
^      Before  to-morrow's  dawn. 

-r  Disease  and  pain  invade  our  health, 
I-     And  find  an  easy  prey ; 
J  And  oft,  when  least  expected,  wealth 
Takes  wings  and  flies  away. 

^  The  grounds  from  which  we  look  for  firuit 
r       Produce  us  often  pain  ; 
A  worm  unseen  attacks  the  root. 
And  all  our  hopes  are  vain. 

S  Since  sin  has  fiU'd  the  earth  with  wo, 
And  creature^  fade  and  die ; 
liiord,  wean  our  hearts  from  things  below, 
.^id  fix  our  hopes  on  high  ! 

COWPBR. 

HYMN  CCCXVIII.     Short  Metre.         £ 
Light  and  peliverance. 

^1  The  traveler,  lost  in  night, 
j        Breathes  many  a  longing  sigh. 
And  marks  the  \yelcome  dawn  of  light, 
With  rapture  in  his  eye. 

2  Thus  sweet  the  dawn  of  day 
V       Which  weary  sinners  find. 

When  mercy  with  reviving  ray 
Beams  o'er  the  fainting  niind. 

3  To  slaves  opprest  with  chains, 

How  kind,  h6w  dear  the  friend, 
Whose  gen*rous  hand  relieves  their  pains. 
And  bids  their  sorrows  end  ! 

4  Thus  dear  that  Friend  dYvVx^^ 

Who  rescues  captive  ^^\3l\s  % 
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Unbinds  the  galling  chains  of  sin^. 
And  all  its  power  controls. 

5  My  God !  to  go^>el  light 

My  dawn  of  hope  I  owe ; 
Once,  wand'ring  in  the  shades  of  night 
And  sunk  in  hopeless  wo. 

6  Thy  hand  redeemed  the  slave. 

And  set  the  pris'ner  free  : 
Be  all  I  am,  and  all  I  have. 
Devoted,  Lord,  to  thee  t 

Mrs.  Stssx^s,  altefffii 

HYMN  CCCXiX.      Common  Meire.     b 
For  a  Ffst  Day. 

1  WHEirAbra'm,  full  of  sacred  awe, 

BefcH^  Jehovah  stood. 
And,  with  an  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
For  guilty  Sodom  su'd ; 

2  Withwhatsuccess,  what  wondrous  gra 

Was  his  petition  crown'd ! 
The  Lord  would  spare,  if  in  the  place 
Ten  righteous  men  were  found. 

3  And  could  a  single  pious  soul 

So  rich  a  boon  obtain  ? 
Good  God  !  and  shall  a  nation  crj% 
And  plead  with  thee  in  vain  ? 

4  Our  country,  guilty  as  she  is, 

Her  numerous  saints  can  boast ; 
See  their  united  prayers  ascend  ; 
And  shall  these  prayers  be  lost  ? 

5  Are  not  the  righteous  dear  to  thee 

Now,  as  Yw  mive.ut  times  ? 

Or  does  tius  ^tvlvsWaccA  ^^^^Ra&L 

GotixorraVv  u\\vex  qxvkvks*'^- 


HYMN  320. 


6  Still  we  are  th'me,  we  bear  thy  name, 

Here  yet  is  thine  abode  : 
Long  has  thy  pi-esence  blest  our  land  ; 
Forsake  us  not,  O  God  ! 

7  O  may  our  people,  rulers,  priests, 

Thy  choicest  blessings  share  ; 
And  know  thee  by  that  glorious  name, 
"  The  God  who  heareth  pray'r  !" 

Weal  Boston  Coll. 

HYMN  CCCXX.    Long  Man.        t> 
Humility, 

1  Wherefore  shouldnian,fraUchildofcIay, 
Who,  from  the  cmdle  to  the  shroud, 
Lives  but  the  insect  of  a  day — 
O  why  should  mortal  man  be  proud  ? 
■  2  Hisbrightest  visions  just  appear, 
Then  vanish,  and  no  more  are  found  : 
The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear 
A  breath  may  level  with  the  ground. 

3  By  doubt  perplex'd,  in  error  lost. 
With  tremoling  step  he  seeks  his  way  : 
How  vain  of  wisdom's  gifts  the  boast! 
Of  reason's  lamp,  how  taint  die  ray  ! 

4  Follies  and  crimes,  a  countless  sum, 
Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span  : 
How  ill,  alas,  does  pride  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man ! 

5  God  of  my  life,  Father  divine'. 
Give  me  a  meek  and  law\5F  towA,  -. 

In  modest  worth,  O  lei  me  ^\ne>  . 
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HYMN  CCCXXl.     7#.  Metre.  t 

Close  of  the  Year. 

1  While  by  calm  reflection  led. 
We  review  each  passing  year. 
Think  how  many  souls  arc  fled, 
Never  m(xe  to  meet  us  here  ! 

2  Fix'd  in  an  eternal  state,    - 
They  have  now  no  cares  below  ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait ; 

But  how  Uttle,  none  can  know.  ' 

3  Life  how  frail !    how  fleeting  breatli  I 
Fate  stands  threatening  still  in  view  ]r 
And  the  next  dread  bolt  of  death 
May  be  sent  to  me  or  you. 

4  While  we  speak,  and  while  we  hear. 
Teach  us.  Lord,  with  awe  to  think, 
That  eternity  is  near. 

We  are  standing  oa  the  brink. 

5  As  the  wingecj  arrow  flies 
Quick,  the  destined  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind  :. 

is  So  our  brief  and  transient  days 
To  their  end  speed  swiftly  on  ; 
Soon  we  pass  life's  little  space. 
Here  to-day,  to-morrow  gone. 

7  Lord,  our  humble  vows  receive, 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  by  thy  grace  to  live. 
With  eternity  in  view. 

8  Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old  ; 

Fill  us  Wlt\v  a  ^'XVYQVXT*^  VSS^  \ 

And,  when  Wfc^s  ^cw\.\aS&Ss.\s5^^ 
TakeustotlKY\>V^^^tow^'-   ^^^ 
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UXMN  CCCXXII.     Long  Metre.  b 

Hymn  in  Time  of  War. 

1  While  sounds  of  war  are  heard  around, 
And  death  and  ruin  strew  the  ground  ; 
To  thee  we  kx>k,  on  thee  we  call, 
The  Parent  and  the  Lord  of  all ! 

S  Thou,  who  hast  stamp'd  on  human  kind 
The  image  of  a  heay'n-bom  mind. 
And  in  a  father's  wide  embrace 
Hast  cherish'd  all  the  khidred  race  ; 

3  O  see  with  what  insatiate  rage 

Thy  sons  their  impious  battles  wage  ; 
How  spreads  destruction  like  a  flood. 
And  brothers  shed  their  brothers'  blood  ! 

4  See  guilty  passions  spring  to  birth. 
And  deeds,  oi. hell  deform  the  earth  ; 
While  righteousnejss  and  justice  mourn  ; 
And  love  and  pitjr  droop  forlorn. 

5  Great  Gdd !  whose  powerful  hand  can  bind 
The  raging  waves,  the  furious  wind, 

0  bid  the  human  tempest  cease, 

And  hush  the  madd'ning  world  to  peace. 

6  With  reverence  may  each  hostile  land 
Hear  and  obey  that  Ijigh  command, 
Thy  Son's  blest  errand  from  above, 

"  My  creatures,  live  in  mutusd  love  !" 

Aiken. 

HYMN  CCCXXIIL     Common  Metre.    2K  or  b 

Brotherly  Kindneas  from  the  Precept  and  Example  of 

Christ. 

1  Ye  foUVers  of  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Who  round  his  table  draw  1 
Remember  what  \ns  ^ixVi  vr^« 


fSf    ^°  thee  th        '"■ 
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ii  j^BTMN  CCCXXVI.     8  and  7#.  Metre.     IT^ 
TjJ^  Before  op  after  Sermon. 

. ;   1  Lo  R  D  of  nature  !    Source  of  light ! 
X        *  In  pity  view  thy  world  below  : 

Guide  our  erring  footsteps  rightly, 
V  Through  these  scenes  of  guilt  and  wo. 

2  Grant  thy  Spirit ! — By  thy  kindness 
Let  our  errors  be  forgiven : 
Heal  dur  sins,  dispel  our  blindness ; 
Then — conduct  us  safe  to  heaven  !    ^ 

Calamt. 

■'■    I       ■        I  >  ■  I    ■  Ml 

HYMN  CCCXXVII.    7#.  Metre. 
After  Sermon. 

1  Thanks  for  mercies  past,  receive  ; 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live, 
With  eternity  in  view. 

2  Bless  thy  word  to  old  and  young  ; 
Grant  us,  Lord,  thy  peace  and  love ; 
And,  when  life's  short  race  is  run, 
Take  us  to  thy  house  above. 

HYMN  CCCXXVIII.     8  and  7«.  Metre.     X 
For  the  Close  of  publick  Worship. 

1  Lord  !  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Let  us,  each  thy  peace  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoratiorv 

For  thy  gospePs  joyfv\\  sowtvd  \ 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvatiotv 
In  ourliearts  and  lives  abo\rcA\ 


ASCRIFTIONS   AND   BBMKDICTIOMS, 

rHDKD   OH    TKXTft    OF    tCKIPTVBB  S     TO  It  <»< 
HB    &HD   OF    PtA.LMS    AMD    BTMSlBy   IV  TAUOSS* 


I. 

COMMOH  Jlfiim^.— ^I«QLB. 
Phil.  !▼.  7* 

MAY  peace,  which  from  the  LiOid  proocedf, 

Which  Cbmt  alone  iinparU» 
Which  hunuui  kr.owledge  &t  exceeds, 

Preienre  and  keep  our  hemits. 

II. 

Psahn  xz^olL  9. 

Lo«D,  bleM  thy  people*  who  to  thee 

Do  all  their  uSetj  owe  ; 
Feed  thou  thy  flock,  and  raiae  them  up 

Wheo  they  are  fallea  low. 

Vtta/fi 

III. 
Rev.  V.  13. 

Blessing  and  hQiiour,  glory,  pow'r, 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 
To  bim  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 

And  to  the  Lamb  be  giv'n. 

Ta 

IV. 

Another. 

To  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 

The  God  whom  we  adore  ; 
And  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  glory  evermore. 

Scotch  Paraphn 

V. 
Common  iV£7**i5.— double. 

^VvxVAv.  to,  11. 
Lbt  every  tvt*JCQT^>aQj«  >^<5.\v^^^ 

To  Ood*a  fe^Wfc^^^'ajv  %  .v.     ^     x 

^'Won  ott^'^^^  >i:wt^^^ . 


ASCRIPTIONS,  Ice 


i'  I>t  tytrf  mortaV  tong^ne  confeH 
Tbit  JcBUB  ii  the  L<h^  ; 
Thus  when  the  Saviour's  name  we  bless. 
The  Father  is  kdor'd. 

VI. 

Hebrews  liii.  30,  31.  ■    ■ 

How  may  the  God  of  petce  and  lore, 

Who  mim  the  shades  of  death 
Aestor'd  the  She^Aerd  of  the  sheep 

To  draw  immortal  breath, 
Enrich  our  sooU  with  erery  grace. 

That  we  may  do  his  w3I  ; 
And  all  that's  pleasing  in  hi*  sight, 

Inspire  us  to  fulfil. 

Rippok'b  Collection^ 

yii. 

RCT.  i.  5,  6. 
To  Um,  who  wash'd  us  from  oar  aim 

In  his  own  precious  blood  ; 
And  made  us  Unn  and  pr'ieats,  before 

His  Father  and  bis  God  i 


To  him  who  died  aiMl  rose  agun. 


VIII. 

ReF.v.9,10, 
'  WoKTBY  art  thoo,  who  once  wUt  slain. 

To  open  every  seal. 
And  from  the  book  of  God's  decree* 
*     Uis  counsels  to  rereal. 


IM ASCRIPTIONS,  fcc;.. 

"■   — —  -    — — — 

LOVG-  jr£97lX.^— «INGLB. 

I. 
Mfttt.  zxi.  9. 

HOSANNA*  to  king  Darid's  Son, 
Who  reigni  on  a  superior  throne  ; 
We  bless  the  Prince  of  heavenly  birtl\| 
Who  brougtit  salradon  down  to  eajrth.        ¥i 

II. 

1  Tim.  i.  Vt, 

Now  to  the  great  eternal  King, 

Th'  immortal  God,  we  mortals  sing ; 

God  only  wise  we  glorify, 

Invisible  to  mortal  eye.  &•  C 

III. 
1  Tim.  vi.  15, 16« 

To  him  who  dwells  in  l^eavenly  light. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  human  sight. 
The  King  supreme,  the  Lord  ^  heaven. 
Be  endless  praise  and  honour  given. 

IV. 

2  Thess.  ii.  \^  17. 

May  God  the  Father,  and  his  Son, 
From  whom  all  love  and  grace  proceed. 
Comfort  our  hearts,  and  'stablish  us 
In  every  virtuous  word  and  deed. 

V.  . 

XOyCWfiTT^f.— SIX   LINES. 

Jude,  ver.  24,  25. 

To  him  whose  wisdom,  love  and  power 
Preserves  us  in  temptation's  hour, 
Who  will  present  our  souls  complete 
Before  the  glory  of  his  seat  ; 
To  God,  our  Saviour,  only  wise, 
Let  songs  of  praise  «¥i<^  VtfvMaras  t\»^, 

•  The  word  HosaTttias\^^e»,''*^«'^%'««^^«^ 
tf  jw  jwcripllon  oChouowVi  Q^«^^»awx^^ 


AscRipnoirs,  ik.  s»s 


J . . 


All  Sevens  Me^re. 

3  Cor*  ziii.  14. 

May  the  g^ace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 


NEWTthr. 


SHORf  MEfRE. 

I. 

Rom.  xvi.  25,  Sf. 

To  Gqd  the  only  wise. 

Who  keeps  Os  by  his  word. 
Be  glory  now  and  evermore. 

Through  Jesus  Chrisi  our  Lord. 

IL 

3  Cor.  xiii.  14. 

The  grace  of  Christ  our  Lord, 

The  Father's  boundless  love, 
The  Spirit's  blest  communion,  too, 

fie  with  us  from  above.  ^ 

IIL 
Mat.  z^.  9— John  i.  14.  / 

HosANNA  to  the  Word, 

Who  from  Che  Father  came ; 
Ascribe  salvation  to  the  Lord, 

And  ever  bless  his  name. 

Halleluiah  Meitre. 

I. 

1  John  iv.  19— Gal.  iii.  13— Col.  i.  12. 

To  him  who  lov'd  us  first, 
Before  the  world  began. 
To  him  who  bore  the  curse 
To  save  rebellious  man : 
To  him  who  forms 

Our  souls  for  heaven^ 
Be  endless  praise 

43 


II. 

Mil.  »d.  d^Aiifei  v^  UU^ndl.  IL  It 

Htot  AWA  to  the  Uir 
Of  Dvrid't  royal  bloo«« 


BchdUJ*  ho  ooMM  to  bra^  >  "• 

7orgiviMP>meoAom'Godr  :i '.   .'^ 
1^00  bblioftd 

oBUl'lMIIOQfO  fOStf 

And  e?»ry  tooM  C  -  . 

Frooooneo  limi  UeoL 


WATii 


1I^  :  > 

Heb.  L  6b— >Eov.  r. 

WiTg  ongdt  Tound  tlioHwnaiy    '      i   .       Jm| 

And  Mintt  wbd  dwtti  obovo^    . 

We  jmn  to  imdtt  tho  8oB« 

And  tinr  his  woodtout  i^fc.      .  •  J 

WortKy  the  Lmi'b.*  f  >'  (Tl 

Who  oBee  WIS  •  wo,  7 

O'er  hesv'n  and  eiurth  ^r 

To  live  and  reig^«  «:> 

IV. 

1  Cor.  XV.  47— Col.  i.  18r— Acts  v.  31. 

To  Christ  the  Lord  from  heav*!!,, 
The  lirst-bom  from  the  dead ; 
The  Prince  of  life,  be  glory  giv'n. 
And  wide  his  kingdom  spread : 
Through  earth's  extent 

His  honours  raise ; 
And  all  consent 
His  name  to  praise. 


SINCE  the  death  of  mv  brother,  the  late  D&.  ] 
Clarke,  I  think  I  am  at  liberty  to  say,  that  many  oi 
variations  and  additions  in  this  CoUection  of  Psalmf 
Hymns,  were  either  made  or  suggested  by  himi 
the  alteration  of  the  l49th  Psalrn  was  altogetlfci 
own;  and  XYvaX. \!t\e .^Vvc&fc  ^<yek  passed  inkier  his^K 
eye  and  coTrectXxvg  ^asA  \^^Qit«  >^.  xr^sk  ^  ^^  ii 
For  this.  Olid  fev  m«K?  ^VJ&ict  %«^%  <*  <^Knas^ML\sM 
bis  memory  Vitt  e^^x  \*e  v*wo^%m> 

llAw31,179tt. 


INDEX  to  tb«  Matter  of  each  PSALM  and  HYMN* 


P.  itands  for  Psalm .    h.  for  Hymn.    The  fif^res  refer  not  to 

the  PageSy  but  to  the  number  of  emch  Paalm  and  Hymn. 

A. 
ABRAHAM,  the  Promise  to  him  fulfiUed,  p  105 
extended  to  the  Gentiles,  h  74,  111 
Adam  the  first  and  second,  p  8.  h  391 
Adoption,  h  35 

Affliction,  p  119,  t3th  part,  14th  part 
the  cure  of  folly,  h  164 
Divine  Goodness  in,  h  190 
Submission  to,  h  214 
Age,  Consolations  of,  p  71.  h  55 
American  Revolution,  p  75 
Angeb,  their  Ministry  to  Chriat,  h  311 
Song,  h  104 

Worship,  p  103, 4th  part» 

B. 
BAPTISM,  by  Immersion,  h  127 

of  Infante,  h  111,  159,  321,  353 
Beatitudes,  h  37 
Bettor  parti  h  36 
Blefsings,  Spiritual,  p  81,  106.  h  107 

and  Temporal,  p  13^,  4th  part 
Body  Frail,  h  147 

wonderfully  made,  p  139,  5th  part 

C. 
CANAAN,  heavenly,  p  107 

Lost,  p  95 
Catholicism,  h  148 
Captivity,  p  137 
Charity,  p  37y  41, 112.  h  39, 121, 135, 145,  192 

Greater  than  Faith  or  Hope,  h  149 
Child,  Death  of,  h  1^,  228 
Children  devoted  to  God,  h  253 

Religious  education' of,  p  78 
3  '        Christ's  regard  to,  h  221 
CHl^ST,  his  Ascension,  p  24,  68.  hl7, 105 
•      Seen  of  Angels,  h  211 
Branch  of  David,  h  6 
Bread  ofLife,h  151 
Bridegroom  of  the  ChurcK^  ^ 
his  Cross  our  gVory ,  Yv  ^\,  *X?  4 
his  Commission,  Yk  \0\,  ^S^ 


S8  INDEX. 

HRISX,  his  first  and  lecoiid  coming^  h  316 

his  Death  and  Resorrection^  K308  ^, 

his  Eternity,  p  103,  294 

hU  Example  p  109.  h  14, 167 

his  ExalUtion,  p  2.  h  17,  62 

his  Gentleness,  h  251  ' 

his  Grace  and  Glory,  h  187 

the  Head  of  his  church,  h  139' 

his  Humiliation,  h  239 

the  Image  of  God,  h  244  i> 

his  Incarnation,  h^22 

his  intercession,  h  185 

his  Invitation,  h  46 

his  Kingdom,  p  2,  72,  98.  h  194 

the  King  of  saints,  h  48  \ 

the  Lamb  of  God,  h  30,  44 

our  Life,  h  271, 280 

the  Light  of  the  world,  h  301 

his  Mission  and  Sacrifice,  p  40 

the  Morning  star,  h  6 

his  Nativity,  h  31, 104, 223»  282 

his  Obedience  lo  death,  p  69 

his  Offices  and  Kames,  h  140 

Opening  the  sealed  boojc,  h  9 

grecious  in  life  and  death,  h  133 
is  Pre-existence,  and  incarnation,  h  2T 

his  Priesthood,  p  110.  h  188 

the  Physician  of  the  soul,  h  50 

a  Prince  and  Saviour,  h  62 

his  Resurrection,  p  2r  16.  h  2,  17,  29,  105 

Salvation  by  him,  p  85.  h  138 

the  same  yesterday,  to-day  and  forever,  h  294 

a  Shepherd,  h  247 

the  Si^ht  of  him  in  heaven,  h  SX 

the  Spirit  his  gift,  p  68,  72 

our  Strength  and  righteousness,  p  71 

his  SuiFeiings  and  glory,  p22,  69.  h  126 

the  Sun  of  righteousness,  p  19.  h  87 

the  Supreme  beauty,  h  225 

his  Victory  and  dominion,  h  264 

the  Victory  of  his  death,  h  17, 105 

the  Way  to  God,  h  130  , 

•  the  W  iadotiv  o't  Co^^Vl  'JSa 

iristian's  Farewe\\Yv^<^S 

Race,\i^5,\75  \ 

the  Bride  oC  ChmX.  ^  i^. Yi  VSi 


INDEX.  86^ 

Church  Jewish  and  Christian  coint>ared«  p  133 
lis  Glorf  and  defence,  h  95 
^      our  safety  and  delight,  p  27,  93.  h  119, 198 
Citizen  of  Zion,  p  15 
Colonies  planted  and  punbfaed,  p  107 
Common  Mercies,  h  90 
Compassion  and  Forgiveness,  h  l2l 

for  Sinful  men,  p  119«  5tii  part 
Complaint  and  hope,  p  143 
Communion  with  Christ,  h  2SB 

with  Qod,  h  203,  210    ^ 
Condescension  of  God,  p  8,  1 13.  h  250 
Confession  and  pardon,  p  32.  h  174  [^^ 

Confidence  in  God,  p  7, 18, 27, 28, 31, 34^  52, 56,  ST^  146.  h  89, 
Conscience,  Testimony  of,  h  243 

Peace  oi',  h  283 
Consolation  in  Christ,  h  138 
in  Death,  p  38 
in  Providence,  p  17 
Conviction  of  sin,  h  154 
Contrite  heart,  h  206 
Cofrtiption,  Moral,  p  12, 14,  53 
Contentment,  p  131 

Covenant  of  Grace,  p  89.  h  139, 169,  336 
Creation  Old  and  New,  p  8.  h  30,  317 

apd  Providence,  p33.  h  61,  85,  132,  160 
Creatures  vain  and  God  all  sufficient,  p  33,  63 
their  voice  proclaiming  God,  p  104* 

PARKNESS^  walking  in,  h  103 
Death,  p  38,  39,  88,  89,  90.  h  158 

the  £nd  of  the  Christian's  course,  h  49,  238 
V  and  the  Resurrection,  h  287 

Triumph  over,  h  15,  270,  309 
ijecency,  h  33 
l^evotion,  h  284 

by  day  and  night,  pi,  134 

Section,  Divine,  asked,  p  25 
soipline.  Fatherly,  h  108,  273 
Distiess  relieved,  p  31,  40,  126, 143 

;  .  Faith  in  Time  of,  h  324 
Doi(>ts  and  fears  suppreased,  p  3 
Dozilogy,  h  324. 

ENEMl&S,  Complunt  against,  o  lStf>        _^  «.«^^  >» 


*.  I 


FAITH  cofneoOat  iMprtifiacg^  p  ^      ^.  ^..  .:f  ,/j 

in  tlM  llaaMt  of  Cod,  k  996    i  v^.S^uT 
te  tkt  Kdtoiiiir'i  M«tifiiM»b  k Ifitvuiid 

WakiarlMr,k  es  .  ,  >  ^^^^ 

ramilydiittet  ind  btonbigih  p  198  .  :.»  :or.. 


^relickm,p  101  'j^-=«„ 

Fast  w  wtf«  p ^  44. h 319  '        '     \i  #" 

Fear  of  God,  h  83^ '  ...  \  ^s 

FeMt,G<Mpel»li  114.118,334  399  '     >  ,j, 

Forghreneit  flooght,  p  55  •     .    . .   . .  j..^ 

todebtoi«^:km     *  ^ 

to  enemies,  h  66  ^   ., 

Fortitude,  h  13  .      •  \ 

Friendahip,  Christian,  h  310  • ' 

Funeral  thought,  h  99. 

G. 
GOD,  his  all-seeing  e3re,  p  139,  2d  pt.  Gih  || 
All  sufficient,  p  33,  62,  73 
his  Approbation  ofthe  Just,  p  9 
his  care  of  his  people,  p  76 
his  Compassion  to  sinners,  h  182 
his  Condescension,  p  8, 113.  h  ^50 
our  Creator,  p  139,  3d  part,  h  172 
his  Eternity,  p  90 
Exalted  above  all  praise,  h  58 
his  Eternal  counsels,  h  141 


\ 


his  Faithfuhiess,  h  111,  159  \% 

his  Goodness,  p  36,56,57, 66, 68,145, 146Ji  9^ 

His  Greatness  and  goodness,  p  86 

his  Grace  in  Christ,  b  218 

his  Holiness  and  sovereignty,  p  93»  97 

Known \»^  Yk\a  7iat\tt,v  "V^> V^^V'at   . .  ;>, 
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G0O|  Ui  Name  proclaimed  to  Mosei,  h  19 

his  Perfections  and  works,  p  111,  136, 145 

our  portion  and  hope,  p  73,  h  138 

his  Power,  p  66, 93, 145.  h  lir 

his  Presence  mortifying  us  to  the  world,  h  43 

his  Regard  to  our  weakness^  p  103 

our  Shepherd,  p  23 

the  Searcher  of  hearts,  p  139,  6th  part 

TransforminfiT  vision  of,  p  17 

his  Unity  and  sovereignty,  p  135.  h  54 

his  Unchangeableness,  p  103,  106.  h  86 

his  Universal  presence,  p  139,  1st  part 

his  Wisdom,  p  111,  139, 3d  pt.  h  8,  354 

Good  outofEvil,  h202 

Gospel,  not  ashamed  of  it,  h  123 
Blessed,  p  89.  h  131 
its  Excellency,  h  75 
its  Power  and  triumph,  h  163,  313 
its  Success,  h  65,  88 

Grace  and  Glory,  p  97 

Gratitude,  p  91.  h  57,  78, 170, 266,  267 

Grave  destroyed,  h  262 

Gravity  in  deportment,  h  33. 

H. 

HAPPINESS  in  God,  p  3 

and  Misery,  p  1,  37 

Heaven,  p  24.  h  45,  47»  180,  338 
Longing  for,  h  193 

Holiness,  p  34, 119. 10th  and  11th  pts.  h  329 

Hope;,  p.  43,  h  173,  230,  293 

House  of  prayer,  h  84,  313 

Humility,  p  131.  h  73,  350,  330 

Hypocricy.  p  50.  h  76,  248 

Hymn,  before  or  after  Sermon,  326 
after  Sermon,  327 
dose  of  Public  Worship,  328 

'  IDdLATRT,  p  115, 135 

Igoorioce  of  man,  h  33 

Imhatfon  of  God's  goodness,  h  83      ^  \ 

IiniMitience,  p  55 

Iniluiiice  Divine*  h  171,  315 

Inaunlfection,  p  64 

liiteiii^enuce,  p  107, 3d  pt 
Tatcrotsaion  of  Christ,  h  185  ^   ^ 


Iw»el'iJoumey,  pl06,  107,  istpt.  lU 

J. 
JACOB-»vo»,li  205 
jenisileiv,  Mew,  h  165 
Joy,  Hcsvenly,  h  V 

knd  Gratiiiide,  ti  57 
Jubilee,  h  40,  162 
Judc^ment,  Pinal,  p  50. h  279 
'  Justice,  h  i:0 

of  God,  pis. 
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Law  and  Gnspcl,  h  335 

.Life,  iuiliartnvRs,  p9Q.  h  UG,  231,314  " 

iW  Value,  h  15J-  •* 

Light  and  Deliverance,  h  31S  ai 

I^oukingat  thin^Hiiseen,  li  ^8S  "* 

Locda  D»y,  p  5, 19,  63,  W,  118,  122.  h  2.  !8,  24  fl 

Prayer,  li  66  \ 

'       Supjwr,  hl34.249,258,  260  ■* 
Lore,  Broth cily,  p  133.  h  72,196 
mulualot'Chrisliann,]!  :>S3 
cfGod  tntheCliiirch.hlSS 
to  God,  h  97— M'ld  mon,  h  349.  303 

to  the  Saviour,  ardent,  \i  52  ' 
M. 

MAGISTRATES  Miirne<1.  p  SZ,  94  '' 

Marriage,  p  128  li  177,  389  ,' 

of  the  Lamb,  h  10  .    '       ■  " 

MediUiion,  h  168  ■■        '  "-^ 

Meekness,  li  108,  ?-,f37                       ■  ,           'i  '' 

Mercy  before  sacrifice,  li  348,  281  *        ■     -  ;T 

Michielandihe  Ura^in,  h  l46  ,' '    '     "  -^5 
Minisiera  ordained,  li  70,  '^^T,  35S.    See'  Cotad.  ^ 

Watchmen,  h  107  ■  *"r»=l:.» 

yheit-  death,  li  115,  184  '  '       ■;'  l'^ 

ileir  Fiilelity  rewarded,  li  237    ' 

iWw  SirVvKa^.Xi.'BA  "  '  ■■" 

carton, ^^  -"•-&..■«« 

im,Hi«j\  ^^^^; 


>  .  ■      N. 

NATIONAL  bleBBings,  p  85 
Halure,  Beauties  of,  p  147.  h  12 

God  of,  h  92 

aiid  Scripture,  p  19  ^ 

Voiceof,pl9.hl58»341 
ITetr  Birth,  h  261. 

■  O. 

OBEDIENCE,  p  22.  h  195 
Ol]j^gtltions  and  Privileges,  h  53 
Qjtei^sion,  p  10 
Aoinances  h  26 

-FARDON,  p  130.  h  113,  276 ' 
Patience,  h  212 
Peaoe  and  consolation,  h  213 
and  Plenty,  p  144 
and  War,  p  46 
FMitence,  h  306 
Fertepution,  p  83.  h  1 
Pillar  kk  the  heavenly  Temple »  h  7 
Poor  in  Spirit,  h  297 
Praise  fW>in  aU  Creatures,  p  148 
without  ceasing  h  79 
to  Christ,  h  30,  93 
for  Deliverance,  p  116 

for  Divine  Goodness,  p  68,  100, 103, 136, 146.  h  124 
Prave  Universal,  p  47,  67, 96, 108, 117,  138,  150.  h  325 
Pra^r,  p  95 

Heard,  p  30,  66,  102 

Importunate,  h  209  '    . 

Universal,  h  67 
Preparation  for  Worship,  h  64 
Priie,  h  12 

Prifonars  relieved,  p  107 
PriJ&leges  and  Obligations,  h  53 
FraAnl  Son,  h  34 

Prokna«  to  Believers  and  their  Children^  h  159, 2if3 
PfotpeHty  and  Adversity,  h  216 
'  Dangerous,  p  73  h  1^9 

from  God,  p  127 
Prate«^bn  Vivine,  p  90, 91, 121, 13B,  l^^^^SCk^'^n 

in  Foreign  Countries,  h  106 
Prorideaee,  p  36,  61,  65,  74, 104, 136A  «VA^ 
Ancient,  p  T7 

in  convulsions  of  the  worldly  Vi  30S 
its  Jufltice  pit  , 


/' 


sri  INkflBQC* ' 

Pro? idenee  Mytterums.  b  80  .^; 

<yver  Mid  and  Bt^m^l^V9»9¥^t :\ 
PnidcMr,  In  68»  308  ,  ;.  ;,|yj 

QjnCKEmNG  Grace, p  119, 13th  part   «'  ..  1]"  }^ 

RACK,  Chmtiui,  h  35»  175  '  >^>A 

SaiiVP  65»  104, 135.  h  69        ' '  ' .  .vi 

OlTine  inliiienee  compared  to^  p  ft     *    '  * 

SMyBiiiifttkn,p8&'li285  riay 

Roeovcfy  fmi  iickaess,  p  30,  118.  h  155    *    •r't  i-r 
IMcniptioii,  h  136  •     »   « 

Selief  from  diflreM*  p  31 .  .     r  r-^. 

XcBgioiiYaio  wittioot  Love»h  fl-  •      •    ■    ■'■••'{     ^^ 

Gratitude  ita  ipriRf  ,  h  170  *    -3.^^ 

ita  Pleaauren,  h 378    "     «■      .    •     ,:•:.  to^^ 

in  Youth,  h  94,  311 
RMKOftanoe, p 33, 51,  ll9,3dpt.  130.h34|  XX^ 
•  ind  hope,  h  173.  276  "^  ^"^ 

RepriMi^  Brotherly,  pl41i 
RcalgnaiioA,  p  91.  h  303, 331    ^ 

in  Death,  h  265 
Rett  to  weary  souls,  h  46 
Resolutions,  Holy,  p  119.  llth  pt.  h.  3 
Resurrection,  p  17,  71,  89.  h  38, 1^2,  287 

of  Christ,  p  16  h  2,  17,  29,  105 

ofthe  Martyrs,  h  240 
RetiremeDt,  h  168;  304 
Reverence  of  God,  p  99 
Revolution,  American,  p  75 
Riches,  their  vanity,  p  49  ^ 

Righteous,  their  happiness,  p  1,  37,  106  ^ 

Rulers,  wicked,  p  94 

S. 
SABBATH,  eternal,  h  157 

Safety  in  God,  p  61.     See  Cbnfidence  i 

Saints,  departed,  tlieir  blessedness,  h  98  / 

Salvation,  p  85,  II8.  h  28       ^  / 

bv  Grace,  h  189,  220  ( 

Savages,  Deliverance  from,  p  59  ' 
Scripture.    SeewordofGod . 
Seaman's  PtuiveT.^^  \0^,  *i^  ^x.  vxr  >  ^5^>$»..V^    f 

fruitful  V  65.  Vve>9 
^-^If  dependc*>te,  Y^^^     x,  o.»jp,  " 


IN1>EX.  9ts 

entf  Bmzen,  h  92T 

htrdf  God's  character,  p  23 

Christ's  character,  h  247 
ness,  p  6,  SO.  h  176 
L  and  Sion,  h  183,  233 
srity,  p  18.  h  150 

and  Hypocrisy,  h  76 
of  God,  h  181 
tof  God,  p68.  72.h60 

its  Influences,  h  277 
tual  blessings  and  punishments,  p  81 
ig,  h  119,  268 
n.    See  Thunder     .  ^ 
igthandjoy,  p  138 

from  God,  h  269  y 

lission,  p  123.1i  11,  178,  200,  214 
•Phenician  woman,  h  5 

T. 

LE  in  the  wilderness,  p  78 

>eum,  h  197  i 

Jest.    See  Thunder 
the  Last,  h  27^ 
station,  p  13.  h  23 
ksgiving,  p  18,  78,  149 
r,  Penitent,  h  290 
ting  after  God,  h  272 

der,  p  29, 104,  Ist  part,  135.  h  145, 156  f 

redeemed,  Ji  77, 207 
(ure  in  earthen  vessels,  h  115 
and  Safety,  p  125 

fVirtue,h215  .t 

I,  h  123  ', 

Its  and  Oppressors,  p  58.  !' 

V.      . 
ELIEF,  p  95 
mtable judgment,  h  8 

i  of  Chnst  and  his  church,  h  137  :< 

rsal  prayer,  h  67. 

ORY,  p  18 

over  Death,  h  270  ' 

and  Dominion  of  Christ,  h  264  ^ 

8  of  a  Chriatian,  p  15, 119.  ls\  v^t  ^^ 

Trial  of,  h  215  * 

^ftho  L%mb,  h  9 


are  INDEX. 

Volume  of  Nature  and  Scripture,  p  1st 

W  AR,  p  20, 44,  h  323 
and  Peace,  46. 
Disappointment  in,  p  60 
Devastation  of^  p  79 
Warrior  Christian,  h  102 
Watchfulness  and  Prayer,  h  4 

''        and  Reproof,  p  141 
Wicked,  their  misery,  p  1, 37 
Winter,  p  147, 148.  h  191 
Wisdom  Divine,  h  61 

Voice  oi^  h  100, 255 
Ways  of,  h  199 
Word  of  God,  DeUgfat  in  it,  p  119,  6lh  7th  8th  parte 
its  Excellency,  p  19.  h  71,  142 
Instruction  from  it,  p  119, 4th  part 
Works,  Good,  p  16, 37 
World,  Vanity  of,  h  317 
Worship,  Publick,  p  42,  48,  63, 65, 84, 89,  95, 99, 122.  h6^ 

Y.  . 

TEAR,  New,  h  16,  56,  219 

last  day  of,  h  321 
Youth,  p  119, 2d  part. 

Z. 
ZEAL,  true  and  false,  h  300 
Zion,  its  beauties  and  pleasures,  p,l^. 


OCCASIONAL  PSALMS  AND  HYMNS. 

ASCENSION  day,  p  24,  68.  h  17,  105 
^Christmas,  h  31, 104,  223,  282 
Communion,  h  21,  114,  118, 126, 132,  134,  161,  234.  236, 

242,  258, 260,  274,  299 
Easter,  p  2, 16.  h  2,  17,  29, 105  ' 

Good  Friday,  p  22,  69.  h  126,  274 
Humane  Society.    See  Reaniroalion 
Ordination.    See  Ministers 
Whitsunday,  p  68,  72.  h  60,  278  ^^ 
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